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T He Rehearſal of this Comedy was ho- 
I. nour'd with the Preſence of a very Great 


Man, who is as diſtinguiſh'd by His Fine Un- 
derſtanding, as High-Quality: * he Innocence 
it 


of it Mov'd Him to the Humanity of Ex- 
preſſing Himſelf in it's favour. 'Tis his Man- 
ner to be pleas'd where He is not offended; 
a Condeſcenſion which Delicate Spirits are 
oblig'd to for their Own Eaſe z for they 
Would have but a very ill time of it, if they 
ſuffer'd them · ſelves to be diverted with no- 
mig: but what could bear their Judgment. 
Ihat Elegant, and Illuſtrious Perſon, will, 
I hope; pardon My Gratitude to the Town; 
which obliges Me to report fo Subſtantial a 
reaſon for their Approbation of this Play, as 
that He permitted it: But I know not in 
what words to thank my Fellow- Soldiers 
for their Warmth and Zea in my behalf; 
1 wor to what to attribute their Undeſerv'd 
avour , except it be that 'tis Habitual to em 
to run to the Succour of thoſe they ſee itt 


The Subject of the Drama tis hop'd will 
2 to all Lovers of Mankind, 
e Ridicule is partly Levell'd at a Sett of 
People who live in Impatient hopes to ſee 
Us out of the World, a Flock of Ravens 
that attend this Numerous City for their 
Carkaſes. But indeed tis not in the power of 
any Pen to ſpeak ' em better than they do them- 
ſelves; As for Erample; On a Door! — 8 
n | "A P 
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PREFACE. 4 


paſt by , 4 Great Artiſtthus informs Us of his 
Free upon the Dead; 


W. W. Known and . for bis Art 
of 2 , having perſerved the Corps 
of a; Gentlewoman Sweet and Entire Thir- 
teen Tears, without Emboweling , and has 
reduced the Bodies F ſeveral Perſon} | 
Quality to Sweetneſs in Flanders, ad „ 
. Ireland, after Nine Months Putrefadtion | 
in the Ground, and they were known by 
their Friends in England. > Mos perfor, 
metro the like 6 x W 


He 5 needs be e in 1060 with 
this Life, who is not touch'd with this 
Kind Invitation to be Pickl'd; and the No- 
ble Operator muſt be allow'd a very Uſe= 
ful Perſon for bringing old Friends tozer 
ther: nor would it be unworthy his Labour 
to Give Us an Account at large, of Aer 
Converſation that aroſe, upon Meeting ſuct 18 
an Entire Friend as He mentions. - | | 
But to be Serious; 1 Is there any ting, i BY 
but it's being downright Fact, could make 
4 Rational Creature believe twere poflible 
to arrive at this Phatitaſtick - Poſthumous 
folly? Not at the ſame time bat that twer 
Buffoonery rather than Satyr to Explode al 
Fiuneral Honours ; but then it is Certainly 
Neceſſary to make em ſach that the Mour-' 
ners ſhould. be in Earneſt, and the Lamen- 
ted worthy of our Sortow : but this Pur- 
oy is ſo far Foun Sr br d, that it is 
Dunn, 
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Utterly deſttoy'd” by the" 
ceeding 
which are due only to the Beſt and Higheſt 
of Humane Race (to admoniſh their ſhort 
' Survivors that neither Wit, nor Valour, 
nor Wiſdom nor Glory can ſuſpend our 
Fate) are proſtituted » and beſtow'd upon 
ſuch as have nothing in Common witli Men: , 
but their Mortality, © © 


PREVACE 


among Us 1 where 'the Obſcquies 


But the Dead Man is" not to pas off fo 
eafi ily , for his Laſt Thoughts are alſo to 


ſuffer Diſſection; and it ſeems there is an 
Art to be learn't to Speak our own Senſe 


in other Men's words; and à Man in a 
Gown that never ſaw his Face ſhall tell 
you immediately the Deſign of the deceav'd, 
better than all his Old Acquaintance; 
Which is ſo perfect an Hogus: Pocus , that 

without you can repeat fuck and ſueh 
words; you cannot convey what'is' in your f 
hands into another's. But far be | 


any Man's Thoughts to! 4 chere are 5 
Men of Strict Inte e Long Robe, 
tho' it is not every body 8 ortune to 


meet with em. 
However the Daily legal Villanies we 
ſee committed, will alſo be eſteem'd things 
proper to be proſecuted by Satyr; nor 
could our Enſuing Legiſlative do their 
Country a more - ſeaſonable office than to 
Look into the Diſtreſſes of an Unhappy _ 
People , who groan perhaps in as much 
Miſery under intangled „ As they could do 
9 under 


** Broken Laws : Nor could horn: 0 


EA TA 


a Reward. High enough afſigu d for a Great 
Genius ſuch. may be found, who has 
city cient to glance through the 


ſ Kalle colours that are put upon Us, and 
N kin to the Englih orld , a Method 
of ma 


uſtice flow in an uninterrupted 
There is fo Clear; a Mind in being, 
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Men breathing can be Zar ſaid. ol ny 3 
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Other Enemies that may. ariſe againſt this 
Poor Play are indeed leſs terrible, but 


much more 3 than theſe, and they 
ate the 
that 


but if there is any thing 
les * —_ Man, - who lathes. 


dy. Brumpton ; we may hope there 


all for 


will be ſeen alſo a Devored woos that | 
n oy — Lady Shards * n 5 
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PROLOGUE. 


— Diſends and fad REL. . 
To Daxle now the Eye, has leſt the Heart: 

Gay Lights, and Dreſſes, long extended Scenes, 1 

Dæmons and Angels moving — 7 I 

All that can now or pleaſe or fright the Fai 

May be perform'd ef! rae C, | > 

And u the Skill of Carpenter, not Player. 1 5 

Old Shakeſpear's Days could not thus far Advance * 

But what's *. to our Ladder Dance? | 

In the mid Region a ſilk Youth „end, 

Muh that unweildy Engine at | 

Gorg'd with intemp rate Meals while * you ſit, 

Well may you take Activity for Mr. 

Tie, Let confuſion on ſuch Dulneſs ſeixe: 

Bluſh you're ſo Plea d, as we that ſo we Pleaſe. 

But we ſtill hind to your inverted Sence, 

Do moſt. unnatural Things once more di 


For ſince You're ſtill prepoſt rous in Delight, & 3 


Our Author made, a full Houſe t invite » 
A Funeral a Comedy tonight. 


Nor does he fear that you will take the Hint, » 


Aud let the Funeral bis own be meant: 
No, in Old England nothing can be won 
Without 4 Fafhion Good Ro ne; 


To own this our Frank Author does not fear, 
But Hopes for. a prevailing Party here, (ei, "oy 
He knows h has num'rou Friends, yea knows they l | ew 4 
Aud for the Fellow- Soldier ſave the Poet. : 


"DRAMA a Ts 4 


PERS 0 N A, 


Ord Brampton. | N vo 
Lord LOI Son to Lord Braman. 1 
Mr. 


Cam | ; 
Mr. my Steward to Jack Drumpton, e 
Cabinet. Nen re 
Mr, Sable, an Hauber. Na 451718 a 
Puzle , a Lawyer. e NG tg IR 
Trim, Serv to Lord Hardy, BA b-© mh 
Tom, the maſt ths Clerk. Wadern wt G 


Lady 3 | | 4 
Lady Sharlot. e left! * ward? 
Lady Harriot. to A N 
Mademoiſelle ®'Epingle. TGT . 2 0 
Tattleaie. een e ng 0 ar We . 
Mrs. r SA! talak Tri rh 
Kate as gh wk JO . — 


N N : | 4 %s ig +24 ME 55 ( 8 


Vi ſtan-Ladie , sale, Servans 5 „ene 2 Kc. 


7 
+» 
4) SCENE) Common, 
„ E vent Gar, u, w 
e. . Lv * "> * . » Aa 75 , Nu 8 4 8 35 E 
renn Nn * > 

yy * 4 


GRIEF A- LA-MODE. 


1 
+ 


8 0 E N R 1 


— 


—_ Ds 


I. 


Euter Cabinet » Sabl 0 „ Campley. 


Cabinet. 


8 


—=4 Burſt into Laughter ; I can't bear to 


La ries for Funerals ; Ha, ha, ha! 


8 Cam. TY * after _ 


Sab. Well Gentlemen „tis very 
” wal; 1 know you are of the Laugh- 
ets, Gia Wits chat rake the Liberty to deride all 
things that are Magnificent and'Solemn. 


{ can't bn 
' Sable's 


ſce writ over an Undertaker's Door, | 
& Dreſſes for the Dead, and Neceſſa- 


3 


\ 


2 Tie FONERAT: 


Sable's nice diſcerning on the ſuperfluous cares of 
Mankind, that could lead him to the thought of 


raiſing an Eſtate by providing Horſes , Equipage, 


and Furniture, for thoſe that no louger need em. 
Cab. But is it not ſtrangely contradictory , that 
Men can come to ſo open, ſo appatent an Hypo- 
criſy, as in the Face of all the World, to hire 
profe(s'd Mourners to Grieve , Lament, and Follow 
1n their ſtead, their neareſt Relations; and ſuborn 
others to do by Art, what they themſelves ſhould 
be prompted to by Nature ? W 3 
Sab. That's reaſonably enough ſaid: but they 
regard themſelves only in all they Act for the 
Deceas'd; and the poor Dead are deliver'd to my 


Cuſtody , to be Embalm'd, Slaſh'd, Cut, and 


Drag'd about; not to do them Honour , but io ſa- 
tisfy the Vanity or Intereſt of their Survivors. 


Campley «Aſide to Cabinet. 


\* This Fellow's every way an Undertaker: 
How well and luckily he talks! His prating ſo 
aptly, has methinks ſomething more Ridiculous in 
it, than if he were Ablurd. ' . © 
Cab. But, as Mr. Campley ſays , how could you 
dream of making a Fortune from ſo Chimerical a 
Foundation , as the Provifion of things wholy 
Needleſs and Infignificant? | 15 | 
Sab. Alas Gentlemen, the Value of all things 
under the Sun is merely Fantaſtick: We run, we 
ſtrive, and Purchaſe things with our Blood and 
Money, quite foreigu to our Intrinſick real Hap- 
pineſs, and which have a being in Imagination 
only; as you may ſee by the pudder that is made 


1 v » 


denheads, and China-ware. 


. * 


Cam. Ay , Mr. Sable , but all thoſe are Objes | 


a * 
1 * * 
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about Precedence, Titles, Court Favour , Mai- 
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GRIEFA-L A-MODE.- 3 
chat promote our Joy, are beightio the Eye, or 


£ ſtamp upon our Minds Pleaſure, and. Self-ſatis- 
* | faction. . N ö 4 | 
G Sab. You are extremely miſtaken Sir; for one 


would wonder to conſider that after all our Outerys 
againſt ſclf-intereſted Men, there are few, very 
5 few in the whole World that Live to themſelves, but 


* Sacrifice their Boſom Bliſs to Enjoy a Vain, Show 
4 and appearance of Proſpetity in the Eyes of others. 


And there is often nothing more inwardly diſtreſs d, 
| than a Young Bride in her Glittering Retinue, or 
7 deeply Joyful, than a Young Widow in her Weeds 
ic and Black Train; of both which, the Lady of this 
Y BU Houſe may be an Inſtance; for ſhe has been the 
d one, and is, I'll be (worn the other. 

* Cab. You talk, Mr. Sable, moſt Learnedly. 

Sab. I have the deepeſt Learning, Sir, Expe- 
rience. Remember your Widow Couſin that Married 
FR. 

Cab. Ay, But how cou'd You imagine ſhe was 
2 in all that Grief a Hypocrite? Could all thoſe 
lo Shreiks , thoſe Swoonings, that Riſing falling 
in Boſom be conſtrain'd 2 You're Uncharitable, Sable 
| to believe it. What Colour , what Reaſon had \ - 
ou you for it ? + U 1 
Sab. Firſt , Sir, her Carriage in her concerns 
ly with Me; for 1 never yet could meet with Sor- 
| rowful Relict, but was her (elf enough to make a 
25 i bard bargain with Me : Yer I muſt confeſs they 
have frequent Interruptions of Grief & ſorrow when 
nd they read my Bill. But as for her, nothing ſhe | 
PE reſolv'd that look'd Bright or Joyous , ſhould after — 
on ber Love's Death approach Her. All her Servant? 
de that were not Coal - black muſt turn out. A fair | 
U* Complection made her Eyes & Heart Ake, ſhe'd 
none but downright Jet: and to exceed all example 
he hir'd my Mourning 1 by the Lear, & _ + | 
CE 2 in 
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4 The FUNERAL Or, 


in caſe of my Mortality ty'd my Son to the ſams 


Article; ſo in ſix weeks time ran away with a 
Young fellow. Prethee puſh on Briskly , Mr. 
Cabinet, now is your time to have this Widow, 
for Tatileaid tells me ſhe always ſaid ſhe'd never 


Marry. 0 | 5 
cal. As You ſay that's Generally the moſt 
hopeful-ſign. | 5 


Sab. I tell you Sir, 'tis an Infalliable one. 


You know thoſe profeſſions are only to in- 
_ Diſcourſe of Matrimony and Young Fel- 
ows. 4 | , 
Cab. But I ſwear I could not have Confidence, 
ev'n after all our Long Acquaintance , and the mu- 
tual Love which his Lordſhip (who indeed has 
now been ſo Kind as to leave us) has ſo long in- 
rerrupted, to mention a thing of ſuch a Nature ſo 


unſeaſonabl 


Sab. Unkaſorabl Why I tell you tis the only 
Seaſon , granting her Sorrow unfeign'd. When 
would You ſpeak of Paſſion, but in the midſt of 


 Paſfions? There's a what de' call, a Criſis. The 
Lucky minute that's ſo talk'd of,. is a moment 


between Joy and Grief, which You muſt take hold 
of, and puth your Fortune. But get you in, and 
ou'll beſt read your Fate in the Reception Mrs. 
«ttleaid gives you, All ſhe ſays and all ſhe does, 
nay her very Love and Hatred are mere repetition 
of her Ladyſhip's Paſſions. I'll fay that for her, 


ſhe's a True Lady's Woman; and is her ſelf as much 


a ſecond hand thing as her Cloaths. But I muſt 
L ice. 


T 17% 1 [ Exeunt Cab. and Camp. | 


Fuer 


our pardon Gentlemen, my People are come 


GRIEF A-LAMODE. 5 


6 Fra * 3 

a Enter Sable's Men, 

b. ef co 

3 Where in the name of Goodneſs have you all been? 

* have you 3 yr Saw-duſt — — for Em- 

| balming? have you the Hangings e Six- 

t Nails 4 and my Lord's Coat of Arms? og 

4 Enter Servant. 

Serv. ves Sir, and had come ſooner, but Iwent 


to the Herald's for a Coat for Alderman Gather- 
preaſe that Dy'd laſt night ; he has promis'd to 
in rent one againſt to morrow. 

Sab. Ah! Por rake fome of our Cits; the firſt 
thing aften their Death is to take care of their Birth. 
Pox ! let Him bear a Pair of Stockings, he's the 
firſt of his Family that ever wore one. Well, come 
you that are to be Mourners in this Houſe, put on 
your ſad Looks, and walk by Me that I may forr 
you, Ha you! a little more upon the Diſmal ; 
forming their Countenances ] this Fellow has a - 
Mortal look , place him near the Corps. Thar 
Wanſcot Face muſt be o' top of the Stairs; that 
Fellow almoſt in a Fright , that looks as if he 
were full of ſome ſtrange miſery , at the Entrance 
of the Hall. So——bur I'll fix you all my ſelf. 
Let's have no „ now on any provocation: 

8 [ates faces] Look Yonder, that Hale Well looking 
2uppy: You ungtateful Scoundrel ; Did not I pit 
you, take you out of a great Man's Service, ani | 
ſhow you the Pleaſure of receiving Wages? Did 
not I give you Ten, then Fifteen, now Twenty 
ſhillings a Week, to be Sorrowful ; and the more 

I give you, Ithiok, the Gladder you are? 


—_ x. „ + Yay Jo WY Qa FP, ws On @ 7 * 2 
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A 3 Enter 


Enter a Boy. 1 
Be. Sir , the Grave-digger off St. Timothy's in he 


| Fields would ſpeak with you. 
Sab. Let — in. 


2 _ þ 4 1 a— a———cc{ e 


Enter Grave-aigger. - 


- Grav, I carry'd home to your Houſe the Shrowd 

the Gentleman was buried in laſt Night; I could 

not get his Ring off very eaſily, therefore I brought 

- the Finger and all; and Sir, the Sexton gives hi: 
Service to you, and deſires to know whether 
you'd have any Bodies remoy'd or; not : if 

not, he'll let e'm lie in their Graves a week 


Sab. Give him my Service; I can't tell readily, 
but tell him our Friend, Dr, Paſſeport with 
Powder, has promiſed me Six or Seven Funeérals 
this Week. I'll ſend to our Country- farm at 
Kenſigton-Gravel-Pits , and our City houſe in War- 
wick: lane for News; you ſhall know time enough. 
Hark'e , be ſure there's care taken to give my Lady 

| Languiſhe's Woman a Fee, to keep out that 
Young Fellow came laſt from Oxford; He'll 
ruine us all, e 


+ Ener Goody Traſh. | 


1 Il wonder Goody Traſh you could not be more punc- 

| | tual; when I told you, I wanted you and your two. 
= Daughters to be three Virgins to Night, to ſtand in 
White about my Lady Katherine Griſſel's Body ; and 
you know you were privately to bring her home from = 


Rr enn 
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GRIEF A-LA-MODE. 5 
the Man-Mid-wife's , where ſhe Dy'd in Child- 
birth, to be Buried like a Maid: But there is no. 
thing minded. Well I have put of that till to mor- 
row: go and get your Bagg of Brickduſt and your 
Whiting. Go and fell to the Cook- maids; know 
who has Surfeited about Town : bring me no bad 
news, none of your Recoverys again. And you Mr. 
Blockhead, I warrant you have not call'd at Mr. 
Peſtles the Apothecary : Will that fellow never pay 


me? I ſtand Bound for all the Poiſon in that ſtar- 


ving Murderer's ſhop : He ſerves me Juſt as Dr. 
Qubus did, who promis'd to write a Treatiſe 
againſt Water-gruel, a Damn'd Healthy flop, that 


has done Me more Injury than all the Faculty. 


Look you now, you're all upon the Sneet, let me 
have none but downrighr' ſtupid Countenatices. 


I've a good mind to turn you all off, and rake peo- 


ple out of the Play-houſe : bur hang em they are 
as Ignorant of their Parts as you are of your's; they 
never Act but when they ſpeak; when the Chief 


indication of the Mind is in the Geſture, or indeed 
in caſe of Sorrow in no Geſtute, except you wete 
to act a Widow, or ſo. But yout's you Dolts, 


is all in Dumb ſhow; Dumb ſhow! I mean ex- 
preſſive Eloquent ſhow : as who can ſte ſuch an 


horrid Ugly Phiz as that Fellow's , and not de 


ſhock'd, offended , and kilb'd of all Joy while he 


beholds it? But we muſt not Lover ye ſtupid 


Rogues whom [I hare pick'd out of all the rubbith 


of Mankind, aud fed for your Eminent worthleſs- 


neſs, attend and know , that I ſpeak you rhis Mo- 


to all ſenſe of Note, Mirth, 
or Laughter : So they are 
pretty well— pretty well 


as they paſs by him to 


bring 'em to à con- 


ment ſtift and Immutable 5 Makes mouths at em 


— 
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ſtant Countenancte. 
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2 Euter Truſty, Lord Brumpton. 15 i : 


| x I W.-M : a 
- Tru. Twas fondneſs Sir, and tender duty to you; 
who have been ſo Worthy and fo Juſt a Maſter | 
to me, made me ſtay near you: they left me ſo, 
and There I found you wake from your Lethargick . 
Number ; on which I will aſſume an Authority to 
beleech you, Sir to make juſt uſe of your reviv'd Life, 
in ſeeing who are your True Friends, and know- 
ing Her who has ſo wrought upon your noble 
nature, as to make it Act againſt it ſelf in Diſin- 
bheriting your Brave Son. 1 PEEL 
Lor. Sure tis impoſſible ſhe ſhould be ſuch a 
Creature as you tell me. My mind reflects upon 
Ten "Thouſand endearments that plead unanſwera- 
bly for Her: Her chaſt reluctant Love, her eaſy 

„ Obſerrance of all my wayward Humours, to which, 

/ ſhe would accommodate her ſelf with fo much 
tale, I could ſcarce obſerve it was a Virtue in her 
ſhe hid hier very Patience. | 885 

\ , Tru. It was all Art Sir or indifference to you; 
for what I ſay is downright matter of Face. 
Lor. Why did'ſt chou ever tell me it? or why 
not in my life-time ? for I muſt call it ſo; ner can 
I date a minute mine, after her being Falſe; all paſt 
that Moment is Death and Darkneſs: Why did'ſt 

thou not tell me then I ay? 1 
Tru. Becauſe you were too much in Love wich 
Her to be inform'd; nor did I ever know a man 
that touch'd on Conjugal affairs, could ever reconcile 
the Jarring humours, bur in a common Hatred of 
the intermedler. But on this moſt extraordinary '' 
Occaſion which ſeems pointed out by Heavn it 
ſelf to diſengage you from your Cruelty, and Baijith- | 
ment of an Innocent Child, I muſt, Iwill Conjure  , 
| . 3 | „ yaw 
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GRIEF A- LA- MODE. 9 
vou to be conceal'd; aud do but contain your ſelf, in 
Lean tet Diſcourſe with that Curs d Inſtrument 
off all her Secrets that Tattleaid , and you'll ſee what 
1 tell you. You'll call me then your Guardian and 
good Genius. | | | 
„Lor. Well you ſhall Govern me; but would I 
had Dy'd in Earneſt, ore I'd known it: my Head 
ſwims as it did when I fell into my Fit at the 
thoughts of it, How dizzy a place is this World 
You Live in! All Hnman Life's a mere Vertigo! 7 
Tru. Ay, Ay, My Lord, fine Reflections, fine 
Reflections, but that does no Buſineſs. Thus Sir, 
we'll ſtand conceal'd and hear I doubt not a much 
ſinceter Dialogue than Uſual between Vitious Per- 
ſons; for a late Accident has giv'n a little Jealouſy 
which makes em over - act their Love and confi- 
dence in each other, [Tic Retire, 


a” 
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"44S 55 | 


A. SO Mt. DEC. Enna was! 


Enter Widow and Tattleaid meeting and 
running to each other. 


* Mid. Oh Tattleaid! His and: out hour is come! 
! ; Tatt, I always ſaid by his Church-yard-Cough, 
8 you'd Bury him, but ſtill you were impatient. 
| Wid. Nay, thou haſt ever been my Comfort, 
GET my Confident, my Friend, and my Servant; and 
now. I'll reward thy Pains : for tho' I ſcorn the 
whole Sex of Fellows, I'll give em hopes for thy 
fake ; every Frowy , every Geſture, Humor, Ca- 
price and Whimſey of mine, ſhall be Gold to 
| thee Girl; thou ſhalt feel all the Sweet and Wealth 
of being a Fine Rich Widow's Woman. Oh! how 
my Head runs my fitſt Yearout, and jumps to all 
the Joys of Widow-hood! If Thirteen Months 
hence à Friend ſhould haul one to a Play one has 
3 mind to ſee ; What Pleaſure 'twill be when my 
1 81 5 "4 Lady 
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Lady Brumpton's Footman's call'd (who kept a place 
for that very purpoſe) to make a ſuddain Inſurrec- 
tion of Fine Wigs in the Pit, and Side-Boxes, 
Then with a pretty ſorrow in one's Face, and a 
willing Bluſh for being Star'd at, one ventures to 
look round and Bow , to one of one's own Quality , 
thus ¶ very Direfily ] To a Smug Pretending 
Fellow of no Fortune, thus [as ſcarce -ſeein 
him] To one that Writes Lampoons , thus Fear fully] 
To one one really Loves, _ looking down]. To Bi 
ones Women Acquaimauce, from Box to Box, 1 
thus [with looks differently Familar] And when one 
has done one's part, obſerve the Actors do their's, IM D 
but with my mind fixt not on thoſe I look at, but 5 


thoſe that look at me. Then the Serenades ! The 
Lovers! | | 


. 
Tat. Oh Madam, you make my Heart. bound F 
within me. I'll watrant yon Madam, I'll manage F 
'em all; and indeed Madam, the Men are really a 
very ſill Creatures, tis no ſuch hard matter I 
They Rulers ! They Governours, I warrant you I 
indeed! | 9 55 | 1 
Wid. Ay Tattleaid , they imagine themſelves ] 
mighty things, but Government founded on Force 
only, is a Brutal Power. We rule them by 1 
their Aﬀections , which blinds them into a belief : 
that they rule us, or at leaſt are in the Government ] 
with us. But in this Nation our Power is Abſo- 
lute. Thus, thus, we {way [Playing her Fan] 
A Fan is both the Standard, and the Flag ot 
England. I Laugh to ſee the Men go out Errands, | 
Strur in Great Offices, Live in Cates, Hazards 
and Scandals, to come home, and be Fools to Us 
in Brags of their Difpatches , Negotiations, aud 
their Wiſdoms ; as my good Dear Deceas'd us'd 
to Enterrain me; which I to releive my ſelf from, 
 »would liſp ſome filly Requeſt , pat him a 
97 | ; ACE 
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Face: He ſhakes his Head at my pretty Folly, 
Calls me Simpleton; Gives me a jewel, then 
goes 2 Bed ſo Wiſe, ſo Satisfyed and ſo De- 
ceiv'd ! RY : 

Tat. But I proteſt Madam, I've always won- 
der'd how you could accompliſh my Young Lord's 
being deſinheriteeen. . 

Wid. Why Tatty , you muſt know my Late 
Lord, how prettily that ſounds, my Late Lord! 


But I ſay my Late Lord Frible was all generoſity, 


1 preſs'd Him there; and whenever you by my 
order „ had told him Stories to my Son in Law's 
Diſadvantage , in his Rage and Reſentment , I 
'( whoſe intereſt lay otherwiſe) always fell on my 
knees to implore his Pardon , and with Tears, 
Sighs, and Importunities for Him prevail'd againſt 
Him. Beſides this You know 1 had when ] pleas'd 
Firs. Fits are a mighty help in the Government of 
a Good natur'd Man; bur to an I'll Natur'd Fellow 
have a Care of em: He'll hate you for Natu- 
tal Iofirmities ., will remember your Face in 
it's Diſtortion , and not value your return of 
Beauty. . 
Tal, Oh rare Madam ! Your Ladiſhip's a Great 
Head peice. But now Dear Madam, is the hard 
Task, if I may take the Liberty to ſay it: to 


Enjoy all Freedoms , and ſeem to Abſtain; to ma- 


nage the number of Pretenders, and keep the diſ- 
oblig'd from pratiug. e 
Mad. Never fear Tattleaid , While you have Ri- 


ches if you affront one to Abuſe, you can give 
hopes to another to defend you: theſe Maxims 1 
have been laying up all my Husband's Life- time; 


fot we muſt provide againſt Calamities. 
Tat. But now Madam, a Fine Young Gentleman 


wich a Red Coat that Dances — fel 
Mid. You may be ſure the happy man (if it be 
N * | in 
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in Fate that there is a Happy man to make me 


an Unhappy Woman) ſhall not be an Old one 
again. Age and Youth Married, is the Cruelty in 


Dryden's Virgil, where Mexentius tyes the Dead 
and living together: I'm ſure I was ty'd to a Dead 
Man many a long Day before I durſt Bury Him, 
is now my own. Let now I 
think on't Tattleaid, be ſure to keep an Obſtinate 
Shyneſs to all our old Acquaintance,- Let em talk 
of Favours if they pleaſe ;- if we grant em ſtill, 
they'll grow Tyrants to us; if we Diſcard em, the 
Chaſt and Innocent will no: believe we could 


have Confidence to do it, were it ſo , and 


the Wile if they believe it, will applaud our 
Prudence, | | 
Tatt. Ay Madam — I believe Madam I ſpeak 
Madam , but my Humble Sence — Mr. Cabinet 
would Marry you. | | 
Wid. Marry me! No Tattleaid, He that is fo 
mean as to Marry a Woman after an affair with 


her, will be ſo baſe as to Upbraid that v 
Weakneſs : He that Marries his Wench. will Uſe 


her like his Wench. Such a pair muſt ſure live in a 


Secret Mutual Scorn of each other; and Wedlock 
is Hell, if at leaſt one fide does not Love, as it 
would be Heav'n if both did; and I believe it fo 


much Heav'n as to think it was never Enjoy'd in 
this World. 1 


Enter a Woman; 


Mom. A Gentleman to Mts. Tattleaid = _ 
8 wy | Ex. Tatt. 
Wid. Go to him. Bleſs me how carele Sand open 
have I been to this Subtle Creature in the caſe of 
Cabinet ; ſhe's Certainly in bis Intereſt, We Peo- 
; | ple 
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ple of condition are never Guarded enough againſt | 


thoſe about us. They watch when our Minds boil 
over with Joy or Greif to come in upon us. How 
Miſerable tis to have One one hates always about 
one, and when One can't endure one's own Re- 
flection upon ſome Actions, who can bear the 
thoughts of another upou em? But ſhe has me by 
Deep Deep Secrets. The Halians they ſay can rea- 
dily Remove the too much intruſted—Oh! their 
pretty ſcented Gloves | This Wench I know. has 
play'd me Falſe, and Horn'd me in my Gallants : 
Oh Ttaly I could reſign all my Female Engliſh Li- 
berty to thee , for thy much Dearer Female Plea- 
ſure Reyenge ! Well, what's the matter Dear 


Tatty? 


Enter Tattleaid. 


Tait. The matter Madam, why Madam, Coun- 
cellor Puzzle is come to wait on your Ladiſhip 
about the Will, and the Conveyance of the Eſtate ; 
there muſt it ſeems. be no time loſt for fear of 
things. Fic , Fie, Madam you a Widow theſe 
Three hours, and not look d on a Parchment 
jet; Oh Impious to neglect the Will of the Dead! 

Wid. As you ſay indeed there is no Will of a 
Husband ſo willingly Obey'd as his Laſt. But I 
muſt go in, and receive Him in my Formalities; 
leaning on a Couch, as neceſſary a Poſture as his going 
behind his Desk when he ſpeaks to a Client. But 
do you bring him in hither till I'm ready. 

Tat. Ms. Councelour, Mr. Councelour! [calling. + 


Enter 
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Enter Puxzle and Clerk. - 
/ ; * 


Pu. Servant Good Madam Tattleaid ; my An 


cient Friend is gone, but Buſineſs muſt be minded. 
Tat. I told my Lady twice ot thrice , as ſhe lies 
in Dumb Grief on the Couch within, that you 
were here, but ſhe regarded me not. However ſince 
you ſay 'tis of ſuch Moment, I'll venture to intro- 
duce you; pleaſe but to repoſe here a little whilel 
ſtep in; For methinks I would a little prepare her. 
„„ . _- | Exit Tattleaid, 
Pux. Alas! Alas! Poor Lady! 5 | 
Damn'd Hypocrites! Well this Noble's Death is a 
little ſudden ; Therefore pray let me recollect. 
Open the Bagg good Tom; now Tom, thou art my 
Nephew , my Dear Siſter Kate's only Son, and my 
Heir, therefore I will conceal from Thee on no oc- 
caſton, any thing; For I would enter. Thee into 
Buſineſs as ſoon as poſſible. Know then Child 
that the Lord of this Houſe was one of your Men 
of Honour and Senſe, who loſe the latter in the 


former, and are apt to take all men to be like 


themſelves. Now this Gentleman intirely truſted 
me, and. I made the only uſe a man of Buſineſs can 
of a Truſt, I cheated Him: for I imperceptibly , 
before his Face made his whole Eſtate liable to a 


Hundred per Ann. for my ſelf, for good Services 


Cc. As for Legacies they are good or not, as'1 
_ Pleaſe. For let me tell you, a man muſt take Pen, 
Ink and Paper, fir down by an Old Fellow, and 


pretend to take directions; but a True Lawyer never 
makes any man's Will but his own; and as the 


Prieſt of Old among us got near the Dying Man, 


and gave all to the Church, fo now the Lawyer 


gives all to the Law. 


© Clerks Ay Sir, but Prieſts then Cheated the Na- 


os 


- 


tion 


J LE nies Sx hs 4. wh 


"at ing 


— 
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tion by doing their Offices in an unknown Language. 
Pur, Tr » but Our's 13 a way much fuck, for 
we Cheat in no Language at all, but Loll in our 
own Coaches, Eloquent in Gibberiſh, and Learned 
in Juggle. Pull out the Parchment , there's the 
Deed ; I made it as long as I could. Well 1 
hope to ſee the Day, when the Indenture ſhall be 
the exact meaſure of the Land that paſſes by it; 
For tis a Diſcouragement to the Gown , that 
every Ignorant Rogue of an Heir ſhould in a word 
or two undeiſtand his Father's meaning, and hold 
Ten Acres of Land, by half an Acre of Parchment. 


Nay Thope to ſee the time when that whetin there 


is indeed ſome Progreſs made, ſhall be wholly ef- 
feed; and by the improvement of the noble Arr 
of Tautology every Inꝑ in Holborn an Inn's of Court. 
Let others Think of Logick Rhetorick and I know 
not what impertinence , but mind thou Tautology. 
What's the firſt Excellence in a Lawyer? Tautology. 
What the ſecond F What the third? 20. 
tology; as an old Pleader laid of Action. But Turn 
to the Deed; ¶ Pulls ont an immeaſurable Parchment 
For the Will is of no force if I pleaſe , for he was 
not capable of 2 one after the former, as I ma- 
nag'd it; upon which account I now wait on my La- 
dy. By the way do you Know the True meaning 
of the word a Deed? 


Cle. Ay, Sir, a Deed is as if a man ſhould ſg — 


Pux. Right: Tis emphatically ſo call'd , becauſe 
after it all Deeds and Actions ate of no effect; and you 
have nothing to do but hang your ſelf, the only 
obliging thing you can then do. But I was telling you 
the Uſe: of Tavrology , Read toward the Middle of 
that / Inſtrument. ne 8 
Clerk, reads] TI the ſaid Earl of Brumpton „ 


Do give, Beſtow, Grant and Bequeath over OG 


over and above the ſaid Premiſes, all the ſite and 
Capital Meſſuage call'd by the name of Oatham, 
aud all Outhouſes, Barns, Stables and other Ædifi- 
ces, and Buildings, Yards , Orchards , Gardens », 
| Feilds, Arbots , Trees, Lands, Earths , Medows» 
Greens, Paſtors , Feedings, Woods, Underwoodss 
Ways, Waters, Watercourſes, Fiſhings, Ponds » 
Pools, Commons, Common of Paſture, Paths, 


Heath-Thickets , Profits Commodities; and. Emo- a 
luments, with their, and every of their Appurtenan- pi 
ces whatſoever, to the ſaid (C puazle nods and ſnears as fon 
Capital Meſſuage, and fite ) rhe Synonimons words are 7 
belonging or in any wilcap- ) repeating, whom: L. B. pe. 
pertaining , or with the ſa- C /cornfully mimiele. 8 


ted, executed, known , or taken as part, par 
or member of the ſame , containing in the whole, 
by Eſtimation four Hundred. Acres of the large 
Meaſure, or thegeabouts, be the ſame more or 
leſs 3 all and ſingular 7 which the ſaid fire Capital 
© Mefluave , and other the Premiſles with their : and 
8 of their Appurtenances are ſituate, lying and to 
ing mn | A wr $66 
Pa. Hold hold good Tom; you do come on i Al 


me heretofore uſed, occupied, or enjoy d, — 
7 
le 


indeed in Buſineſs, but don't uſe ycur Noſe enough ¶ ve 


in Reading: Why you're quite out, you Read to 
Vnderſtood; let me ſee it. I the ſaid Earl [Reads 
in a. Ridicoulous Law-Tone , till out of breath] Now 
again ſuppoſe this were to be in Latin. Nay 
Latin, is only making it no Engliſh—Ego Predict, 
Comes de Brumpton, Totas meas Barnos ; DQuthonſas , 
CF Stabulas, Yardos. [Runs into Latin Tan) 
But there needs no further petuſal, I now Recolle 
the whole. My Lord, by this Inſtrument, Diſin- | 
herits his Son uttetly, Sia all to my Lady, and v 
. moreover, Grants the Wards of two Fortune- Wards Si 
ro her; Id eſt, to be Sold by her; which is the e . 
WER, As, qe he N 2 
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of my Buſineſs to her Ladyſhip; who methinks a 
little -overdoes the affair of Grief , in letting me 
wait thus long on ſuch Welcome Articles. But 


Enter Tatt. Wiping her Eyes. - . 


Tatt. I have in vain done all I can to make het 
regard me Pray Mr. Puzzle,you're a Man of Senſe, 
come in your (elf, and ſpeak Reaſon, to bring her to 
ſome Conſideration of her ſelf, if poſſibleQ. 

Pux. Tom, T'll come down to the Hall to you. 
Dear Madam, lead on. | 


+ 


kx. Clerk one way, Pur. Tat. another. 


Ld. B. and Tru. Advance from their con- 
cealment , after a /ong Pauſe and 
aring at each other. | 


Id. B. Truſty, on thy Sincerity , on thy Fidelity 
to me thy Friend, thy Patron, and thy Maſter, 
anſwer me directly to One Queſtion: Am I really 
Alive? Am I that Identical, that Numerical, chat 
very ſame Lord Brumpton, that — | 

Tru. That very Lord - that very Lord Brumpton, the 
very Generous Horieſt and Good Lord Brumpion, 
who ſpent his ſtrong and ge Tower wg Ho- 
nor and Reputation, but in his Age of Decay de- 
clin'd from Virtue. Alſo that very Lord Brumpton 
who Butied a Fine Lady, who brought him a Fine 
Son, Who is a Fine Gentleman; but in his Age 
that very Man unſeaſonably Captivated with Toutn 
and Beauty , Married a very Fine Young Lu „ 
who has diſhonout d his Bed, deſinherited his Brave 
Son, and Dances o're his Grave. OA | 

Id. B. Oh! that Damn'd Tautologiſt too, That 
5 N B | Pu le 
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place, where ence had Ticaluzre Filhaunt her 

Truſly , Gaze in that Falſe Beauteons Face, till ſhe 
looks Pale, nay till me? 1 8 

Tru. Ay h My Lord, you ſpeak a Ghoſt ve 

much; There's Fleſh, add Blood in thar ea 
that Falſe beameous Face! 1 


Id. B. Then fence you ſee my Weakneſs; be a 
Friend, and Arm me with all your Cate, and all 


your Reaſew.. Set | 
Tr. Kyow'll condeſcend to let me direct you, 
you ſhall cut off this rotten Limb your Falſe Diſ- 
loyal Wife, and fave your Noble Paris, your 
Son , your Family , your Honour. 


Short is the Date in which II Ads bn , N | 
But Honeſty's a Rock can never fail. | 
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Eurer Lord Hardy , Solus: 


Lat Hal, | 


How indeed, am Utterly Undone ; but to 
x expect an Evil ſoftens the weight of it when 


it happens, and pain ao more than pleaſure is in 


reality ſo Fan 28 in expectation. But what. will 
become of me? Ho 1 keep my Self ev'n 


above wordly want? Shall I live at Home a tiff, 


Melancholy Poor man of Quality? Grow uncaly 
SEC 88885 Cs 
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I'm fli where Lam not; with all 55 
parti ities, Which attend thoſe whom low For- 
tune, and high Spirit make Male-contents? Not 
we've a Brave Prince on the Throne , whoſe Com- 
miſſion I bear, and Amway War in 3 Honeſt 
Cauſe, Approaching :|Clapping his Hand on his Swor 
in which this ſhall Cut Bread for me; and = 
perhaps Equal that Eſtate ro which my Birth En- 


N titled me. But what to do in preſent Preſſutes 
ba! Trim. 1 Jalling. 
U | #25 
iſ. 4225185 . Enter Trim. f | 
ur | 5 
| Tr. My Lord. * 
L. H. How do the Poor Rogues, that are to re- 
crait my Company ? | 
| Tri. Do Sir, they've Eat you to your laſt Guinea. 
it L. H. Were you at the Agent's ? St 


T. . Yes. 4 
I. H. Well, aud how? 3264 
Ty. Why Sir for your Arrears, You may have 
Elever: Shillings in the Pound; but he'll not Touch 
your Growing Subſiſtence, under Three Shillings in 
the Pound Intereſt :' beſides which Yon muſt ler his 
Clerk Fonathan Item, Swear the; Peace againſt yo 
to keep you from Duelling , gr inſure your life, 
which you may do for Eight per cent. On theſe 
terms He'll Oblige you; which he would not do 5 
10 for any Body elſe in the Regiment, But he has a 8 
n Friendſhip for You. | Woo. . 
he L. H. Oh, I'm his Humble Servant: But he muſt | 
n base his own terms, we can't Starve, nor muſt 
my Fellows want.” But methinks this is a Calm 
F, Mid-night, I've heard no Duns to-Day. - 
y Tr, Duns, My Lord ! Why now Your Father's 
Lead and they can't Arreſt you, I ſhall you 8 
>a + * ; B 2 tt / 
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uot Slept well, you muſt come ſome other time, 
_* Your Lordſhip will ſend for him when you are at 
' Leiſure to look upon Money affairs: or if they 


or you'd ſee him your ſelf; but "= deſire he 
u 
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little leſs upon the Smooth with em than I have 


deen: Why Friend, ſays I, bow often muſt I tel 


you my Lord is not ſtirring : His Lordſhip has 


are ſo Sawcy, ſo Impertinent as to preſs to a man 
of your Quality, for their own, there are Canes, 
there's Bride wel, there's the Stocks for your Ordi- 
nary Tradeſmen. But to a Haughty Thriving , 
Covent-Garden Mercer, Silk or Lace- man, Your 
Lordſhip gives your moſt Humble Service to Him, 
hopes his Wife's well; you have Letters to Write, 


would be with you PunCtually ſuch a Day, 
that's to ſay ,' the Day after you are, gone out of 
Town. | 95 a 

I. H. Go Sirrah, you're Scurrilous; I won't 


4 believe there are ſuch Men of Quality. D'ye heat, 


give my Service this Afternoon to Mr. Cutpurſe the 
Agent, and tell him Iam oblig'd to him for his 


_ readineſs to Setve me, for I'm reſoly'd to pay m 


; A 4 dice without. | 
1 dont know wheiher he's within or not: Mr. 
Trim is my Lord Within? 5 
IJ. H. Trim, ſee who it is; I an't within you know. 


Trim withoxt, 


| a ves sir 5 my Lord's above, Pray Walk up. 
L. H. Who can it be, he owns me to? 


Enter 


T. 


V's 
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Euer Camply and Trim. 


Dear Tom Camply > this i is kind; vou ate an Ex- 
traordinary Man indeed, who in the ſudden acceſ- 
ſion of a Noble Fortune, can be ſtill Your lf, 
— Viſit your leſs happy Friends. 

Cam. No You ate, my Lord, the 1 
nary Man, who on the loſs of an almoſt Princel7 
Fortune, can be Maſter of a Temper ,' that makes 
you the envy rather than pity of your more : Forru- | 
nate, not more happy Friends. | 

TL. H. Oh Sir, your Servant But let x me Gaze 

on thee a little ; Iban it ſeen thee ſince I came home 
＋ England moſt Exactly, Negligently , Gentel- 
* Dreſsd ! I know there's more than Ordinary in 
this; | beating Campley's Breaſt} Come, Con 
who ſhares with me here; I muſt have her Real 
and Poetical Name Come, She 8 in Sonnet 9 | 
this, In Proſe Miſtreſs— a | 

Cam. One you little Dream of 3 the” ſhe is in a 
manner of your placing there. » 

L. H. My placing there? 

Cam. Why, my Lord, all the fine thing you” ye 
ſaid to me in the Camp, of my Lady*Sharlot, _ 
your Father's Ward, tan in my Head ſo very 
much, that I made it my Bulineſs to become 
Acquainted in that Family; which 1 did by Mr. 


Cabinet 's means, and am now in Love, in the 


ſame place with your Lordſhip. + | 
L. H. How, in Love in the ſame place with 
me. Mr. Campley ? _ 
Cam. Ay, my Lord, wich other Siſter , wich | 
t'other Siſter.  * 
IL. H. What a Dunce was I not to know Which, with 


out _ Naming her? Why chou art theonly Man 


B 3 breathing 
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ls fit to deal with her. But my Lady Sharlot, 
there's a Woman — So cafily Vertuous ! Soagree- 
ably ſevere!: Her Motion fo Vnaffected, yer ſo 
Compos'd! Her Lips breath nothing but cuch, 
Good Senſe, and Flowin Wit. My 

Cam. Lady Harriet | there's the Woman. fa 
Life, ſach Spirit, ſuch warmth in her Eyes 
Such a Lively Commanding Au in her Glances ; lo 
Spritely a Mein, that carries in it che Triumph of 
Conſcious Reauty; her Lips ate made up of Gum, 
and Balm; "There's ſomething in that Dear Girl 
that fires my Blood above ee / 

IL. H. Above wWwWhat?ꝰ _. 

Cam. A Gtanadier's Match. | 

I. H. A ſoft. Simile I muſt confels. Bur oh * 
Sharlat ! to recline this Aching Lead, full of Care 
on that Tender Suowy— Faithful Boſom! 
Cam. Oh chat Harriot ? to fold theſe Arms abate 
the Waſt of that Beauteous Strugling—and at ** 
Feilding Fair! 


L. H. Ay Tom; but methinks your Head runs 
too much on the Wedding-Night | only, to make 


your Happineſs laſting ; mine is fixt on the Mar- 
ried State: I expect my Felicity from Lady Sharlot, 
in her Friendſhip ,. her Conſtancy , her Piety, her 
Houſhold cares, 9 * Maternal Tenderneſs; You 
think not of any Excellence of your Miſtreſs , n 
is more than Skin deep. 

Cam, When I know her farther than Skin-deep , , 


. III tell you more of my miod. 


Z. H. Oh fie Tom, how can you. talk fo lightly 
of a Woman you Love with Honour? But tell me, 


I wonder how you make your Approaches, in Be- 


| 7 ing ſuch a ſort of Creatute; ſhe that Loves 
Addreſſes, Gallantry, Fiddles? That Reigns and 
Delights in a Crowd of Admirets 7 If 1 Know her; 


gels ous 1 thoſe 2 may eaſil) bate een 


3 


S pr pen w - 


2 


S 
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m. You underſtand her wery 


©... ata 
0 „ur 


Acquaintance with , bur hard to make Particular. = 
well. Tou muſt 


Play , by eurfying 


know. I put her out of all her 


it in a Hamozess manner: I cook cate in alf my 


ſhould in general have a Opinion of me; 
and have euer ſinoe behav'd my felf wich all the 
good Humour, and enſe I was able; To that the is 
now extnemehy & a floſs, how: to throw me from 
the Familiarity of an intance, into the di- 
ſtance of a Lover. Bat I Laugh her out of it; & 
when the begins 20 Frown', and look Gtaveat my 
Micth, I'Munick het the burſts out a Laughing. 
L. Hard. 5 che 3 ä 155 5 
Cam. By Cabinet's Intereſt over my Lady By 
ton, 4 ern Gold and Flanery 1 Mrs. Fardia- 
gale, an QAld Maid her Ladythip. bas plac d about the 
Young Ladies , I have alyacrals at all times; and 
am this very day to ve admitted by her into their 
Apartment. Iha ve found » 'you maſt know, thatthe 
15 for young Laie. 
Cam. Oh my Lady's x Poliidan: the told Tu- 
tleaid one: day, that an Old Maid was the belt 
Guard for'Young ones; for chey, like Eunuchis in 
a Seraglio, are Vigilant , out of Envy of Enjoy- - 
ments they cannot themſelves arrive at. But as 1 
was ſaying , I've ſent my Couſin Fardingale a Song, 
Which ſhe and I are to practiſe to the Spinet; The 
Young Ladies will be by, and I am to be left a- 
lone with Lady Harriot; then I deſign to make 
wy grand Attack; and to day, Win or Loſe her. 
I know Sir, this is an opportunity you want, If 
you'll meet me at Tom's, have a Letter ready; PII 


»”2 
4 


my ſelf deliver it to your Miſtreſs , conduct you 


imo the Houſe, and tell her you are thete, ànd 
2 3 dd 


5 
9 
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find means to place you together; Vou molt Match 


under my Command to day, as I have. many a | 
one under yourskß7ĩẽ?˙ 

I. H. But Faith Tum I ſhall not behave: my ſelf 5 
with half the Reſolution you have under mine; fot de 


to confeſs my Weakneſs, tho' I know the Loves 
me, tho' I know ſhe is as Stedfaſtly mine, as her 
Heart can make her, I know not how, I have ſo 
ſublime, an Idea of her high Value,, and ſuch a 
melting Tenderneſs diſſolves my whole Frame, 

when I am near her, that my W F ee 
my Nerves Shake, and my. Heart fo alternately 
Sinks. and Riſes , that my premeditated! Reſolyes 
vaniſh into Confuſion, Down- caſt Eyes, and. Bro- 

Lam. Ha! ha! ha! this in a Campaigner too! I K. 
Why, my Lord, chat's the condition- Herriot thi 

Would have me in; and then ſhe thinks ſhe could it 
have me: but I that know her better than ſhe dots I "© 
her ſelf, know ſhe'd inſult me, and lead me a2 © 
Two years Dance longer; and perhaps in the end Wl * 
turn me into the of the many Neglected Men 
of better Senſe, who have been Ridiculous for hes Il *© 
fake, But I ſhall make her no ſuch Sacrifice. *Tis Ml 
well my Lady Shaylot's a Woman of -ſo-Solid an Ii 00 
VinderSaodivg ; I don't know. another that would M 
not Uſe. you ill for your High Valve. 

1 I. H. But Tom I muſt lee your Son you've ou 
ſent your Couſin Fardingale, as you an 2 
Cam. This is Lucky enough. - | + 1 

No hang it, my Lord, a Man makes ſo Silly a 

Figure when his Verſes are reading. Trim, Thou | 
haſt not left of thy Loving and thy \Rhiming: M 
Trim's a, Critick; I remember him a Setviture at 

_ Oxon. [gives @ Paper to Trim] I give my ſelf into m 

( . „ becauſe you ſhan't ſee em till lm be 
gone. M Lord your Servant, you ſhan't _ — 0. 
1 174 + 2 . wal 


N 


74 nf . ; F | 9 F 0 * 1 | 
p { LA - - 
f " ” a» „ 1 mt ww 
g f N * 73 1 | 5 2 
| . F 3 6x1 nts M's E 2 5 ; 
25 - . 


I. U. Nox you neither then. [I gig. 
' Cam. You lde Obey'd.- Ert nt. e 
VB 5 . waits on him don. 
If Ty. What's in this Song? Ha! don't my Eyes 
x WM deceive me: 4 Bill of Three Hundred pounds! | 
es 1 e 
or Mr. Cash, 8 2 
0 Ray Pay to Mr. William Trim, ar Bearer, 
a the Summ of Three Hundred Pounds, and 
Place it to the Account c, 1 
eren IIR. A 
7 Dor Humble Servant, 


Thomas Campley. 

Wl {Pulling of his Hat and Bowing.] Your very Humble 
1 Servant Good Mr. Campley. Ay, this is Poetry , 
ot I tÞis is a Song indeed! Faith I'll, Ser it „ aud Sing: 
11 Wl ir my ſelf—Pray Pay to Mr. William Trim — ſo fat in 
es recitativo=Three Hundred, [ſsnging ridiculouſly] Hun 
—dred—Hundred—Hundred thrice repeated , 3 

d tis Three Hundred Pounds; I love repetitions iu Mu- 
ſick hen there's a good reaſon for it. Pounds af 


er the Italian Manner. It they d bring me ſuch Senſible 
is words as theſe, I'd Our-ſtrip all 88 Compoſers, 
| for the Mofick Prize. This was honeſtly done of 


4 © Mr. Campley. Tho“ I have carry'd Him many a 
WU Purſe from my Maſter ,' when He was Euſigu to 
0 our Company in Flanders. Fat „„ 


a \ 

u . ee ee | | | THE 

: [My L6rd{tam your Lordſhip's Humble Servant. 
it JI. H., Sir your Humble Servant. But pray 
0 my Good" Familiar Friend 5 How come You to 
wh de b very much my Humble Servant, all of a 

CC a 


B 5 Din. 0 


a f | - 40 4 | | ; 
Tim. I beg pardon, Dear Sir, My Lord, I an 
not your Humble-Servanr. 
e | LEP wa WW 
Trim. Yes my Lord 1 am „but not as you mean 
| "phat L ami am My Lord—in ſhort Im over. 
oy'd. 9 0 2h 
hh H. Overjoy'd ! Thour't Diſtrated—what 
Ails the Fellow: Where's Camply's Song?: 
Pim. Oh, my Lord, one would not think 'twa 
in him; Mr. Camply's really a very Great Poet. 
as for the Song, tis only as they all end iv Rhime 
—Ow—Woc—ſſſes—Kiſſes—Boy— Joy — But my 
Lord, The other in Long Heroick Blank Verſe. 
MST ane - | 3 


Argos zr F848 


|. | Reading it with a great Tee. 


Pray Pay to Mr. William Trim, or Order, the 
e 15 How ſweetly it tuns: Pactolian Gui- 
neas Chink in every Line. [ Ld. H. tales the Bill, 

I. H. How very handſomely this vns done in 
Cumpley? 1 wonder d indeed he was ſo willing to 
ſhew his Verſes. In how careleſs a manner that 


Fellow does the Greateſt Actions 


"Tri, My Lord, Pray w) Lord, fast I go Im. p. 
mediately to Catpurſe's, .. MC 
I. H. No Sirtah, now we've no occaſibn for it. de 


Tr. No my Lord, only to Stare him full in the ce 
Face after I've receiv'd this Money; not ſay al © 
word, but keep my Hat on, and walk out. Or! 
perhaps not hear, if any I meet with ſpeak to me, fe 
dut grow Stiff, Deaf, and Shortſighted to all m . 
old Acquaintance, like a Sudden Rich Man as I am. 
| ** Or perhaps, My Lord, deſire Ge d te 
let me leave Fifty Pounds at their Houſe, Payable 

to Mr. Wilkam Trim, or Order, till I come tha 
way, or a Month or two hence, may have occaſi- 
f 8 0 : On 
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GRIEF 'A-L A-MODE. 27 
on for it; I day's know what hills may be drawn 
vpon me: Then when the Clerk begins 'wo State 
at me Tal be pulls che Gtaat Gsale-quill from 
bekind His Ear , Fals aut 8 Handful af Fartbuags | 
I fall a reckoning the Peices as Ido thee Facthings. 
T. Hi. Well sua, younnay bave 'your Humour; 
but be fare. yau take Founſote pounds » pt” ou 
My Debts immedistely. IH you Meet any Officer 
you ever {ce me in Company with , that looks 
Grave at Quipurſe s houſe , tell him lid (peak with 
him: We wwſt help our Friends. But learn mo- 


deration, You Rogue, in your Goed- Fortune. Be 


at home all the Evening afer, while I wait at 
Tom's to meet Cempley , in oxderto ice Lady Sharlot. 


My Goadar W in her « Aloness Found , nj 
| eAnd inthat thought all other carerare Drown'd. ' 


| er LS 5485 Ex. 
Euter Sable, Lord Brumpton, Truſty. 
r „ ad . "4 X 4 


Sab. Why my Lord, you can't in Conſcience 
put me off ſo ; I muſt do according to my Orders, 
Cut you up, and Embalm you, except you'll come 
down a little deeper than you Talk of: you don't 
conſider the Charges 1 have been at already. + 
IL. J. Charges i for What 
Sab. Firſt Twenty Guineas to my Lady's Woman 
for notice of your Death (a Fee Le, before now, 
known : the Widow her ſelf go halſs in, but no 
matter for that) In the next place Ten Pounds for 
watching you all your Long fit of Sickneſs laſt 
Winter. | 8 5 
L. B. Watching me! Why I had none but my 
own Servants , by Turns. | 5 | 
Sab. 1 mean, attending to give notice of your 
| Death; 


Ne 
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Death: 1 had all your long fit of Sickneſs laſt Winter, 

ar Half a Crown a day, a Fellow waiting at your 
Gate, to bring me Intelligence; but you Unforty, 
nately recover'd, and I Loſt all my Obli liging Pains 
for your Service. 

I. B. Ha! ha l ha! Sable Thou att u very Im- 
| 'pudent Fellow; Half a Crown a Day to attend my 
Deceaſe 3 and doſt thou reckon it to Me? 

Sab. Look you Gentlemen, don'r-ftand Staring 
at me; I have à Book at home which I call my 
Dooms-day-Book Where I have every man of 
Quality's Age and Diſtemper in Town, and 
know 1 9 = ſhould Drop. Nay my Lord if 
you had / Reflected upon your Mortality half ſo 
Sh as Poor I have for you, you would not de- 
fire to return; to Life thus. In"ſhprt I cannot 
keep this a Secret, under the whole Money I am 
to have for water You. 

I. B. Truſty if you think it fafe in you to Obe 
my Orders, after the Deed Ker old his Clerk 
of, Pay it Him. 

Tru. 1 ſhoul be glad to give it out ul my own 
8 rather than be without the rd pe ar 

ng you Witneſs to it. urn: ! | 

_ B. I heartily Believe thee, Dear Ttuſty. » 203 
Sab. Then my Lord the Secret of your: being, 
Alive, is now ſafe with me. 

Tru. I'll Warrant u be reveng'd. of this Un- 
conſcionable Dog. Aleſide. 
My Lord you muſt to your. Cloſer; 1 fear ſome 
"ou $ er e [Exit Sable one way , L. a 

5 9 . 2 
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Scene Draws am Diſcovers Lady Sharlot 5 
Reading at aTable , Lady Harriot playing 
at 4 Glaſs to and fro, and Viewing ber 


Oi 


L. H. Nay, good Sage Siſter, you may as well 
talk to | Looking at her ſelf as ſhe Foals? me, as far 
Staring at a Book which I know you can't attend. 
Good Dr. Lucas may. have writ there what he 
pleaſes, but there's no putting Francis Lord Hardy 
now Earl of Bru out of your Head, or ma- 
king him abſent from your Eyes; do but look at 
me now, and Deny it if you can. 1 
L. Sy. You ate the Maddeſt Girlew | Smiling. 
I. H. Look'e now, I knew you could not ſay it 
and forbear Laughing. [ Looking. over Sharlot] Oh 
I ſee bis Name as plain as you do— F--r—a—n 
Fran, c—i—s cis, Francis, Tis in Every line of 
the B oOo. an 170 
L. Sh. J Riſing] Tis in Vain I fee to mind any 
thing in ſuch Impertinent Company; — But Grant- 
ing twete as you ſay, as to my Lord Hardy; Tis 
* excuſeable to admire another than One's: 
; L. H. No, I think not — Yes 1 Grant you, than = 
really to be vain at One's perſon, But I don't ad- 
mire my (elf == Piſh! I don't believe my Eyes have 
that Softneſs —= | Looking in the Glaſs. ] They An't 
ſo peircing: No tis only a Stuff the Men will be 
talking. e People are ſuch admirers of Teeth 
lord what ſignifies Teeth? | ſhowing her Teeth. 
A very Blackamore has as White Teeth. as I. No 
Siſter, 1 Don't admire my ſelf, but I've a Spirit 
of Contradiction in me: I don't know, Im in Love 
with my ſelf, only to Rival the Men. 4 1 
| . +. 
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- ſhould name that Inſolent intruder ? A Confident 


I han't be ſo eaſily Carch'd , I thank” bim. I want 


Looks, that Harmony 1 bo your Shape, that Promp- 


the Forward thing 


, 7 


: 
, g- IP 
JS 


L. SB. A but Mr. Campley! will you 
geh er Daf h Rivet, Joa Dear (elf? u 
L. Ha. Hz ! what have 1 done to you, that you 


ip 


Opinionative Fop. No indeed; If I be ; as a Poetical 
Lover of mine Ligh” d and Sung, of boch Sexes 


| The Prbiich Emy, and the Publick Care. 


but to be ſare, I ſhou'd Heattily Torment Him, 
by Baniſhing him; and then confider whether he 

ſhould Depart this Life , or not. 
L. Sh. Indeed Siſter to be Serious wich you, chis 
Vanity in your Humour does not all become you. 
I. Ha. Vamey! all the Matter is we Gay People 
are more S:ncere than wiſe Fol Its: All- v0 
Life's an Art. Speak your Soul. Look you there. 
(ati ber to the Gleſs} Are not you Struck with/a | 
et Pleafure , 21 you view that Bloom in your 


titude of your Mei? 
I. Sb. Well Sim if I am at Firſt ſo Silly, 
as to be a little wich my felt, 1 know ns 2 


Faulr, and take Pau to Correct it. \ 
L. Ha. Plhay ! Plhaw ! talk this Muſty Ta Fe to 1 
Old Mrs. Fardingale ;/ tis too ſoon for me to thiuk 
at _ Rare. 
nee, They that think it too ſoon-to Underſtand ( 
_ 


+ will very ſoon find it too Late. But tell 
don — like . : 

be Fellow is not ro be Abhotr'd, if 
did not think of Getting me ſo 


n 


eaſily. Oh! 1 hare'a Heart 1 can t break when 1 ex 

pleaſe. What makes. the Valve of Dear, China, but f 

5 thar tis ſo Brictle? eli it not . that you 
might 


in Might as well have Stone-Muggs in your Cloſer, 
- P' 5h. Hiſt , Hiſt, Here's ardingale. 
nt Enter Fardingale. 


Far. Ll Harriet , Lady Sharlot, I'll entertain 
ou now; I've a new Song, Juſt come Hot out of 
the Poet's Braine. Lady Sharlot, My Couſin Camp- 
ley writ it, and "tis Set to a pretty Air, I warragt 


"ET I OR 0 55 +, 

£1 * Ha. Tis like to be Pretty indeed of his 
'” Wuritiog. II | flings away 
5 Far, Come, Come — This is not one of your 
1 Tringbam Trangham Witty things , that your 


le Poor Poets write; no tis well known my Couſin 
Campley has Two Thouſand pounds a Year. But 
this is all Diſſimulation in you. 


.. 'Tis ſo indeed, for your Coulin's Song's | 
ir un pretty Mrs, Fardingalez 

4 | ho Reads, 1B 
Md Let. not Love on me. below 


Soft Diſtreſs, and tender Moe 
to I know none but ſubſtantial Bliſſes, 
k Eager .Glances, ſolid Kiſſes : 
1 know not what the Lovers feign, 
d Of finer Pleaſure mix*d with Pam; 
ll WY They prithee give me gentle Boy, 
E 8 None iby Grief , bus all thy Joy. 


” But Herriot thinks that a little unreaſonable , to 
| expect one, without enduring t other. 


of | Inter 


N 


N 1 


\ 
_ 
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Fer. There's your Couſin Campley to wait on 
you, without. | | 


Far. Let him come in; We ſhall haye the Song 
now. 4 eee) 1 


Heartily. | Wo 2 
Cam. Twill over I hope immediately 
I. Sh. Your Couſin Fardingale has ſhown us ſome 
of your Poetry; there's the Spinet Mr. Campley , 
I know you're Muſical. | 
Cam. She ſhould not have call'd it my Poetry. 
Fa. No? Who waits thete? Pray bring my Lute 
out of the next Room rk A 


Enter Servant with a Late. 
| You muſt know, I con' d this Sor before 1 came 


in, and find twill go to an excellent Air of Old 
Mr. Law's, who was my Mother's intimate Ac- 


. . quaintauce: my Mother's! what do I talk of? 1 


mean my Grand-Mother's. Oh here's the Lute, 
Couſin Campley, hold the Song upon your Hat. 
| Aſide to him] Tis à preity Gallantry to a Relation. 


" Sings 


"=_ 


But are not aſſur d h. Take it hi 1 
Thus — Is ber own. Squamol. | 


th FA * 9 a & A Gadd 4k : 
* } 2 "ths _ 


GRIEF 
| Sings and Squawls, i 


Oh ! I hare left off theſe things many ads . 
Cam. No; I profeſs Madam you do it Addy 


* 


I know your Voice 
will bear it. =” 
L. Ha. Oh hideous! Oh the groſs Flatterer! 1 
ſhall burſt. Mrs. Fardingale pray go on, the Muſick 

fits the words moſt aptly. Take it higher as your 
Couſin adviſes. F ; | | | 

Far. Oh dear Madam, do you really like it? I 
do it 8 pleaſe you; for I can't Sing alas. 

IL. SH. We know it good Madam, we know it; 
But pray SES | | 

Far. Let not Love A e e is Lirel7 
enough, and ran accordingly in the Tune ¶ Curtſies 
to the'Company] Now I took it higher. 

I. H. Incomparably done! Nothing can equal it, 
except your Couſin Sang his own Poetry). 

Camp. [ Delivering a Letter to Lady Sharlot.] 

Madam from my Lord Hardy. How do you ſay 
my Lady Herriot? except I Sing it my ſelf; then 
I aſſure you I will. Ji 

L. Sh. I han't patience, I muſt go Read my 
Letter, . N CES [ Exit. 


Camp. Sings, Let not Love, &c. 


| Far, Bleſs me , what's become of Lady Shavlot 2 
L. Ha. Mrs. Fardingale , Mrs. Fardingale , what 
muſt we loſe you? Going aſter ber. 


PF 


* 


” * * 
C Campleß 
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out, and locks her in. 


4 


What means this Inſolence ? a Plot upon me] Do 
ou know who I am? Ts ; 


Cam. Yes Madam; ou're my Lady Shazlat Lovely, | 


with Ten Thouſand Pounds in your Pocket: and 
Jam Mr. Campley, with Two Thouſand a Year; 
of Quality enough to pretend to you. And I do 
deſign before 1 leave this Room, to hear you talk 
like a reaſonable Woman, as Nature has made 
you. Nay tis in.vain to Flounce , and Diſcompoſe 


your ſelf and your Dreſs.— 

. H. Ifch 

Honour , and not all Daſtards, Cowards that pre- 
tend to this Injur'd Perſon m— | 45 


putting me in my way, Fighting's my Trade, But 
you've us'd all mankind too ill to expect ſo much 
ſervice. In ſhort Madam, were you a FoolIſhould 


hand.] But. _ 


not deſire to expoſtulate with You ; { Seixing her 


T. Ha. Unhand me Raviſher— C Pulls ber hand fun 
Cam. But Madam, Madam, ns Chafes rownd | . 
Madam, why Madam! rhe Koen, Campl. 


after ber. 


 Prithee Oynthis lookbehind you, 2 35 
Ae and Wrinkles willo'retake You. gfe 


TL. Hu, Age, Wrinkles, Small-Pox , any thing 
that's moſt Abhorrent to Youth and Bloom, were 
welcome in the place of ſo deteſted a Creature. 

Cam. No ſuch matter Lady Herriot; I would not 
be.a Vain Coxcomb, but I know I am notdeteſta- 


Campley runs to the Door, takes the Key 


ere are Swords, if there are men of 


eee [ running round the rom. 
Cam. Ay Ay, Madam, let em come. That's 


% ²˙ U. ei es oe... at ae. a gl Sie 


pay, had by dd &® 


we, 


3 «a « a ac of 


ble; nay know where you've ſaid as much, before 
you Underſtood me for your Servant. Was I im- 
mediately transform'd / becauſe I became Your 
Lover? _." 8 e 
L. Ha, My Lover, Sir! Did I ever give you rea- 
ſon to think I admitted you as ſuch? ) 
Cam. Yes you did, in your uſing me ill; for if 
you did not aſſume upon the Score of my A ray 
ing to you, how do you anſwer to your ſelf, ſome, 
parts of yout behaviour to me as a Gentleman? 
'Tis trivial all this in you, and derogates from the 
Good Seuſe I know you Miſtreſs of. Do but con- 
ſider, Madam; I have long Lov'd you, bore with 
your Phantaſtick humour through all its Mazes ; Nay 
do not Frown , for tis no better. I ſay I have bore 
with this Humour; but would you have me with 
an unmanly Servitude Feed it? No, I Love You 
with too fincere, too honeſt a Devotion, and 
would have your Mind as faultleſs as your Perſon; 
which twould be, if you'd lay aſide this Vanity of 
being purſued with Sighs, with Flatteries, with 
Nonſenſe, | She walks about leſs violently but more 
confus d.] Oh my Heart akes at the diſturbance 
which I give her, but ſhe mult not fee ir. [aſide, 
Had I not better tell you of ir now, than when 
you 're in my Power? I ſhould be then too Ge- 
nerous to thwart your Inclination. .. i 
L. Ha. That is indeed very handſomely ſaid. Why 
ſhould _ obey Reaſon as ſoon as I ſee it 5 aſide. 
Since tis ſo, Mr. Campley, I can as ingenuouſly now , 
as T ſhould then 22 e that I hae belinan 
ertour. | looking down on her Fan. 
Cam. Nay that's too Great a Condeſcenſion: Oh 
Excellence! I repent. I ſee twas but Juſtice, in you 
to demand my Knees, [ Neeling] my Sighs, my 
conſtant Tendereſt regard, and Service; And you 
ſhall. have em; ſince you 4 aboe em. p SE 
1 N 2 I 9 5 


. 


ö 


I. Ha. Nay. Mr. Campley, you won't recall me 
to a Fault you have ſo lately ſhown me. I will not 
ſuffer this. No more Extaſies. But pray, Sir, what 
was't you did to get my Siſter, out of the room ? 


Cam. You may know it, and I muſt deſire you 


to aſſiſt my Lord Hardy there , who Writ to herb 
me : for he is no Raviſher, as you call'd me "oſt 
- now. He is now in the Houſe, and I would 
fain gain an Interview. 


L. Ha. That they may have, but they'l make 


little uſe of it: for the Tongue is the Inſtrument 
of Speech to us of a lower Form ; They are of that 
high Order of Lovers, who know none but Elo- 
quent Silence, and can utter themſelves only by a 
Geſture that ſpeaks their Paſſion Inexpreſſible, and 
what not ? Fine things! 2 
Cam. But pray let's go into your Siſter's Cloſer, 
While they are together. „ 

T. Ha, I fwear I don't know how to ſee my Siſter; 
ſhe'll Laugh me to Death to ſee me out of ray 
Pantofſes, and you and I thus Familiar. However, 
I know ſhe'll approve it. ot TIO 
Cam. You may boaſt your ſelf a Heroine to her. 
and the firſt Woman that was ever Vanquiſh d 
by heating Truth; and had fincerity enough 


to receive ſo rough an Obligation, as being made 
acquainted with her Faults. Come Madam, ſtand 
your. Ground bravely ; we'll March in to her thus 
[She leaning on Campley]. _ | * 


I. Ha. Who'll believe a Woman's r more? 
I've betray'd the whole Sex to you Mr. Campley. © 


' 


— 
4 
* 


1 Re-enter Campley & Lord Hardy. | * - 


Cam. My Lord, het Siſter who now is mine, 
will immediately fend her hither. But be your 


I 


- 
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ſelf; charge her Bravely: I wiſh ſhe were a Cannon, 
— an: Eighteen Pounder 2 ur ſake: Then I 
— 5 were there occalion , you you u be inthe mouth 
of Her. 


I. Har. I long yer fear o be her, 1 know am 0 


unable to utter my ſelf. 
Cam. Come 1 retire here till ſhe appears. 


Etter 15 Sbarlot 8 


| L. Shar. News is che tender Moment now ap- 
proaching, There he is. [aſide. 
[They approach and ſalute each other Trembling 


YourLordſhi will bac 7 — @ very long pauſe, 
| o ſit; . K 4 oin Glances, and ir- 
$43 51 e Geſture. 
Your. Lordſhip I int has 'travell'd thoſe pare of 
A Ber: the Atmies Are? 
| Har. Yes Madam. — 
L. Sbar. 1 think Lhave Letters from You, Dated 
Mantua 
1d. Her: 1 hope you have, Madam and. thar 
their purpoſe 4 * 
; . NY Lord — | [ology 47 and 
bau confus d | 
Id. Her, Was not your Ladiſhip going to lay 
ſomething 3 of 
5 Shar. I only nde to What your Lordſhip 
r e to ſay — that is my Lord — But yo 
were I believe going to ſay ſomething of that Garden 
of the World 1. — 1-am very ſorry your Misfor- 
runes in England are ſuch as may wa you r 
regret your leaving that place. N 
Ld. Har. There is a Perſon in England may make 
thoſe loſſes inſenſible ro me. 
C3; . 


* _ A * — * 
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Ia. Shar. Indeed my Lord, chere have lo very fe 
of Quality attended his Majeſty in the War, that 

your Birth and Merit may well hope his favour. 
Ld 


ful affection for His Perſon , but Did not then 
mean Him. , i Cit ow 

© La. Shar. But can you indeed impartially ſay that 
our Iſland is really preferable to the reſt of the 
ons: or is it an Arrogance only in us to think 
0 2 


|  - Id. Har. Tprofeſs Madam, that little I have ſeen, * 
. - © has' but more endear'd England to me; for that 


Medly of Humours which wes. diſtracts our 
Publick Affairs, does, methinks , - improve our 
Private Lives, and makes Converſation more Va- 
_ Tious; and conſequently more plealing, Every where 
elſe; both Men and Things have the ſame Coun- 
, tenatice; in France you meet much Civility and lit- 
Le Friendſhip ; in Holland deep Attention, but little 
Reflexion; in Haly all Pleaſure but no Mirth : but 
here with us, where you have every where Preten- 
ders, or Maſters. in evety Thing, you can't fall 
into Company wherein you ſhall net be Inſtructed 
CIR, ⁵p ] 
La. Shar. I never had an Account of any thing 


from you my Lord, but I mourn d the loſs of my 


Brother; you would have been ſo happy a Com- 
panion for Him, with that right Senſe of your's, 
My Lord, you need not bow ſo Obſequiouſſy, for 
I do you but Juſtice. But you ſent me Word of 
your ſeeing a Lady in Italy very Like me. Did you 
Vific her often? No 3 þ 2159) 

Ld. Ha. Once or twice; but I obſerv'd her {o 
| looſe a Creature, that 1 could have Kill'd her for 
having your Perſon. 3 (6 SV, 7 2 

r 5 4. 


Har. I have, indeed, all the Zeal in the 
World for His Majeſty's Service, and moſt Grate- 
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Is. Shar. I thank You Sir; But'Heay t pre- 
ſerves me Unlike her, will i hope — — 


like me. But your Fellow-Traveller — His Rela- 
tions themſelves know not a Juſt account of Him. 

IId, Har. The Original cauſe of his Feaver, Was 

Aa Violent Paſſion for a = 5 e ung Woman he had 


not power We ut 1 her his regard 

for her, as paſſionately as potable. 2 * 

| "Lac Sbar. You were to „what Mr. Campley 

has been to You. Whither am J running? Poor ; 
your Friend == Poor Gentleman 

IA. Har. I hope then as Mr. Campley Wen 

is greater, ſo has been his Succeſs, | 

I. Shar, My Lotd?  «. 

II. Har. Your Ladyſhip's.— 


Fuer Lach Harriot. 8 


La. Hari. Undone! Undone! Tatileaid has found 
by ſome means or other, that Campley brought 
my Lord Hardy hither; We are Otterly m my | 
Lady's coming. 

Id. Hardy. I'll ſtay and confront ber. 1 

La: Shar. It muſt not be; we are _— _ in 
her Power. 


| Res Campley. 


Cam. Come, Come my Lord, we're routed © 
Horte and Foot: down the Back- ſtairs, aud ſo our. 
Exeunt. 8 

Ladies. ] 


A 
L. Hari. 22 every Joint of me. 


I. Sh. I'm at a ſtand a little, but rage will Re Re- 
cover me: ſhe's . in. 


%% 


C4 | Enter 


1. NENA L* 5 * 


22 
© 3 : ' 
nl B Enter Widow. 88 


un. Ladies your EIS Ifear 1 W 
| have you Compan 1 Lady Harriot your Servant, 


8 92 


4 


Lady Warte your Servant: What not a word 
Oh II beg fax Ladiſhip's Pardon, Lady Sharlot 
= I fay? My young Lady Brumpton , 1 wiſh you 

Of 


That's an Appellation of much more Joy to you. 


Wid. So ſmatt Madam ! But you ſhouk mechinks, 


have made one acquainted — Yer Madam your Con- 
duct is ſeen Through. | 

La. Shar, My Conduct, Lady 5 comi 
Brumpton | up to eac 

Wid. Your Conduct Lady Sharlot1 other; 
La. Shar, Madam, 'Tis you axe ſeen Pl 
m-_ thin Diſguiſes. 

Wea. 1 ſeen! by Whom? | 18 

La. Shar. By an all- peircing Eye; nay oats 


you much more fear , The Eye of the World. 
The World ſees you, 'or "ſhall ſce vou; It ſhall 


know your Secret Imtemperance, your Publick Faſ- 
_ ring; Looſe Poems in your Cloſer, a- Homily on 
= Toilet, Your Eafy skilfull practis'd Hypocriſy, 


y-which you wrought upon your Husband , ba- 


ſely 10 Teer the AN. Ward of Us two 

9 Virgins, into che bands and Care of —1 

cannot name it — you'ra Wicked Woman 
I. Hai. [aſide] Oh Rare Siſter! tis a fine thing 


to keeps one's An xe in ſtock by oor. Fathes ate | 


half hour, bave. nothing 


| 
3 . can . e Jet Fury. Why ſhe Ra- 


of all this High 


* like a Princeſs i 2 a Tragedy. "Bleſſings on her 
- mi. | 


va 


 —— — 


La. Shar. Oh your Servant Lady dowa r Brumpton, 


HOamKpAY -— a - © wa 
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GRIEF 4-LA-MODE. 4 
Wid. Is this the effect of your Morning Lectures, 
your ſelf- examination, all this Fury? t 
14. Sb. Yes it is Madam; if I take Pains to 
Govern my Paſſions, it ſhall not give Licenſe to 
others to Govern. em for mme. 

Mid. Well Lady Sharlot, however you ill deſerve 
it of me, I ſhall take care while there are Locks 
and Bars to keep you from Lord Hardy; From 


being a Leaguer Lady, From carrying a Knapſack, _ 5 


La. Sh. Knapſack! Do you upbraid the Poverty 
your own Wicked Arts have brought 3 
Knapſack ! Oh grant me Patience; can I hear this 
of the Man Love } Knapſack }I have not words 
Illi ſamps about the Room. 
Wid. I leave you to Cool upon it; Love and An- 
ger are ym Paſſtons. IExit. 
La. H. S S has Lock'd us in. | > ", ,*, + 
La. Sh. Kuapſack! Well 1 will break Walls to 


go to Him. I could fir down and Cry my Eyes 


out. Dear Siſter what a Rage hare I been in? 
Kuapſack ! I'll give vent to my Juſt reſentment. 
Oh how ſhall I avoid this Baſe Woman? how meet 
hat Excellent Man? What a. helpleſs Condition 
ate you and I in now 2. If We run into the World, 
that youth & Innocence which ſhould demand aſſiſ- 
tance, does but attract Invaders... Will Providence 


Guard us? Now: do I (ce chat oux Sex is Naturally 


Indigent of Protection. I hope tis in Fate to Crown 
our Loves; For tit only in the Protection of Men 
of Honour, that we are Naturally, Truly ſafe; 


And Woman' « happineſs , for al her Scorn , * 


Z : 7 7 
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3 Enter Lord Hardy; Campley, Trim. | 
I᷑% Hardy, 


a * 
rc ow 
* ” 
&3*? 
. 


T Hat Jade Tattelaid ſaw me upon the Stairs; 

1 1 had not Patience to keep my Concealment , 
_ muſt” Peep out, to ſee what was become 
of you. Ear Faw TRE 

Cam. But we have advice however it ſeems from 
the Garriſon already. This Miſtreſs of Trim's is a 
—_ Lucky. Accident. 

Tr. Ay Gentlemen, ſhe has free. Egreſs, and 


'Regreſs ; and you know the French are the beſt 


Bred People in the World. She'll be Aſſiſtant. 
ZBut Faith I have one Seruple that hangs about me, 
and that is — Look you my Lord, we Servants 
have no Maſters in their Abſence. In a word when 
ILam with Mademoiſelle, I talk of your Lordſhip as 

only a Particular Acquaintance; that I do Buſineſs 


Agdeed for you ſometimes: I muſt needs ſay, crys 


I, chat indeed my Lord Hardy is really a Perſon 1 


have a teat Honour for. 


" 


Id. Ha. Piſh1 is that all!? I undefſtand 700. 


TVout Miſtreſs does not know that you do me the 


Honour to Clean my Shoes or ſo upon occaſion. 


Prethee Vill make your- ſelf as conſiderable as you 
pleaſe. | 


her Reſpe& to me, and underſtanding Mr. Campley 
was an Intimate, of my Friend my Lord Hardy, 
and condeſcending (tho ſhe is of a Great Houſe in 


' France ) to make Manto's for the Improvement of 


* , 1 - i 
Bd 1 5 9 Fn * v 

Y 
* aw * 


Tr. Well then, your Leſſon is this. She out of 


of your Habit 0 


- 
* 
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the Engliſh, which gives her Eaſy admittance, ſhe 
1 ay mov id by thele Premiles, vouchſaf d to 


bring a Letter from Lady Harriot to Mr. Campiey, 


and came to me to bring her to him. You are to 


underſtand alſo that ſhe is Dreſs d in the lateſt French 


Cut; Her Dreſs is the Model of theit Habit, and 
her ſelf of their Manners; for ſhe is But you 
{hall ſee Her. 7 [ x1t. 


F 


Ld. Ha. This gives me ſome life. Chear up 


Tom — but behold the Solemnity! Do you ſee + 


Trim's Gallantry ; I. ſhall Laugh out. 
Enter Trim Leading in Mademoiiel le. | 


Trim. My Dear Lord Hardy, this is Mademoiſelle 
D' Epingle ,' whoſe name you've often Ivy me Sigh. 


Have {20-000 | . ſalutes her. 
Mr Campley 5 AM. D' Epingle. 1 {Campley ſalutes her. | 


Mad. Votre Servante Gentlemen, Votre Servante. 

Cam. I proteſt to you, I never ſa any thing ſo 
becoming as your Dreſs. Shall I beg the Favoyr , 
you'd condeſcend to let Mr. Trim, lead you onte 
round the Room, that I may admire the, Elegance 


y 1d. He. How could you ask ſuch a thing? 
Cam. Pſhaw my Lord, your are a Baſhful Eng- 
liſn Fellow: You ſee ſhe is not ſurpriz d at it, bur 


thinks me Gallant in . defiring it. Oh Madam! 


your Air! The Negligence, the Diſengagement of 
your Manner! Oh how Delicate is your Noble 

ation! 1 Swear there's. none but the Clumſy 
Dutch and Engliſh would oppoſe ſuch Polite 
Conquerors: When ſhall you ſee an Engliſh Wo- 
man ſo Dreſs d? £ 


| Mad. De Engliſe! Poor Barbarians, poor Sava- | 


ges ; dey know no more of de Dreſs, but to 
1 | 9 - cover 


I 
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cover dete Nakedneſs 1 17 hy * 1 Dey 


. Tr. That's Honeſt Tom Camp 
5 =, Pulling out the Lt 
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my very Tougbts. Oh! Idon't know how! Pardon 


ſtay, wait on het 1 in, and Entertain Her. DF 


— 6 " ” E N Y 


E Vy 
. . f 


be cloded, but no dte 


d — Bur M hear Term 
Which Monſieur Cample © 


n ; 


Cam. At your Service W ts |. 


ſure, but Mr. Terim, bein ter, and Recollefling 
2 Intimate Friend, and C as loath n it. 

ſigning to Honour Him, in de way of an Hus. 
1 —5o, So, how I do runaway 4 Diſcourſe; 
I never mk promiſe to Mr. Terim before F and 
now to do it pat accident. 

Cam. Dear Will Trim is extreamly obliging , in 
having prevail'd upon you, to do a thing, hs 
2 Severity of your Virtue, and the Greatneſs of W My 

your Quality (rho' a Dee: in the Country 
| = tn honour by your Dw in it) would l let 
vou otherwiſe condeſcend _ 8 
Mad. Oh Monſieur! Oh Monfieur! You ſpeak 


me to give à Billet =— it ſo look Oh  [dropsit, 


8 98 Ican no 1 2 it. Nan affeckealy - to the 
1 of the Room, | 
| n.quite out, 
3 es ; 2 125 TT = 


for go away ſo mala propos urtſies as going. 

| 44 Ha. Moor Servant Good bene, 1. 5 12 : om 
ou know you Command here: pray if Madam he 

Perg will Honour our Cottage with longer a 


Sir: be See. x * 
Tr. My Lord you know your Power o over me, Bite 

I'm all N wo 32 SY th 

| SIR, 7 5 this 


4 Here is One 8 which you were Wy Ge- 0 
nerous to touch upon in our caft C 3 Tri 


"$160. 2 
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GRIEFA-LAMODE. 
Dey ion. We have reaſon to fear the Widow's + prac- 
Tim 


tices in relation to our Fortunes, if you are 
not 700 quick for ber. Ia Lady Sharlot 
whether this is not her Senſe #0 Lord Hardy; 


1 


She ſays e K but lets me write on. Theſe 


People always have, and will have admittance 
every where therefore we * hear from 
Jo. 
; Ian, 
0 9 "FI 
; Your moſt Obediene Servant, £ 
” HARRIOT LO da 


of WW My Obediept Servant! 
du Thy Obedience ſhall ever be as voluntary as now. 


et Ten Thouſand, Thouſand Kiſſes on Thee, Thou 


Dear Paper. Look you my Lord, what a pretty 


* band it 18? 
* Ld. Ha. Why Tom, thou doſt not give me leave 


+ Wo ſee it, you Snatch it to your Mouth fo, you'll 


be Wl ſtifle che Poor ay 1 R 
Cam. Look y Lord, all along the Lines 


» Where went the By 2 cheou them White In- 
fervals her Snowy Fingers. Do you ſee this her 


Name? 
Id. Ha. Nay there's Lady Sharlot's Name too in 


one Kiſs ſure. 
Cam. Well you ſhall ; but you're ſo Eager. Don't 


chere, there, there , Let go my hand. 


Id. Har. What an Exquiſite pleaſure there is in E. 


this Foolery ! But what ſhall we do? 


0 Cam. 1 9 Prethee 11 e 


Bite me, for jou ſhan't have it in your own, bande, 


the mid'ſt of the Letter. Why you'll not be ſo 
unconcionable ; you're ſo greedy i you'll give me 8 


1 N i | — Id. 


N 


i 


Id. Har. Cra'mercy. Dear Will Trim, ſtep in hither, 
Came. Ay that's ſomething. LEnter Trim, 
Trim have Not I ſeen a Young Woman ſometimes 

carry Madam D'Epingle's Trinkets for her, coming 
- from my Lady Brumpton's ? ; mY 
Tri. Yes, you might have ſeen ſuch a one; ſhe 
| Waits for her now. | SL Ss, 
Pg 45 Cam. Do you think You could not prevail for me 
: to be dreſs'd in that Wenche's Cloaths, and at- 
tend your Miſtreſs in her ſtead thither? They'll not 
Dream we ſhould ſo ſoon attempt again. 
Tri. Yes, I'll Engage it. de e 
Cam. Then we'll truſt the reſt to our good 
Genius. T'll about it inſtantly. Harriot Lovely; 
jj [Exit N ite Letter, 


Euter Widow, & Tattleaid. 


Mid. This was well done of _ z be ſure you 
take care of their Young Ladyſhips ; You ſhallI 
promiſe you have a Snip in the Sale of em. 
_ Tatt. I thank your Good Ladyſhip. : 
Wid. Is that the Porter's Paper of How Dee's ? 


. 


\ 


Tatt. Yes Madam, he juſt ſent it up. His general ; 


3 Anſwer is, that you're as well as can be expected 
3 in your condition, but that you ſee no Body, 

| . . Wid. That's right. [reading names] Lady Riggle; 

| Lady Formal; oh that Kiggle , 2/pert Ogler, an in- 
diſcreet filly thing, who is really known by no man, 

. et for her carriage Juſtly thought common to all; 

and as Formal! has only the appearance of Virtue, 


chance, I wonder, put theſe contradictions to each 


other into the ſame Coach, as you ſay they 2 


— 


9 4 
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ſo ſhe has only the appearance of Vice. What 
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Mrs. Francis, and Mrs. Winifred Glebe ; who are they > 
Tait. They are the Country Great 2 
been out of Town this whole Tear; they are thoſe 
whom your Ladyſhip ſaid upon being very well 

born, took upon em to be very ill bret. 
wid. Did Iſay ſo? really I think twas apt enough, 
now I remember em. Lady Wrinkle , oh 
Smugg old Woman; there's no 1 her affec- 
alwa 


e ation of Youth: but I plague her; I always ask, 
vbether her Daughter in Wiltſhire, has a Grand- 
child yet or not. | 


Lady Worthy; I can't bear her Company, ſhe has 
ſo much of that Virtue in her heart z which I have 
in my mouth only. [aſede. 
Mrs. After- Day; Oh that's ſhe that was the Great 
Beauty , the mighty Toaſt about Town, that's Juſt 
come out of the Small- Pox, ſhe's horridly pitted 
J. they fay; I long to ſee her and plague her with 
my Condolance ; Tis a pure ill-natur'd ſatisfaction, 
to ſee one that was a Beauty, unfortunately move 
with the ſame languor, and ſoftneſs of behaviour, 
u chat once was Charming in her; To ſee, I ſay, 
ber Mortify that us'd to Kill, ha ha ha! The reſt 
8 arc a Catalogue of mere Names or Titles, they - 
were Born to an inſipid croud of the neither Good 
? I nor Bad. But you are ſure theſe other Ladies ſuſ- „ 
al pect not in the leaſt that I know of their Coming? 
ed Tatt, No, Dear Madam, they are to ask forme. 


| Wid. I hear a Coach,! — | 
le, Le now an Exquiſite pleaſure in the Thought of 
n. ſurpaſſing my Lady Sly, who, pretends to have 
n, I outgricv'd the whole Town for her Husband — 
They are certainly coming - Oh no] here let me 
©» haus let me ſit and. - Widow on her Couch; 
at Think. Wretched dif- ) ww 8 is ex or to 
conlolate, as I'am1.oh 9 ber ſelf, Tart. ſoftiybrings 
wh vellcome, wellcome, in the Ladies. * a * $2 


48 The FUNERAL: Org | 
deat killing Anguiſh! oh that I could 1 
and die in my preſent heavineſs ! gut what — bow? 
Nay my Dear Dear Lord! Why do you Jook fo 
Pale ſo Gaſtly at me; Wottoo, Wortoo Fright 
thy own Trembling ſhivering Wife == 

Tatt. Nay good Madam be Comforted. 


Mid. Thou ſhalt not have me. [puſhes Tatt, 


Tatt. Nay , Good Madam, Tis I, Tis I your 
Ladiſhip's own. Woman; Tis I, Madam, that 
| Dreſs you, and talk to You , and tell you all 

that's done in the Houſe every day; tis 1 

Md. Is it then poſſible? is it then poſſible that 
I am left? ſpeak to me not hold me not UI 

Break the Liſtning Walls with C Looks ſurprix d at 


my Complaints. ſeeing Com then 
Ah | Tad . e 


It. La, Nay, Madam, be not Angry at hex, we 
would come in in ſpite of her; We arc your Friends, 
- and are as concern d as yOu=m 
Mid. Ah! Madam, Madam, Madam, 7 All join is 
Madam, Iam an undone Woman! Oh > her Notes. 
me! Alas! Alas! Oh! Oh! 


I ſwoon. I expire. | Faints. 
. 2d, La. Pray Mrs Tattleaid Bring ſomething that 
is cordial to her. [Exit Tatt. 


d. La. Indeed, Madam, you ſhould have Pa- 


before in a Journey we mult all take, 

| Eurer Tattleaid loaded with Bottles 8 

4d. Lady zakes a Bottle from her 

Sg. 7 19951 EI. 1. 
 - 4th. Le. Lord 1 How my Lady Fleer Drinks; Te 
heard indeed but never could believe it of her. 

A Wells [Pride 

i. Ls. Bur Madam, Don't you on 


* 


dience; his Lordſhip was Old. To Die is but going 


- ws 
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Town ſays of the. Jile Flirt, the men lik d ſo much 
in the Park? Harkee was ſeen ꝙ uhiſpers by 
with Her in a Hackuey- Coach 2 uptions. 
m— 0n the Chair | 
1d. Ta. Impudent Flirt, to be found out! 

34. Lai Bur I ſpeak it only to you. _ 

4th. La. Nor I but to one more. [Whiſpers next Wo. 
Fi. La. I can't believe it; Nay I always thought 
it. Madam [11hiſpers the Widow. 


— and Silk -Stockins— Key - hole — his Wigg | 


Wid. Sure tis impoſſible! The Demure Prim 
thing; ſure all the World's Hypocriſy. - Well, 1 


thank my Stars, whatſoever ſuffetings I have, I've 
none in Reputation. I wonder at the Men; I could 
never think her handſome. _ She has really a good 


Shape and Complexion, but no Mein. And no 


Woman has the uſe of her Beauty without Mein: 
Her Charms ae Dumb, they want utterance. But 
whither does diſtraction lead me to talk of Charms? 
- Iſt. La. Charms! a Chit's, a Girl's Charms. Come 


let us Widows be true to our ſelves ,- keep our 


Countenances, and our Characters, and a Fig for 
the Maids': I mean for the Unmarried. ; 


2d. La. Ay, fince they will fer up for our Know- 


ledge , why ſhould not we for their Ignorance? -, 
zd. La. But Madam, o' Sunday „ at 
Church , I curtfied to You, and look'd at a Great 
Fuſſe in a Glaring light Dreſs ,- next Pew. That 
ſtrong Maſculine By, is a Knight's Wife: ſhe pre- 
tends to all the Tenderneſs in the World, and 
would Fain Jag the Unweildy upon us for the Soft, 
the Languid. She has of a ſudden left her Dayry, 


and ſets. up for a fine Town-Lady ; calls her Maid 
Siſly her Woman, ſpeaks to her by her Sirname 
Mrs. Cherrifiſt ; and her great Foot- Boy of Nineteen, 
big enough for a Trooper, is ſtrip'd into a Lace- 


: 
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4th. La. Oh! I have ſeen het Well T heartily 
Pity ſome People for their Wealth; they might have 
deen unknown elſe. You'd Die, Madam, to ſee her 


and her Equipage. I thought the honeſt Fat Tits Wi ha 
her Horſes were aſham'd of- their Finery ; they co1 
Drag'd on, as if they were ſtill at the Plough; and for 
a great Baſhful-look'd Booby behind, 'grasp'd the anc 
Coach, as if he held one. . pal 
5th. La. Alas ſome People think there's nothing yl 
but being Fine to be Gentile ; but the high France I's 
of the Horſes and the Brisk Inſolence of the Ser. Bi 
vants in an Equipage of Quality , are Inimitable, | 
but to our own Beaſts and Servants. rung Aer | 
iſt. La. Now you talk of Equipage ; I Envy this 
Lady, the Beauty ſhe'll appear in, in a Mourning ſhi 
Coach; *rwill ſo become her Complexion. I con- as 
feſs I my ſelf mourn'd 'Two Years, for no gther th 
teaſon. Take up that Hood there; oh that Fair | 
Face with a Vail! [bey take up her hoods, 
' "Wid. Fie Fie Ladies Bur I've been told indeed 
Black does become | „ ee aan 
Ad. La. Well, Ill take the Liberty to ſpeak it, b 
There's young Nutbrain has lon had Un be S worn) I 
-a'Paſſion for this Lady: Bur T'l tell you one thing lo 
I fear ſhe II diſlike , that is, he's youhger than th 
3d. La: No that's no exception: But I'll tell you 
one, He's younger than his Brother. 

Wid. Ladies, talk not of ſuch Affairs: Who fa 
cou'd. Love ſuch an unhappy Relict as I am? But W 
Dear Madam, what Grounds have you for that 

T ˙ . 27d 5 4 K a pl 
4th. La; Why he toaſts you, and trembles when 

| you're ſpoke of: it muſt be a Match, | V 

„Hi. Nay, Nay, you rally, you rally: But I f 

Know you mean it Kindly, | PETS k 

38 v 


Iſt. Lady, I ſwear We do. 


Tati 
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Tratt. whiſpers the Widow. | 5 
id. But I muſt beſeech You Ladies 4; Face you 
have been ſo compaſſionate, as to viſit, and ac- 
company. my ſorrow, to give me the only com- 
fort I can now know, to ſee my Friends Cheat ful, 
and to honour an Entertainment Taitleaid has pre- 
par'd within for You : If L can find ſtrength enough, 
['ll attend you: But I with! you'd excule me, Ke 
I've no reliſh of Food or Joy, but will try to geta 
Bit down in my own Chamber. ts 
Al. No no, you muſt. go with us. 
1ſt. La. There's no pleaſure without Lou. 
Wid, But, Madam, I muſt beg of your Lady- 
ſhip not to be ſo impottune ro my freſh Calamity , 
as to mention Nutbrainany more: I'm ſure there's no- 
thing in it. In Love with me quoth a“! [is help'd of. 
nt den i ad tis ; Exeunt. 
Enter Mademoiſelle, and Campley ix 
Moman t Cloaths carrying her things. 
0 Aa. I ver'y glad us be in de Ladies Antichamber; 
* I was ſham'd of you, You you ſuch an impudent 
4 look: Beſides me wonder you were not ſeiz d by 
| the Conſtable, when you puſh'd de man into de 
Kennell. | | 
$ Cam. Why, ſhould I have let him Kiſs'd me? 
Ma. No: But if yon had hit him wit Fan, and 
ſay, why ſure ſawey- box, it been enough; beſide 
what you hitted de Gentleman for offer Kiſſe me. 
Cam, I beg pardon, I did not know jou were 
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Tiny bits a Woman ſteps. 
when the Fe 


was a a Raſcall; you 
L 4 a 


enough to know what they were doing: ſtrang: 


de Words of de Lovers are often Lye , but de Action 
no Lye, a e 7 102.1099 


„ [ſhrwing berſt, 

Cam. But Prethee Madamoiſelle, why ive. 

bſt your Engliſh Tongue all of a fudden ? Methought 

flow call'd us French Whores, as we 

came along, and _ we came bs 5 3 
People, Ye gave him pretty plain Engliſn; 

py ks 37 J. fend him to the 


Ma. Ha! ha! ha! I was in a Paſſion and be. 
tray d my ſelf; but you're my Lover's Friend, and 
a man of Honour, therefore I know you'll do no- 


thing to injure us: Why, Mr. Campley, you muſt 


know I can ſpeak as good Engliſh as you; but! 
don't, for fear of Lofing my Cuſtomers, The 
Engliſh will never give a Price for any thing they 
Underftand. Nay I've known ſome of your' Fools 
pretend ro. buy with good breeding , and piye ” 
rate rather than not be thought to have Frenc 


and far · fetch d things they only like. Don't you ſer 
how they ſwallow Gallons of the Juice of. Tea; 
while their own Dock-leaves are trod under Foot. 
Bur Mum, My Lady Harriot. 


Enter Lady Harriot. 
Madam, voſtre Servante , ſetrante. 


Ia. Har. Well Mademoiſelle , did you Deliv 
my Letter? eee TIA 
La. Har. Well and How. is that it in your Hand 
Mad. Ovi. | 3 | Fr, Len 
| La. Hay, Well then, why don't you give it me! 
. Mad. Oh Fie! Lady, dat be fo right Engliſe, 
de Engliſe mind only 'de Word of 46 L but 


La, 
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ep, 

<a La. Har. What de ths ching mean? Cine ms 

phe my Letter. | 

we Med. Me did not dcliyer yout Letter. 

Wn La. Har. No? NY 

he Mad, No; me tell you » me did drop it; wo lee 

the Mr. Campley "how Cealiv to take it up. As deſe 
me Drop ir, ſo Monficur Run take it up—— - 

ba, [hy both run to take it up 

nd Mad. takes of | 

10 I. Har. Will you give me my Letter or not? 

aft Mad. Ovi But dus he do The both run 


fl Dere de Letter —yer' y well, very 4  Harriot gets 
be well: © L'Amour! You Act de it. 

i manner Mr. Campley take it up better den I, jw! | 
ols 


you no ſee it? 
ay La. Har. [ Reads. ] 
ws MADAM, ub 
ja Am glad you mention'd what indeed I did 
2; Lot at that time think of; nor if Thad ſhou'd 


ot. I have known how to have ſpoken of. But. 
bleſs me more than Fortune can' wy turning 
TY Fair Eyes upon , Madam | 


P moſt Faithfull; „„ 
/ Moſt Qbedient humble Servant , * 
| 1 „ \TBQ. CAMPLEY. 


#7 What does he mean? But bleſ me 3 — 


more by turning — Oh * tis He <obſervesCam. 

Himſelf! Oh the Hoiden! The { ſmile. 9 
Romp4 I did not think any thi add to your | 
Bo Native-confidence; but you look ſo very Bold in 1 
1 that Dreſs—and ay: Arms will fall of, And your 

5 Petticoats how they hang? 

A Cam, a > Voulez vous De Salville, 

x D 3 TO 
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Teau D' Hongrie, Chez Monſieur Marchand de 
Aontpelier— Dis for your Teet , [| ſhowing ibe 
Trinkets | De Eſſence , a little Book French for 
teach de elder Broders make Compliments. Will 
ou I ſay have any ching that 1 have, Will you 
ave all Ihave, Madam: Wn... 21 
La. Har. Les, and for the Humour's ſake, will 
' never part with this Box, while I Live; ha, haha! 
Cam. But Lady Hayrioe , we muſt not ſtand 
Layghing „as you obſerve in your letter, delays are 


' dangerous in this Wicked Woman's Cuſtody of 


you: Therefore I muſt Madam beſeech you, a 
pray ſtay not on Niceties but be advis C0. 
La. Har. Mr. Campley I have no Will but your's. 
Cam. Thou Dear Creature but er 
hand] Harkee then you muſt Change D with 
Mademoiſele, and go with me inſtantly. 
La. Har. What you pleaſe. e 
Cam. Madam D'Epingle, I muſt deſire you to 
comply with a Humour of Gallantry of our's ; you 
may be ſure I'Il have an Eye over the Treatment 


* 
. 
” 


vou have upon my account, only to Change Habits 


Lich Lady Herriet, and let her go, while you 
ſtay. 7 i 5 WAS. 
La, Ha. What before Mr. Campley ? 
Ma. Oh Oh, very eAnelaiſe! Dat is ſo Engliſe, 
all Women of Quality en France are Dreſs and 


Unudreſs, by a Valet-de-Chambre : De man Cham 


ber · maid help Complexion, bettet Den de Woman. 
ie [los part to Harriot.] 
La. Ha. Nay , that's a Secret in Dreſs Mademoi- 
ſele, I never knew before; and am fo unpoliſh'd 
an Engliſh Woman as to reſolve: never to: learn, 


ev 'n to Dreſs be fore my Husband. Oh! indecency { 
Nr. Campley rok up; hear what Mademoiſelle ſays? - 


Ma. Oh! — Bagatelle. 


La, 


Aa. Wit all my Heart. [offers to undreſs ber ſelf. 


.- w ws io. pe 6: He. 20. 


1 


- Lg HA. Well, We'll run in and be ready in an 
inſ tant Ex. L. Harriõt and Mademoiſelle. 
Cam. Well I like her every Minute better and 
dener. What a delicate Chaſtity ſhe has! There's 
ſomething ſo groſs in the Carriage of ſome Wives 
tho they re Honeſt too, that they loſe their Hus- 
bandes for Faults, which if they have either 
Good Nature, ot Good Breeding, they know not 
how to tell em of. But how Happy am 1 in 


ſuch a Friend as Hardy, ſuch a Miſtreſs as Harriot? 
 : Continue Heav'n a Grateſul Heart to bleſs- 
With Faith in Friendſhip, and in Love Succeſs, 
— — 
15 AC. T. IV. 1 : 
Ester Widow and Truſty.” 
Lal 2% Widow, © 


* 
a » 


MA You have I do aſſure you, the ſame 


Place and Power, in the Managemeut of my 


Lord Brumpton's Eſtate, as in his life-time, (I am 
reduc'd to a neceſſity of Truſting him [aſide.] How- 
ever Tattleaid diſſembles the matter, ſhe muſt be 
Privy to Lady Harriot's Eſcape , and Fardingale's as 


deep with 'em both, and I fear will be their Ruin, 
which tis my Care and Duty to prevent, Be Vigi- 


lant and you ſhall. be Rewarded. 1 ſhall Employ 


you Wwholly in Lady Sharlot's Affairs, the is able 


o pay Services done for her. You've Senſe, and 


Tru. Yes, I do indeed Undetſtand you, and 
could wiſh another , with as much Detel! - 
2 | ay ion 
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2 [ Exit Widow . 
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uon as I de, burmy, Per O Lordislo ſtrmagely ; 


d. Ha. Where is my Lady? ' | 
Cam. She's at my Ant's:my Lord. But my Lord, 


ſo Bewitchedly Enamour d of het; that en 


Reconcil d to her; and tho he is Aſham'd to con- 
fels to me, I know he longs to Speak with her. 


II I tell Lord Hardy all; to make his Fortune, He 


would not let his Father be Diſhonour'd by a Pub- 
lick way of Separation, If things are acted Privat- 


ly , I know ſhe'll throw us all. There's no Middle 


way; I muſt Expoſe her to make a Re. union Im- 


practicable. Alas how is Honeſt Truth Baniſh'd. 


the World! then we muſt Watch the Seaſons and 
ſoft Avenues to Men's Hearts, to Gain it Entrance 
ev 'n for their own Good and Intereſt? Exit. 


Eurer Eord Hardy ; Camply , Trim. 


[d. He. I fo t m dun Misfottunes, Dear 
Campley, when I reflect on your Succeſs. 5 


Cam. I aſſuręe you, it Moderates the Swell of 
Joy that I am in, to think of your Difficulties. I 


Harriot gives her Service to you, and 1 e both thin 
it but decent to ſuſpend our Marriage, ti 92 


hope my Felicity is Previous to your's. M tk 
5 
and Lady Sharlot's Affairs are in the fame P ure. 


if you dont't interpoſe, I don't know how 1 ſhalt 
adjuſt matters with Mr. Trim , for Leaving his 


Miſtreſs behind me 3 1 Fear be'll derhund Safe. 
rd fer 017 7 bits 9127 POE? oY 


| Ti. No Sir, alas 1 gan ktow no SatiefaRtion, 


while ſhe is in Jeopardy. Therefore would rather" be 


put in a way to recover her, byStorming the Caſtle 
or other feat of Arms, like a true enamout 


Swain as Iam. | 2 > 
Len. Since we are all- Three chen expeRing 


Lovers, 


Lov 


P 
I 
n 
I 
* 
C 
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Lovers, m Lord, prethee let's have that. — 
our's which Suits our common Oe] 
1d. Ha. Call i in the * | | 


Boy Sings, - 5 
Ye Minutes —_— 10 Hee 
Aud Chloe Bluſhing to the Bower; th 
| Then jhall all Idle — be ore, 
Nor Eyes nor Heart e're wander more; 


Both, Chloe, fix'd for ere on Thee, - 
For THIN 0 af My eines | 


I 
e A Guilty is a falſe Embrace, 
Corinna s Love's a Fairy- Chace. 
Begone thou Meteor Fleeting Fire, 
And all, that can't ſurvive Deſire. 
Chloe my Reaſon moves and Awe, - Ns 
5 Aud Cupid ſbot Me, when he Saw. 


E Look you, ee ſince as you ate 
pleas d to ſay we're all Lovers, and conſequently 
Poets, pray do me the honour to hear a little Air 
of mine. You muſt know then, I once had the 
misfortune to fall in Love below my ſelf, but thin 
went hard with us at that time, ſo that my Paſſion, 

or as I may Poetically ſpeak , my Fire was in the 
Kitchin: Twas towards a Cook- Maid; but before | 
1 ever ſaw Mrs. Deborah. + 


Id. Har. Come on then, Trim, let's 1 it. 
Trim. I muſt run into next Room for a Lute. 


Exit. 
Cam. This muſt be ditening: ;can the Rogue mo 


| Re-enter Trim, with a pair of Tongs. 


— 


| Trim, Dear Cynderaxa ** ſelf very well underſtood 


"with my Lord. 


| can he have to ſay to me? 
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his Inſtrument dees ah ago Song 


it, as thus. F 
| Cynderaxa Kind and 1 gs ae a 
Has all my Heart and Stomach too; Br 
She makes me love , not hate my Food , | + i 
At other erriſt Wenc hes do. | 0 
II. 


When Venus, 3 her Vulcan 4 cel, Se 
Which all but I a Cole-hole cal; 
Fly , fly pee that above Stairs duel „ 
Her Face is waſh'd, 12 vaniſh al. 

11 


Aid as [he's Fair, ſhe can impart 
That Beauty, to make all thing s Fine; 
Brighten's the Floor with — * Art . 


And at her touch the Diſhes thing... 


"Id: Her. 1; proteſt, wil, thou art a . N 
And at her — the Diſhes ſhine And | you touch { 
your Lute as woke _ 5 


Euer Boy. 
Bey. There's one Mr. Truſty below, » 33 ſpeak 
Ld. Har. Mr. Truſty | My Father Steward! What 


- OW Wa 


Camp. He's very honeſt to my know ledge. bY 
Td. Har. I remember indeed when I was turn'd \ 


out of the Houſe , he follow'd me to the Gate, 
and wept over me, for which I've heard he'd like 1 
o hate loſt his Place. But however I muſt Adviſe 
with you a little, about my Behaviour to him: Rr 
Let's in. Boy, bring him up hither, tell him rl | 


wait on him gel. | 1 Boy. 
1 1 want you I deine here Trim. © [Exennt. 


Re- 


; A at a I 
GRIEF A-LA-MODE. 
Ke. Tuer Boy, aud Truſty. 

"Boy. My Lord will waiton you here immediately. 


Exit. Boy. 
Truſt, Tis very well. Theſe  Lodg ngs are but 
homely for the Ea of Brumpton = tdamn'd 


Strumpet ! that I -ſhou'd ever know my Maſter's 
Wife for ſuch. How many Thouſand ing does 
my Head run back to? After my poor Father's 
Death the Lord took me, becauſe he was a 
Captain in his Regiment, and gave me Education. 
I was I think Three and Twenty when this Young 
Lord within pu Chriſtned ; at a do there was 
about calling him . 1 W s bis Eyes. 9 —— 
are but 925 Lodg in im. I cannot | 
Joy to think that 4 — hve the Fami ; from 
_ I've had my Bread. 


Euter Trim. 


Trin. Sir my Lord wil wait you immedianly 
Tru. Sir tis my duty to wait him — 

N | «as Trim is 

But Sir, are not you the Young Man t attended 1 
at Chriſt-Church in Oxford, and have follow d 1 

ever ſince? [ 

Trim. Yes Sir, I am. 4 J 

Truſt. Nay Sir, No harm 3 bur you'll thrive the 
better for 8 

Wim. 1 like _ Old Fellow 5 1 ſmell more 

Money. | [aſide. Exit, 
77a. I hoh 'tis now Eight Years fince I law. 

him, he wus not then Nineteen, when I follow d 

him to the Gate, and gave him Fifty Guincas , 

which I pretended his Father ſcar after him. 

3 i ner 


| | 4 | . : 


look very hale and Jolly; you —— . 
glad bo fav ices your Commands to me-Mr, 


"©. Truſt, Why my Lord, I preſume to wait on 
Your Lordſhip : my Lord you're ſtrangely 8 ; 
you're your Father's very Picture; you're he, my 
Lord: You are the very Man that look'd fo pleas'd, 
to ſee me look ſo fine. in my Lac'd Livery , to go 
to Court. I was his Page when he was juſt ſuch 
another as you. He Kils'd me aforea great many 


Lords, and ſaid I was a brave Man's Son that 


taught him to Exerciſe his Arms. I remember he 


carty'd me to the great Window, and bid me be 


ſute to keep in your Mother's Sight in all my 
Finery. She was the Fineſt Young Creature; the 
Maids of Honour hated to ſec her at Court. My 
Lord then Courted my good Lady. She was as kind 
to me on her Death Bed , ſhe ſaid to me, Mr. 
Truſty take care of my Lord's Second Marriage for 
that Child's ſake: She pointed as well as ſhe could 
to you. You n ſaid ſhe ſhould nor 
Die; but ſhe did my Lord: ſhe left the World, 
and no one like her in't. For- * » runs to my 
give me my honour'd Maſter, J Lord, and hugs him. 
Te often catry d you in theſe Arms that Graſp you: 
they were 955 er then. But if gin 
row you're wont ol. by my Gift; tis what 
I've got in the ys and Ireturn it to you with 
thanks But alas; do 1 Live to fee you want it? 


Id. H. You confound me with all this Tender- 


neſs and Generoſity. | 3 
\ Tru, I'll trouble you no longer my Lord—But— 

Id. E. Call it not a trouble, for- 
; | 9 8 7 Tr Hs 


) 
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Tru. My good Lord, 1 vill not, 1 fay, Indulge 
my ſelf in talking fond Tales that Melt me, and 
Interrupt my Story: My buſineſs to your Lordſhip 


in one word is this; I am in good Confidence at 
reſent with my Lady Dewager, and I know ſhe 
as ſome Fears upon her, which depend upon the 
Nature of the Settlement to your Disfavour. And 
under the Roſe , Be your ſelf. I fear your Father 
has not had fair play for his Life; be compos'd 
my Lord; what is to be done is this; we'll not 
apply to Publick Juſtice in this caſe, till we ſee 
9 Mg Twill make it Noiſy, which we muſt 
not do, if T might Adviſe, You ſhall with a De- 
tachment of your Company, Seize the Corps as it 
s out of the Houſe this Evening to be Intett d 

in the Country; *twill only look like taking the 
Adminiſtration upon your ſelf and Commencing a 


Suit for the Eſtate. She has put off the Lying in 


State; and Lady Harriot's eſcape with Mr. Campley, 
makes her fear he will prove a Powerful Friend, 
both to the Young Ladies and your Lordſhip, She 
cannot with Decency be ſo buſie, as when the 
Corps is out of the Houſe, therefore haſtens it. I 
know. your whole Affair; leave the care of Lady 
Sharlot to me :.. I'll Pre-acquaint her, that ſhe 
mayn't be _—_— and diſpoſe of her fafely, to 
obſerve the Iſſue. | 7 
4 Ld. Har. I wholly underſtand you; it ſhall be 
One. 2 ö 
Truſt, I'm ſure 1 am wanted this Moment for 
your Intereſt at home. This Ring ſhall be the Paſs- 
port of Intelligence, for whom you ſend to Aſſault 
us, and the remittance of it Seal d with this, ſhall 
be Authentick from within the Houſe. 
Id. Har. Tis very well. 
Truſt, Hope all you can wiſh my Lord, from a 
eertam̃ Secret relating to the Eſtate, which III ac- 
| mint 
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Tour n This * 8 . 
— Will. 115 


Euter Campley ud wit 


wil, don't the — Wait for me to * em at 


their Parade befote this Houſe. 


Trim. Yes , and have waited theſe 8 Hours. R 
Goo em, I'll be there my Self Im- 


ILA. Har. 


mediately; we muſt Attack with em, 5 the Ro- 
goes ace Sturdy , this very Eveni 


Trim. I gueſs where; I'm overjoy'd a at it. Tt 


warrant you they do it, if I Command in Chief. 
Id. Har. I deſign you ſhall. [Trim runs out jumpi F. 
1 


© Camp. You ſeem my Lord to ert in drr Me 
tation. 


Id. Har. I am fo, but not on ay hing cha 
| you may not be * with. 


Euer Trim, with a Company of Ragged 


| Fellows oy y_—_ a Cane 


1ſt. So. Why then 1 find Mr. Trim we ſhall come 
to Blows before we ſee the French. 


Trim. Harkee, Friend, 'tis not your Affair to 


Gueſs or Enquire hat you ate going ro do; 'tis ti 
only for us Commanders. 
24. So. The French ! Por , they ate but a Company 
of Scratching Civer-Cars == They Fight 
Di. Hatkee don't blaſter ; were nor you a little 
miſtaken i in your facings at Steinkirk 2 8 
2d. So. Igrant it; you b e 
to the Trench, 1 hate to ſee the Dogs ; loo | 
hs „ Gentlemen, 1: was FO —_ — * Ne 
| yy look Jou. 


* * * 5 bu 
64 " * . - R Lacks * ” « 4 ; 
* * « 1 9 ** * 934 "*# @ * — (rims 
_ . . 
* 


ou with next time I ſee you. [Ex. Truſty. 


4 
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Trim. Prethee look where it enter d at your back. 
2d, So. Look you Mr. Trim, you will have your 


joke; we know you ate a Wit, but what's that 
to a Fighting Man. | 1541 


Enter Kate. 


Kate; Mr. Trim, Mr. Trim. ; <0 
Trim. Things ate not as they have been Mrs. 
Rate; I now pay the Company, and we that pay 
Money expect a little mote Ceremony. 

Kate, Will your Honour pleaſe to taſte ſome 
right French Brandy? 5 

rim. Art thou ſure, Good Woman, tis tight; 
[ Drinks, ] How — French — pray — nay if I find you 
eceive me, who pay the Men. [ Drinks. 

Nite. Pray, good Maſter, have you ſpoke to - 
my Lord about Me? | 

Trim. I have; but you ſhall ſpeak to him your 
ſelf; thou haſt been a true Campayneer Nate, and 
we muſt not neglect thee : do you fell Grey- peaſe 
yet of an Evening, Mrs Afatchlock > [Drinks again, 
Kate. Any thing to turn the Penny; but I got 
more * crying Pamphlers this Year than by any 
thing I have done a great while. Now I am Mar- 
ried into the Company again, I deſign to croſs the 
Seas next Lear. But Maſters, mv Husband , a Tem- 
ple Porter, and a Parliament Man's Footman, 
Laſt Night by theit talk made me think there was 
Danger of a Peace; why they ſaid all the prime 
People were againſt a W aue. 
Trim. No, no, Kate, never fear, you know I 
keep great Company; all Men are for a War, bur 
ſome would have it abroad, and ſome would ha ve 
it at home in their own Country. 

Kate. Ay, ſay you ſo, Drink about Gentlemen, 
not a Farthing to pay; a War is a War, be it 
3 | W 


2 


where it will. But pray Mr. Trim, ſpeak to m 
Lord, that when theſe Gentlemen have Shirts | 
may Waſh for em. F OL 
Trim, I tell you, if you behave well to Night, 
you ſhall have a Fortnight's Pay, each Man as a 
Reward : _ mens. Home of 8 c ; 
there's a thou thi ou might do, to 
| * this Town OO to _ Puff \ raff 
Pyes; have you any Knives or Scixars to Grind ? 
or late in an Evening, whip from Grub-Street , 
ſtrange and bloody News from Flanders — Votes 
from the Houſe of Common Buns , rare Buns 
_=wOld Silver Lace, „ Sutes or Coats == Old 
| Shoes, Boots or Hats == but here, here , here's 
My Lord a coming , here's the Captain, fall back 
into the Rank, there moye up in the ts 


Euer L. Har. ad Campley. 


„ I. Har. Let me ſee whether my ragged Friends 
3 y and about me. 
Enſign Campley, Enſign Campley, I am 
over;Joy'd to ſee your Honour; ha' the World's 
durely alter d ha' ? VV 
Cam. Tis ſo Faith Kate; why thou art true to 
the Cauſe, with the Company ſtill Honeſt Amazon ? 
- Kate. Dear Soul, not a bit of Pride in him; 
but won't your Honour hep ip my Buſineſs with 
my Lord? ſpeak for me, le Enſign, do. 
Cam. Speak to him your ſelf, I'Il ſecond you. 
Niete. Noble Captain, my Lord, I ſuppoſe Mr. 
Trim has told your Honour about my Petition: I 
have been a great Sufferer in the Service; tis hard 
fot a poor Woman to loſe aine Husbands in a 
War, and no Notice taken; nay thrice of em alas 
in the ſame Campaigne; here the Woman ſtand's 
that ſay's it. I neyer ſtript a Man all n 
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— ſtand on his legs; ard if not, I think 
twas fait Plunder: except our „ „and he 
Was a that made my e Husband run 
the Gantlet for not turning his Ten oath? b 
L. Har. Well, we'll cauſider thee Kat, but 
fall back into the nne of wha—Gen- 
tlemen Soldiers. 3 
Trim to Pumkin. Do you bear that: 5 my — 
himſelf can't deny but w are all Gentlemen as 
1 as his Honour. *. ee £ 
L. Har. reading, Gen man 0 5 G 
tet'd in and about Guy- Court in Vinegar-Yard, in 
Rußel. Court in Drimy-Laue, belonging to the Ho- 
nourable Captain Hardy's Company of Foot. So, 
Anſwer to your Names: and March off from the. 


left. Tabs Horſeem Corporal; March eafic,, that I 


may view you as you paſs by me : Drums: Simon 


10 5 ha ! u 
eee that rate? 

by room I'm Pox't, like your : Honour. „ 

I. Har. Trim, let him d to our Sur- 
geon's Mate , or t, you. Brute Bea have ouno 


2 15 Philip Scratch. Ne- 
a * * 


— me off at 


= 4 * 


—  — 


„What's * meaning —— 


IR The next time 1 Gull Trump che 
there's a Shilling | 

— cight: bow — be e Len him lets ; 

mm, Si | be is « Tragedy Drum co one ofthe 


Why inks. J 
Har private ons: nin We e. 
3 Wiliem Faggot, Ni 


Ke. What EE | 
pam; That's the Fellow | 
" Steinkirk, { Offering to give 

9 Ha. No, LS 


- 


little too hehvy for Marching. TD 
- ner arid, bay if we don't atk bin = 


4 
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that z chere Friend: 3 bim Money] you ſhall 
wam for nothing; 1 thee a Halbert too. 
Nate, G brave me 1 Shall 1 be 2 Sergeant 's 
Lady? 2 Ifaithd'Il make the Dium's, and the Co! Ytal's 
Wies, and Company-keepers know their Diſtance. 
- Cane. How: far 2 the Country did you come 
to Liſt > Don't you come wo or cre N how did 
yo beur yout Charges? 1 wi 


Mich. I was Whipt from Constable 00 Conſtable | 


"Trim, Ay, my Lord, that's. due by: the Coutte-' 
fie u Engtand | 40 uk thar Sant „ ins ad Comte. 


Beſides there's an Act thatt makes us Free off all 


Corporations, and ckats the Ceremony off it. 


Camp. Put what pretence dad they for r 


ſo ul 2: You did not Pilfer? r o . 


: Maich.-1' was found gal of being Poor, 
Cam. Poor Devil! ern £Q7 7s 6 CY V9 „ vs; 


I. Har; Timothy A : Oh Ragg !: I thought 
when I gave you your Diſcharge, juſt aſore the 


Peace, we ſhould never have had you ain; wow 


8 now?: 


To 2 down the French King. 2409 

pull your Shirt 
Tutior: 
your CG 


by Har. Bravely refolv'd*:i but 
into your Breeches, the mean time. 7 
what's became ofthe Skirt ani Bart 

Tatter. In our laſt Cloathing, in the Regiment 
F ſerwd in sſore, the Oollbnel had one Skirt be- 
fore, the Agent one . © aud every. Captain 


of. the Regiment a Bun. K * 
. Har: Huſh) Rogue Yd calf rei 
Wk - AID M you $3. 94% N 1 


me Ny. Ste 3 what" have ck to ſoon, | 


more knowledge than that of your Righe hand, 
from yout Left? 1 


Lo Hari Hugh Clas — thou * 


*} :, Pp 


* 
* 


the Pay he'll Starve ; for he's roo Lame to get into 
the Hoſpital. | 
| ; Þ Har. 


5 i ; 1 
Richard Bunplin! Ha ! a perfect Coun- 
try Hick; how came you Friend to be a Soldier? 

Bump. An't pleale your Han > Lhave beencrolſs'd 
in Love, and am. willſng ie ſeck my Fortune. 

L. Har. Well, I've ſeen enough of em; if you 
mind "your Affair, an AR lik a. wife: General , 
theſe Fellows may do. Come take your Orders. 
Well Gentlemen dv g Trim puts his Hat on 
your Buſineſs Manfully C his Stick, while my Lord 


-an4nolliing{hafl betoo C ix giving hin Ahe Ring and 


good r Jen. w 


All. Beſfsyottt Honour: Ex. Har. and Campley. 


Tun. 'Now-, any brave Friends and Fellow 
Soldiets.— aſade] / muſt Fellow Souldier tem juſt 
afbre a Battle, like a ttue Officer, tho? IL cane em 
all the Vear round beſide. ¶ Struting aboni] Major 


General Trim, no Pox, Trim ſounds ſo very ſnort 
and Priggiſh; that my Name ſhould be à Mono- 


ſyllable ! but the Foteign News will write me, 
I ſuppoſe, Monſieut, or Chevalier Trimont, Seig- 
mHeur- Trimoni, or Count Trimontz,; in the German 
Atmy s 1 ſhall perhaps be rall'd; ay, that's all che 
Flegue and Comfort of us great Men, chey do ſo 


now under my Command; Huza! thrive —Faith, 
this dg very ple this Grandeur ! hM after all 'ris 
apm the Neck of ſuch Sveuntells as iheſe Gentle- 
men; that we zitat Gapiaims, build of Renown. 
A Wilken or two of thefe Fellow nue an le- 
Wie: and as that my Predecefſor ſaid in the 
*Traged 

py port 


bem for bie | Siative', fo do 1 for my Dear 
Sciipſtreſs; Madam D Enge 


ep yen il ruſh an, uſe none witl dare in fle; | 5 


Ti Beauty cus; and Glory leads ihe way. 
2111 1 E 2 A C . 
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told our Names about but Gentlemen you are 


of him, on the very fame occaſion, going 
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8 Cc E N * ay: 1. W 
Eau Tay and Lard Brampton. | 5 60 
v Traſty.. ws : £ yy | 


HE W no ad ders end 

ſhe has out of Impatience to ſee her ſelf in her 
any thing cumedianty ee Erbe ud Xt 
any t ately: ou may hear at- 
425125 zh aloud, the is ſo wantonly Merry. 
L. Br. — of Lady Sharlos is the — 
ll: pray read — but I muſt ſit my late 
Gout makes me ney: with Pan: ans 


I. Br. [reads] You muſt watch the — of 
| the Servants being gone out of che Houſe ,, with 
the Corps, Tattleaid ſhall Conduct you to my Lady 
Sharlot's eee wich her — ane 
__ you. bed Her. 855 
ab [Your Aſfectionate Siſter \ Mary mp, 
, bun Tbe Creature ſhe call'd as Frank's 
Mother was? Brumpton! The Succaba i What, a 
Devil Incarnate have I had in my Boſome? Why 
the common abandon'd Towu- women would 


ſcruple ſuch an Action as this 5, tho" they have · loſt 


all regard, to their own | 2 be 
Tender of another's, Why ſare e had vol 
ſhe never had Virginity, to have no 
through n of her own former Innocence 


A 


let me ſe. 
Truſ. She writ it by the [who bro * ie 'S. 
me, as Thad: Wheedled him to do all their Pa 


* 
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this is to 0 * very Humanity, her Ser. 
Where is my 1 Where 's Pranks Does nar 
he — 2 ay * liv'd all this time ? not a 
Servant I Warrant to attend him; what Company 
can he kecp? What can he ſay of his Father? 
Truſ. Tho' you made him not your Heir , he is 
Rill your Son; and has all the Duty and Tender- a 
neſs in the World, for your Memory. 
L. Br. It is impoſlible Truſty, it is impoſſible. 
I will not rack my 12 wich the Thought that one 
I have injur'd can be ſo very. Good. Keep me in 
Countenance, tell me he hates m Fe Mes very Name, 
won'talſume my Title, becauſe it from me. 
What's his Company? 
© Young Tom Conpely they are never 3 
r. I am glad he has my pretty Tattler, 
Chearful weng Harriot; I hope he'll be — 
to her, he's good ne and well .. 
Truſ. But my Lord, ſhe was very punctual in 
Ordering the Funeral; ſhe bid Sable "i to lay 
you deep enough, ſhe had heard ſuch Stories of the 
Wicked Sextons taking up People; but I wiſh, 
my Lord, you would pleaſe to hear her and Tat-, 
tleaid once more. 
I. Br. I know to what thy Zeal tends: but Itell 
po „ fince you cannot be 3 but that I have 
4 ſolrnek for her; I Gy tho'I had ſo, it ſhould 
never make me cranſgreſs that ſcrupulous Honour 
chat becomes a Peet of England, If I could forget 
Injuries done my ſelf thus cole » I never willthoſe 
done my Friends. You knew Sherlot's worthy 
Father no, there's no need of Rſceing more 
of this Woman, I behold her now with the ſame 
Eyes that you do; there's a meanneſs in all ſhe ſa ; 
or does; ſhe has great Wir , bur a little Mi 
ſome thing ever dhe b to make her appear my 
0 Brumpton ; ſhe has COPY natively ns 
You 
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of her. 

Truſ. 1 ſee it, d 10 wich 0 1 Kit, 
nor __ how few my goo L fee' more in Joy World. 
My ſatisfaction is Coldolege: Welcome old Age, 
Welcome Decay; ; "I's not rn bur growth to 
a latter Being, : 12 825 Shy; I m 


Re. enter Truly mecting Cabiner. 


Tru/. I have our Letter , Mr Cubinet, * | 

Cab. I hope Sir, you'll believe it was not in-my 
Nature to be guilty of ſo much baſeneſs ; bur 
born a Gentleman, and Bred! our of all Roads of 
Induſtry , in that idle manner too many are, I ſoon 
ſpent a ſmall, Patrimony; and being Behauch d b 
Luxury, I fell into che narrow Mind to Ad 
Infamy like Poverty, which made me Guiley as 
. thar'Paper tells you; and had I not writ it to you I 

am ſure I never could have told you of it. 


Tru, It is an Ingenuous , Pious Penitence in you. 


My Lord Hardy (to whom this Secret is ineſtimable) 
is a noble natur d Man, and you ſhall And Him 
nz give you my Word, 

b. I know , Sir, your Integrity. 


Fe, But pray be there; all that you Wees 


is to ask for the Gentlewoman ar the "Houle at 


my Lord Hardy's ,' ſhe'll” take care of Jo 
and pra have Patience, where ſhe places ou, 


till you fee Me. ¶ Ex. Cab. ] My Lord Hardy's beivg# 
Houſe here he receive Lodgers, has allow'd'me- 
convenience to place every Body. I think "neceſſary 
to be by ar her Difcovery, This Ptodigious Wel. 
come Secret! I ſee however | 1m tactica E horieſt 
Actions my appear , we re: with: juſt 750 

All that is Our? 8, is to be ju ly bet. LOTT 

And Heav'ninits own Cue will bleſs a Feb: 


"Enter. 4 
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the Ci And Thale — to gire de 
we — 15 
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When we come to. Lord Brumpioy's — | 


ſes; us conxenientiy 3 tha Houſe, You 
are to waip till you fer .a Coape broyghr: ous af the 
Houle»: w go up 70 him, you obſerye-» 
Director, and ask importunatoly for an Alms tod a 
Sn Soldier ; For which . y be ſune you ſhall 
ve a gpod Blow or two. if you have not, be 
Saucy till you; have. Then 0 you ſee @ File of 
3 7 between the Houſe aud ** Body — A 
File of Men, Bumpkin, is fix Men — L foy.when 
By fee the File in ſuck 3 Peſture, that half the 
File: may Face to the Body > Yow ate 10 falldewm, 
crying Murder, that the Nalf-Hle tag'd to the Bod 
| may © throw it, and themſelves, over'yau. I then 
9 dal in Reſcue. Then, H wagger, yen and your 
in to ſocure my Rear; while 12 
5 Tick the Body. Theſe are the Orders And 
this, with a little Improvement of mi own, ische 


ſame r Villeroy and Catinat made at Ca.. 


[Marches off with bis Party. 
Enter Widow erty Monrning ; with vicha dead 
Squirrel on her Arm; and Tat 


yy Imuſt beſo; 10 muſt be 7000 eagle be,; 
Whas beth che Pa b to da in my Bgedehamber - 
Tate, deed m can'r tell, I Len 
in aud e < hi wert round: his Neu. 
Wid. Tell the Raſcal from me, He (hatÞþ 


wick she Foptmou ne» more. No, Tr fem: — 8 


Rogue in a Ftook' to laarn Latino among the 
. eee 1 will — Fur ir 


4 ever 
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Harmleſs Animal, Pretty ev 'n in Dech;: 


Decal might bave'overlook'd thy little Life. 
How could ſt thou, Robin, leave thy Nuts 0 
How was't, im nat Deateſt, thou ſhould'ſt die? 
Thou never did'ſt Invade thy Neighbour' s Sdils: 
Never madeſt War with ſpecious Shews of Peace : 7 
Thou never haſt depopulated Regions 
But chearfully didſt bear thy little Chain 
Content, ſo I but fed thee With this Hand: 3 
Tait. Alaſs, alaſs ! We are all Mortal : r Couff⸗ 
der, Madam, my Lord's dead too. [ Weeps, 
Wid. Ay 5-but our Animal Friends do wholly 
die; an Hausband or Relation after Death, is re- 
warded or tormented: That's ome Conſolation. 
1 know her Tears are falſe for ſhe hated Robm al- 
ways i{aſide;]" But ſhe's 4 well-bred diſhoneſt Ser- 
vaut, chat never ſpeaks: 4 painful Truth. But III 
reſolve to conquer my Affliction. Never walk 
mote of Robin, Hide him there. But to my 
Dreſs; Ho Soberly Magnificent is Black 7 An 
the Train 1 1 wonder how Widows came to Wear 
ſuch long Tail? 
Tua. Why, Madam, the ſtatelieſt of all Crea, | 
tures has the longeſt Tayl the Peacock; nay it 
has of all Creatures the fineſt Mein too, except 
your Ladyſhip, who are a Phenix. 


Wid. Ho ! Brave Tattleaid.. But did not * + 


; obſerve what a Whining my Lady Sly made, 
ſhe had drank a little? Did "ne believe her? Do 


vou chink there are reall e { for their 
Husbands ? þ 2 7 


Tatt. Really , Madam . Men do leave heir” | 


r in 1150 Diſtraction; that I believe it 


1 Ping in as 4 
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Mid. But J (wear 1 wonder how it came up to 
dreſs us thus I proteſt, when all my Equipape is 
ready, and I move in full Pageantry, I ſhall fanſi 
my {elf an Embaſladreſs from the Commonwealth 
Women; the diſtreſſed State of Amazonia, to 
treat for Men. But I proteſt 1 wonder how two 
of Us thus clad can meet with 'a grave Face. Me- 
thinks they ſhould laugh out like two Fortune-/ 
tellers, or two opponent Lawyers that know each 
other for Cheats. OK ee, eee 
Tatt. Ha! ha ! ha! I ſwear to you, Madam, 
your Lady-ſhip's Wit will 'choak me one time or 
other: I had like to have ſwallow'd all the Pins 
in my mouth. JC 
Wid. But, Tatty , to cep houſe ſix Weeks, 
that's another barbarous Cuſtom ; but the Reaſon - 
of it, I ſuppoſe, was that the baſe People ſhould 
not ſee People of Quality may be as afflicted as 
themſelves. | | 2 f 
Tatt. No; Tis becauſe they ſhould not ſee em 
as Merry as themſel ves. 
„ Wid. Ha l ha ! ha! Huſſey, you never ſaid 
that you ſpoke laſt. Why tis juſt , tis Satyte. 
I'm ſure you ſaw it in my Face, that 1 was going 
to ſay it; twas too good for you. Come, lay 
down that Sentence and the Pincuſhion, and Pin 
up my ſhoulder. Harkee, Huſſey, if you ſhould, 
as I hope you won't, out- live me, take care Ian't 
buried in Flannen; twould never become me, I'm 
ſure. That they can be as Merry! Well, I'll tell 
my New Acquaintance = What's her Name? 
She that reads ſo much, and writes Verſes . Her 
Husband was deaf the firſt Quarter of a Tear 1 
forget her Name — That Expreſſion ſhe'll like. 
Well, that Woman does divert me ſtrangely > Fll 
be very great with her. She talk'd very learnedly 
of the Ridicule „ till ſhe was ridiculous ; then ſhe 
Wy 5s | A hs RS ſpoke 
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Or, | 
able 8 Re to Print the Diſcoutſe. Bur 
of all things I like her Notion of the Inſenſihle. 
Tatt. Pray, Madam, how was that 
V, A moſt uſeful Diſcourſe ro be inculeated in 
cur Teens. The purpoſe of it is to diſguiſe our 
Apptehenſiqn, in this ill Bred, Geuaration of Men 
heat. As now ſuppoſe. you were: , Spark in» my 
Company, and you ſpoke ſome double cntendre — Gay 
I. look thus. But be 2. Fellow, and you ſhall ſee "3 
how.I'le Uſe-;you, The inſenſible is uſeful upon 2 
any occaſion. where we ſeemingly Neglect, and et 
ſectetly Approve, which is our ordinaty common * 
Caſe. Now ſappoſe a Coxcomb Dancing, Prating A 
and Playing his' Tricks before me to moye me w— *s 
withour- Pleaſure or Diſtaſte in my Countenauce I Lag 
look at him juſt thus but— Ha, ha, ha! I have * 
found out a Supplement to this Notion of the In- 
- ſenſible, for my own uſe, which is infallible, and 
that is, to have always in my Head all that they. | 
can fay or do to me; ſo never be ſurpriz'd with 
Laughter ,' the occaſion of which is always ſudden. 


- Tatt. Oh my Lady Brumpton ¶ Tatt. Bows and ; 
Cringes] My Lady — your moſt Obedient Ser- 8 
Vant. mo . BIR 24 Tune 18 | 


Wi. Look you,” Wench , you ſee by the Art 


of Iuſenſibility I put you out of Countenance though d 
you were prepat d for-an ill reception... ' . Þ 
Tat. Oh Madam — How juſtly are you : 
form'd for what is now fall'n to you, the Empire: ; 
%%% C0 4 
_ 7 Wid, © Sir, that puts me out of all my. inſenfi- | 
bility at once, That was ſo-Gallant! Ha 1 What 
noiſe is chat That noiſe of Fighting Rum Lay I 
Whither are you going? What are yo Mad? Will 


you leave me alone? Cant youſtir? What, you 2 


— 


* 
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take your Meſſage with you— What ever "tis | 
ſuppoſe you Bm in the Plot * not qu Nor 


that now. rr e | breakin ing , open * houſe for 
Sharlot — not 3 ce What's the Matter, 1 
ſay I have no body can truſt ¶ Ex, Tatt.] One 
minute I think this wench honeſt, and the next 
falſe— Whither ſhall I urn me? er 

Tat. Madam — Madam. enk, ] 
| wet path Madam, will you wallow me 
Gapcing ? 


Tat. Pray . my Lag] be nor ſo out of Hu- 
mour ,— But there is a Company of Rogues have 
ſer upon our ſervants and the Butial Man $ +, WAG 

others ran away with the Corps. 
Mi. How! What can this mean? What. Ny 


they, do with it ? Well *rwill ſave ** o 
iurarrement — but to what end? 4 


Enter Servant Bloody and Dirty 3 in... 
Clump and Bumpkin! 


"Ser. Ile reach you better DES _ 
Souldier you. — You Dog you, I will — 
dam, here are two of the Raſcals that were in the 
Gang of Rogues that Carryed away the Corps. 
Wid. We'll examine em apart — Well Sirrah 
what are You? Whence came You ? What s your 


. f Comp males e A 

um s lens as 4 umb Man. 
Ker. O you Dog, you could ſpeak. loud enough 
juit now Sicrah , when your Brother Rog 

maul d Mr. Sable we'll make you ſpeak Sirtah, 

| 3 Bring the other fellow hither — 1 ſup- 

you will” own. you knew that man before you 

2 im at my door? ety 

0. an A (cen the Gemleqan's fie gh 

_ [bowing to Bumpkin. 

ty 


2 


! * 


* 2 r RE „0% 
' Wi. The Gettleman's 51 che Villain . me 


But Friend, ou book like an Hopeft man, what 
5 Jou 2 Whenc come you 2 What are you 
rien . 2 ; „ #1.11i Wo 2 


B. Ife at gn but a Private Gentleman; bur 1 


was liſted to be à Sergeant in my Lord Hardy's 
Company —Tſe not alham d of my name nor of 


my Koptin. 


Wi. Leave the ka all; [ Exeunt all but Truſty ;, 


Tattle | Mr. Truſty —» Lord Hardy ! O that Im- 


Fad young. Man— Thus with the Sacril 54 


of Roffians to divert his Father" s Aſhes 
I ſuſpe& this fellow | aſide] Mr. Truſly I mlt 
deſire you to be ſtill near me IL'le know he 
bottom of this, and to Lord Hardy's Lodgi 


I am, inſtantly "Tis but the backſide o * 
Street I think. Let a Coach be call'd Tattleaid 
aſſoon as I am gone, Conduct my Brother and 
his Friends to Lady Sharlot, away with her — 

Bring Mademoiſelle away to me, that ſhe may not 


be 4 Wirnels. n * Mr. aal. 
br Ru 


4 Enter Lond Bay leading kater . 
anf, Trim, |» 5 


Ia Ha. ' Why then I find this Mr. Trim is a 
perfect ee but Ile aſſure you , Sir, I'le 


11 


never allow you an Hetoc, who could leave your 
0 Miſtreſs behind 71 r ſhould have broke the 
moiſelle with you. 


| uld have brought Made- 
Tr. No really _ J have ſeen ſuch ſtrange 


fears come. into the Men's heads, and ſuch ſtrange . 
reſolutions into the Women's upon tlie (Occaſion 
< Ladies FEY: a Camp, that I thought it 
| more 


F. 


Ta FFA 


4 4 


rr 
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_ CRIEF. 'AaL A MODE. oy 
more diſcreet to leave her behind me: my ſucceſs 
will narurally couch wed as much as if were 


here, a 
La. 'Ha, A good i i t Arch 7 is; 
[ade But were not you: ying, m Lord, yon 
ieved Lady wou low W 


ho pray let me be gone: Mn at 
2 H. . I maſt beſcec * _ 
2.5 e are things d aga 
hors he. which you you who bare lin in the 1 
may. perhaps give; into * cant 
way pr 11 ie cell be guilty ol. * 

La. Har. Nays my Lac hart Gaswei « 
folly ,; for even by ſage of you, ( withoar 
regard to my ſelf) 1 = = to believe the 
would do any thing that can come into the 
head of a — ion „ 1 „ deſigning 


Women. bs + WB +, 

- 481 443 | nN FI ' orders | 4516 
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5 0 My gow n 21 


IL. Ha. Ill run then. ' Dl. c-5vumn 8 
Cam. No , no, ſtand your 8 you a 

Souldiour' Wife! Come we'll rally her to death. 
Id. Here Prethee entertain het a little, while 1 

go in for a Moment 8 choughr on — 

\ La. H. She has more Wit than us boch. 1 
Cam. Pſhaw , no matter for. that. Be ſure 28 
foom as dee is out da 3 

ap in with ſome at | 
fay; I'll be aa roy hr te {elf at my. pretty 
Witty Wife. . We'll fall in flap. .ypan ber,. 
Saunen a ene to N 2 wen n. 
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0 my Lady Brampton „ — moſt 
e r w_ is my ene 
Cempley—!Why., Madam, our Lady 
mediately in 2 9 a5 a5 you | have 
Were Wir than ahy body, ſo what ſeldome Wits 
hate, yo wi 


dyke im. 2 


nothing in a readineſs but a Secend 


Haan But Jeu I ſee had N vel weeds i | 


dtels lying * 10 


8 Da. H. » 6 Madam; 1 foot your Aadyſhip of 


me Order . 3 for youare rat on the 
Habis, © v7; 07 That i HIT YEO" 67 0 
i. Iſee Jour Ladyſhip ; is not off 58 Profiſion 
of Virginity , for ye have loſt the look on't. 
Cam. You ate in the Habit — That was ſo 
Nenn , nay/ without Flattery Lady Harriote you have 
| a great deal of Wit, ha! ba! Ba! 


La. H. No, my Lady Brumpton here is the Woman 5) 


of Wit; but indeed ſhe has but little en „con- 
_ how much her eren to defend, ha! 
Fa! 1 
Mi. I am foriys Madam , 5bdr Ladyſhip has * 
what s ſufficient for your Occaſions ot that this 


pretty Geutloman can't ſupply em — [ Campley 


1 * Gy and Trolling } 
| 11 find Sir, your heels are a -prear 
tp 2 2 — bend: They relieve your Wit Tee 3 
J Jon's deſtion bur ere how. they" hate e 
as Kind to your” Waleur: ha ! ha! 
Om. Pox I cab fay nothing 0 hw 
wich -your Bidedvobrers to be Wiry. A 125 
Madam your "Mouth go, but r 
thing offer d in anſwer to what my Lady Hafywove 
aid: — Twas home === "Twas cn 2 


1 


ave more: ptudence too. Other Wi- 


a 9 


La. Ha. Oh Mr. b Bur, Prey, Madand, 
has Mr. Ca inet Vit Your, ; 
ee ow ftands that 
Wi Nay. Madam, ifyoua | 
—TPlacquain'yon how the. 
are in Di rels; butT 140 
Cam. And all the "Tung ch 


7 Play d. 
Toll-toll-dorol—1 Fear 455 Harridte meru I 


_ altendy yo 0 your's s 1 could, have; A; W n 
a ay a DIE 


e 95H A ei 7 

1 10 8 8 are very / fd 

with each,” en 15 A, jou da 

Do yo e .Hetyou 3.comt ce 

ten Shiltigs A head wi MN wand Family. 

What do yo Gay Mrs. ro tit, clo Does 

-your Ladil p.50. 7 to Marker j your elbe | 
in the right of it — conię un y 

what fakes m/ Lord. Nay: keis not wich his 


6 Signing. Leaſes 1 hohe, ha, 
a! 


Cam: Hang her; 80 12 $263 ui L L H 
rr | | 
| _ and his Wife rl! 1 eb 01 . en 4 [ 


—Y £37 olg 2 1 11 | 


14: Ha! Becauſe your Lady: 151 e 
much Pain in Com 1 yon have iujur de I Il 
ſhort — open thoſe Doors — There lies — 


Husband's, er s Body — And by 8 
the Man Accuſes you of Poi 


foning Hind 
i. Of poiſoning him! | 
Tyuſ. The. Symptoms will appear — 
Corps 5 


II. Ha: Bk 1 am ſeiz'd b Nature — Howe ib 
£ 1 View A Breathleſs lamp. o by bh 72 — Him whoſe 
high Veins Conyey'd 1 to me this Via! Force and 


Motion. l 


3 $5e bs 


» 
1 
5 


ji 
i 
1 
1 
j 


80 T. „ Kun lr: a, 


| Does ſhe but Smile” 


3 
. * 


Fr 
F ! | SY 


£ cannot bear char Sight, ——>.. 


Taw's fe g, Motionleſs e | 
an N th e 1 out {Ph je 


| Art thou che 2a Save my Mind had ford 
Art thou the cold Inanimate — Brigh t 7 


Thou giveſt neu higher Life to all — 2 1 
"Whither does Faticy fir' d with Love convey. me? 
[/Whither Tranſporied by my J pleafir 8 | 
The Seaſon Vaniſhes 1 appt 
ITis Morn , tis Sp | 
Dayſies and Lilies e Wax. $29 
y is my fair uhmer d 2M al Fac 
be off PTS 
La. Sh, Oh! 5 T5 9 t before, 
Speak on, ſpeak on, and Charm my attentive Ear. 
How ſweet Applauſe is tos an Honeſt Tongue. 
Thon lore my Mind-—=Haſt well b Ca, 
In what, nor Time, nor Age » nor TY ner | 
Want can alter. 


Oh how I Joy-in thee N. Eternal Levers. 


Ammutable as the Object o thy Flame! 5 
ILTLote, I'm Proud, I Triumph that 1 Love. 


Pate 1 approach Thee— Nor did I with empty 
Georgeous Attire, or ſtudied Negligence; (Shows, 
Or Song, or Dance, or Ball, Allure thy Soul, 


Not want, nor fear, ſuch Arts to keep 1 Or or loſe it: 
Vor now with fond reluctance doubt to enter, 


" ene Bright Abode, this 1 lant Heart. | 


[reclines dy, 
14. Har. Ay: Matty — Theſe are 


h 
Indeed ; the greatneſs, of the occaſion be bac ed their 


Paſſion into Spesch Why Mr. Camptey, when we 
are near theſe finc Folks, you and 1 are hut mere 


er depo 14 proteſt — et never, be on ſo & 
Me with m. | 
Cam. P e r doſt da a bt 


"Iz vas. 
R's 
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mals? They have forgot there ate any ſuch Ctea- 


tutes as their old Acquaintance Tom. and Harriet. 
Lor. Har. So we did indeed ; but you'll parqon us. 


Cam. My Lord, I never thought to \ Embra- 


ſee the Minute wherein I ſhould rejoice > eing. 
at your forgetting me, but now 1 did heartily. 
La. SH. Harriot Embraci | | 
La. Har. Sbarlot CO nes . 
Wi. Sir, You're at the bottom of all this I ſee 
you're skill'd at cloſe Conve yances — I'll know 
the meaning inſtantly of theſe Intticacies; tis nor 
that ſeeming Honelty and Gravity ſhall fave 
pe from your Deſerts” —» My Husband's 
Death was. ſudden — Nou and the Burial Fellow 
were obſerv'd very familiar — Produce my Hus- 
band's Body — Or I'll Try you for his 'Murder ; 
which I find you'd put on me; thou Helliſ En- 
F 1 


5 


” Truſ. Look Jou Madam, 1 could anſwer you, 


but I {corn to reproach People in Miſery ww You're' 
- undone Madam. | 2 8 uns 7 12 : £2 
Wi. What does the Dotard mean ? Produce the 


* 


Body Villain, or the Law ſhall have F Truſty © 
thine for it = Do you deſign to let) Exit haſtily. 
the Villain eſcape? How juſtly did your Father 

Judge ; that made You à Beggar with that Spirit 2 


— You meant juſt now , you could not bear the 


Company of thoſe you had injur- de. 
Lor, Har, You ate a Woman, Madam, and my 
Father's Widow — but ſure you think you've 


highly injur d me?: 


I Hexe my Lord and N hon: Hare and obſerve. 
M. No, Sir, I have not, will not Injure'you . 

—Imuſt Obey the Will of my Deceas'd Lord to 
a' Tittle=— muſt juſtly pay Legacies. Your Father, 
| Þ. in Conſideration that you were his Blood, would 
not wholly Alienate ou He lefr you Sit , this 
9 F. + Shilling; 


% 


— 


: 
4 
; 
þ 
„ 
* 
* 
[ 
\ 
5 


8a Te FUNERAL: or, 
Shilling; with which Eftace you now IN of 
TOO.” 2: a 
Lor. Har. inſolent Womans Ir wis not me my 
good Father Diſinherited; iwas him you repre- 
ſented. The an Was nnn » he did * i Act of 


Lord Brampton emering with Truſty. > IE 


Len aw. Oh uoparallel'd Goodneſs! N 
I Tattleaid and aebi at the hy Door 
entring. | 
Tra, Oh . — His and our Honr is come. 


What do I ſee 2. my. Lord, wy. Maſter , 


my 1 Se e Living! 


45 4 
Lor. Brum. | Turning from Gs running 10 bis Son.] | 


Oh my Boy, my Son — Mr. Campley — Sharlot 
— Harriot. — Al Kneeling to him.] O my Child- 


ren Oh, oh! Theſe Paſlions ate too ftrong for 
my old Frame —» Oh the ſweet Torture Ny Son, 


my Son! 1 ſhall expire in the too mighty Fla L 
Boy! a4 
wy B Har. A Son, an Heir » A Bridegroom in one 


Hour! Oh! Gtant me Heaven, Grant me Manes: 


tation?! 


Mi. A 800, an Heit! Am 1 negleQed ben? 

Tote. can my Lord revive? Yer Dead, ro me 3 
3 to me 8 Wi 3 
Deaf to and Sen to m 0an, 
Ter, gays is ſo Jong 1 ſeen Plays, 
000 | 25 „ that I know not whenee chou d 
6% nor can I anſwer, - 
You, can remembet tho' a certain + 7 "nc 


in which I am thy Son and Heir —= Great No- 
7 be; that 1 b not taken n ors 5 


as irrevocable as Law. can make it; 


0 e me = Your An and Life are Equal 


RTE A. A- õE DE. By 
Oc! Pl git wear wy Mourning 'caule ou Ne Li- 
ving. 

Truf, Value her not, my Lord, a Prior *Obli- 
2 made you incapable of lettling on her your 


4 Lor. N Thy Kindneſs, Truſty , does viſta, 
thee I would indeed diſengage my ſelf b 

Honeſt Means, but alas I know no Prior Gift chas 

avoids this to her — Oh my Child. 

Truſ. Look you, Madam » I'll come * = 

mediately == Be not troubled my dear Lords, ¶ Ext. 
Cam. Tyuſty looks ey Confident, there i is  fome 


yore in chat. * 
- Re-enter Truſty, with Cabinet, | 


— What. 2 m7 Lord Brumpton Ling! Na 
CN 

Truſ. Hold, Sit, you myſt not ſtir , for can 
you » Sir 5 tetract fa 
My Lord , 'this . , 5 your ſuppos 
Death has lurk d about the Houſe , to ſpeak with 
my Lady or Tattleaid', who upon your Deceale 


have dur him, in hopes, I ſuppoſe, o hu 


him off for ever. Now ag he was prying about» 
he peep'd into your Cloſer , where he ſaw your 
Lordſhip Reading — {track with an and be- 


lieving himſelf (as well he might) the Diſturber 
of your Ghoſt, for Alienatiop of your Fortune 


from your Family, he writ me this Letter i, 
Wherein' he acknowledges a Private Marriage 


with this Lady half a Year before Jo ever faw 


her. 
<All, How! 1 turn upon her bees. 
She recovering from her Confuſion, 
N. No more a Widow then, but ſtill a Wife; 
1 am thy Wife RETRY Author of my Evil. 


F 2 Thou | 


_ 


your wee ene | 


CY 
*. 
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CY 
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—— or ka 4 : 


Thou. muſt partake with me an homely Boatd, 


Coward ! Bugg bear d Penitent— 


Je France, ſhall mount thy Father's Som 


pon their Shoulders. Eccho Loud their Joy — 


An homely Board that never ſhall be Chearful 
But every Meal embitter'd with Upbtaidings. 


Thou that could ſt tell me, good and I'll were Words, 


When thou coul'dſt baſely let me to another, 
Vet could ſt ſee Sprights + great Unbeliever 1, 


Stranger henceforch to all. my Joys, my Joys 
To _ Diſhonour ; Deſpicable Thing. var 115 
Diſhonour thee! Thou Voluntary Cuckold. 
[l | Cabinet Sneaks of , Widow Flings after him, 
| Ws Tattleaid Following. 


i Lor. Brum. 1 ſee you're all confus'd as well as 1 


ee are my Children — I hold you all ſo; Aud 
for your own uſe will ſpeak plot to you. I 
cannot hate that Woman; Nor {hall ſhe ever want. 
Tho! I ſcorn to beat her injuries — Yer ſhould I 
ne're been tous d from that low Paſſion to a 


Wortbleſs Creature, but by diſdain of her attempt 
aon my Eriend's Child. I am glad that Scorn's 
| own fake I only. will contemn. . Thee 


for my 
_Truſty ber ſhall we proſecute with equal Praiſe 
aud Thanks, for this great Revolution in our 


Houſe? 


Tr. Never to ſpeak ont more my Lord. 


Cares, at à Criſis in your Country. 


Lor. Brum, You are now Gentlemen going into. 


And on chis great Occaſion Tom — I'll mount 


Old Campley which thy Father gave me, 


And artend thee, a chearful gay old Man 977 7 2 1 
LIaoto the Field to tepteſent ,our County... 


My tough Plebeian Britains not yet Slaves 


* 
1145 is 


While I and Truſty follow Weeping after; 


1 


9 


Put be thou Honeſt, Firm, Impartialz 


2 
* 1 


ennie 


3 


, 2 „ 
. 
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Let neither Love , nor Hate , nor Faction move thee, 
Diſtinguiſh Words from Things, and Men kom | 


Crimes, — . | 
? punctual be thou in Payments, nor baſely © © 
Screen thy Faults 'gainſt Law, behind the 
Laws thou makeft. — = | 4 
To Ld. Hardy.] But thou againſt my Death, muſt 
learn a ſupercrogatory | 2 
Morality. 5 ; 
As he is, to be Juſt, be Generous thou. 
Nor let thy reaſonable Soul be ſttuck, 
With Sounds and Appellations; Tülle is 
No more, if not ſiguificanne 
Of ſomething that's Superiour in thy (elf, 
| To other Men; of which thou may'ſt be 
Conſcious yet not Proud. But if you ſwerye 
| From higher Virtue than the Crowd Poſſeſs, 
UE Know they that call thee Honourable , mock thee. 
You are to be a Peer, by Birth a Judge 
. Upon-your Honour, of other's Lives and Fortunes; 
Becauſe that Houour's dearer than your own. 
Be good my Son, and be a- Worthy, Lord: 
For when our Shincing Virtues bleſs Mankind, 
We Diſappoint the livid Malecontents , 
Who long to call our Noble Order Uſeleſs. 
Our All's in Danger, Sirsz nor ſhall you dally _ 
- Your Youth away with your fine Wives: 
No in your Country's Cauſe you ſhall-meer Death 
While feeble we, with minds reſign' d, do wait it. 
Not but I intend your Nuptials, as ſoon aspoſlible 
to draw Intails and Scttlements. How neceſſaty 
ſuch things are, I had like to have been a fatal 
Inſtance. | | 
Cam. But my Lord here are a Couple that need 
not wait ſuch Ceremonies Pleaſe but to fir; You've 
been extremely mov'd and muſt be tir'd, You ſay 
we muſt not ſpend our time in Daliance ; you'll 
257 2 3 lee x 


* 
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86. Le FUNERAL: o, 
| feg,, my Lord, the Entertainment reminds us alſo | 
of Nobjer thing: and what I deſign d for my own 5 
Wedding, I Complement the Genetal with. 
The Bride Dances finely Trim will you Dance 
with her? ee 
Trim. I will, but I can't There's a Cauntry- 
man of her's without by Accident. 
Cam. Ay but is he a Dancer ? FT 
Trim, Is a Frenchman a Dancer? is a Welſhman 2 
Gentleman? I'll bring him in. Rs. 5 
[Here @ Dance and the following Songs. 


Set by Mr. Daniel Purcell. 
5 


EY Yonder Bed ſupinely laid, _ ; 

* Behold thy Lov d Expecting Maid, 
In Tremor, Bluſhes, half in Tear, 
Much, much ſhe Wiſhes , more ſhe fears. 
Tale, take ber to thy Faithful Arms, 
Hymen beſtous thee all her Charms. 


II, 


| / | 3 
Heav'n ta thee Begueaths the Fair 
Io raiſe thy Joy , and lull thy Care. 
Hleav'n made Grief , if Mutual, ceaſe, 
But Jay, divided, te encreaſe. 8 f 
To AMourn with her exceeds delight, 
Parkneſ with. her, the Joys of Light, 


Way 


\ 


1 


Riſe 1 ariſe great Dead for Arms reno wn d, 


Riſe from your Urns, and fave your Dying ſtory: | 


"Your: Deeds wil be in Dark Oblivion Drew d 
For Mighty William Seiter al your Glory. 


IL. . | 


Again the Britiſh Trumpet Sounds , 
Again Britannia Bleeds ; | ihe. 
To Glorious Death, or comely Wounds , 
Her Godlike Monarch Leads. 
+ >=. Wille 
Pay u, kind Fate, the Deze you Obe, 
Celeſtial Minds from Clay untye, 


Let Coward Spirits dwell below , 
And only give the Brave 10 Die. 


Tor. Brum. Now Gentlemen let the Miſeries 
which I have but miraculouſly Eſcap'd, admoniſh - 
you to have always inclinations proper for the Stage 
of Life you're in. Don't follow Love when Na- 
ture ſeeks but Eaſe: Otherwiſe you'll fall into a 
Lethargy, to your Diſhonout, when warm Purſuits 
of Glory are oyer with you; For Fame and Reſt. 


are utter Oppoſites. Ws: 
You who the Path of Honour make your Guide, 


Mluſt let your Paſſion with * Blood ſubſide; 


And no untim'd Ambition, Love, or Rage 
Employ the Moments of Declining Age: 
Elſe Boys will in your Prefence loſe their Fear, 
And laugh at the Grey-head IT ſhould revere. 
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4 | "ORE >", nh 5 . ED! 3 45 1 85 
EPILOGUE. 
Spoken by Lord HARD T. 
qe. its ot Wh tt 5 „ EN 
oe, ope and Fear, De „ Aver Wn R 5 
Low ——— rp can 2 , 
Are drawn in Miniature of Life the Stage. 
Here you can View your Selves , and here is n 
To what you're born, in Sufferings not your own.” 
The Stage to Wiſdom's no Fantaſtick Way, 
Fe on ſelf learn t Virtue at a Play. 
Our Author me to night a Souldier drew: 
But faintly Writ what warmly you purſues  - 
35 To his great purpoſe , bad be Equal frre, 
„ He'd not aim to pleaſe only, but inſpire, 5 
. He'd ſing , what hovering Fatt attends our Ie 
And from baſe Pleaſure youſe to glorious Toil 
Full time the Barth to a new Deciſion brings ;: 
- While William gives the Roman Eagle Nings. | 
8 With Arts and Ams ſhall Brittain Tamely end, 
1 Which naked Picts ſo bravely could Defend > _ 5 
3 The Painted Heroes on th Invaders preſi, oF 


„ 


* 


A And thinktheir Wounds Addition to therr Dre. 
| In Younger Years we vg been with Conqueſt Bleſt,, © — * 
eAnd Paris has the Brittiſh Yoke conſeß dl 
I'ft chen in England, in leſt Englapd MG), 


£4 © 
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er Kings are nam d from a Rævoſted Throne. 


—— — AA 


Fee een — ene Eampleineed, 

© * Tn Imitation of your ſelves proctelij 

3 Tu yon your Country's Honour muff ſecure, © 
| Be ail your Aclions Worthy of Na SAB 
' With. Gentle Fires your Gallantry improve, Pn. 

Courage is Brutal if untoucb*d'with Love. 

I ſoonour utmoſt Bravery's notdifplay'd, © © 

+ Thinkthat Bright Circle muſt be Captives made. 


>”  - LetThoughtsof ſaving them our Toils beguilg y, © = _ 
And they Rewardour Labeuri with a Smile, et 
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a 160) id! N 
Modeſty is very 


N affected Modeſty i: | 
X greateſt Vanity, and Authors are ſome- 
times prouder of their Bluthes than of the 
Praiſes that occafion'd them. I ſhan't there 


fore, like a fooliſh Virgin, fly to be pur- 


ſued/, and deny what I chiefly wish for. I 
am very willing to acknowledge the Beau- 
ties of this Play, eſpecially thoſe of the 
third Night, which not to be proud of, 
were the heighth of Impudence: Who is 
asham'd to value himſelf upon ſuch Fa- 
ove „ undervalues thoſe who confer'd 
n ts 5 
As I freely ſubmit to the Criticiſms' of the 
Judicibus ; fo I cannot call this an ill Play, 


fince the Town has allow'd it ſuch” Success. 


When they have pardon'd my faults, twere 
very; ill manners to cohdemn their -Indul- 
gence, Some may think (my Acquaintales 
in Town n ſlender to make a Party 
for the Play) that the Succeſs muſt be deriv d 


from the pure Merits of the Cauſe. I am 


of another opinion: I have nor been long 
enough in Townto raiſeEnemies _ me; 
and the Exgliſb are ſtill kind to Strangers. 
I am below the Envy of great Wits , and 
above the Malice of little ones. I have not 
diſpleas'd the Ladies , nor offended the 
Clergy, both which are now pleas'd to ſay, 


that a Comedy may be diverting without 


Smut and Profaneneſs. 
1 A1 Next 
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Comedians. Mr. W:lks's performance has 
ſet him ſo far above competition in the part 
of Wildair „ that none can pretend to envy 

the Part, will appear from hence; that 


loſe him, Sir Harry Wildair may go to the 


Plays have had better ſucceſs, I'Il talk with 


cuſable. 


; er 
$ PREFACE. ;. 
Next to theſe Advantages , the Beguties 
of Action gave the gteateſt life to the Play; 
of which the T own is ſo ſenſible , that all 
will joyn with me in commendation of the 
Actors, and allow (without detracting from 
the merit of others) that the Theatre Royal 
affords an excellent and compleat ſet of 


the Praiſe due to his Merit. That he made 


whenever the Stage has the misfortune to 


Jubilee. 3 bog [aw 

A great many quarrel at the the Trip 10 
the Jubilee for a Miſnommer : I muſt tell 
them, that perhaps there are greater Trips 
in the Play: and when I find that more exa® 


9 roo eos we: 2 aa 


the Criticks about Decorams , &c. Howe- 
ver, if I ever commit another fault of this 
nature, PI! endeayour to make it more ex- 
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YOets will think nothing ſo checks their Fury, 
Pi Wits, Cits , Beaux, and Women for their Jury. 
Our Spark's half dead to think what Medly's come, 
With blended Judgments to pronounce his Doom, 
'Tis all falſe Fear ; for in's nap * Pit, 

„ what your grave Don thmks but duly Writ , 
His Neighbour th' great Wig may take for Wit, 
» 


Some Authors court the Few , the Wiſe , if any; 
Who go with much like Ends te Church and . 


Our Youth's content, if he can reach the 

Not to obſerve what Prieſts or Poets ſay , 

No ! no! your Thyug hits, like theirs, lie quite another way 
Tie Ladies ſafe may ſmile: for here's no Slander , 
No Smut, no lewd-tonpu'd Beau, no double Entendre, 
'Tis true , he has @ Spark juſt come from France , 
But then ſo far from Beau = why he talks Senſe! 

L ike Coin eftcarry'd out, but ſeldom brought from thence. \, 
There's yet a Gang to whom our Spark ſubmits , - 
Your Elbow-ſhaking Fool, that lives by's Wits, 
That's only witty tho, juſt as he lives, by fits: Y 
Who, Lion-like , throug beef, » ſcours ay, 
Hunt, is the Face, a Dinner all the 


o 


Day, © 
A: Night, with empty Bowels ,grumbles o er the Play. 
eAnd SS the W 9 2 


implor es; 
Who , with his Maſter's Caſh, ſtol'n out of Doors, 
Imploys it on a Brace of === Honourable Whores ; 
While their good bulky Mother pleas d ſits by, _ 
Bawd Regent of the Bubble Gallery. 
Next to our mounted Friends we humbly move, 
Who all your Side-box Tricks are much above, _ > 
Aud never fail to pay e your Love. . 


W 


——— 4 — 


6 PROLOGUE. 
Al Friends 1. Poor Dorſet Garden-houſe is t 


Our merry Meetings there are all undone: ' © 
| Quite loſt to us, ſure for ſome ſtrange Miſdeeds | 

That ſtrong Dog Sampſon's pull d it ere our Heads; 

Snaps Rope like Thread; but when his Fortune s told him, 

He'll bear perhaps of Rope will one day hold him: 

eAt leaſt 1 hope that our good-natur'd Town * 

Will find a way to pull his Prizes down. * 
Well, that's al! Now Gentlemen for the Play, 

On ſecond Thoughts I've but two words to ſay ;. 

Such as it u for your Delight de ſign d.. 


Hear it, read, try , judge, and ſpeak, « you find. 


PETE EST RSS ST, 


RENERERARER 
on oC 
EPILOGUE 


Ow all depart, each his reſpeclive way , _ 
VN To ſpend an Evening*s Chatt upon the Play ; © 


99 


Some to ee „one home ꝛward goes, 
And one with loving ſhe retires to th Roſe. 
The amorous Pair in all things frank and free, 
Perhaps may ſave the Play, in Number-three, - 
The tearing: Spark, if Phillis ought gainſays, 
Breaks 1h* Drawer's Head, kicks her, and murders Pays. 
To Coffee ſome retreat to ſave their Pockets, © 
Others more generous damn the Play at Lockets.. 
But there, I hope, the Authors Fears are vain, 
Malice ne*re ſpoke in generous Champain. 
1 hat Poet merits an ignoble Death, ; 
- Who n to fall over a brave Monteth. 
The Privilege of Wine we only ask, 
Tou I taſte again, before you damn the Flask. 


_ Our 


Ir 7 


EPILOGUE. # 
x Our Author fears not you; but.thoſe he may: 
| be in cold Blood, murder a Alan in Tea. 
Thoſe Men 3 » Who fond the World ſhould know it , 
s ; Sit down'; and for their two pence damn a Poet. 
um, Their Criticiſm's gaod, that we can ſay fort't, 
They indeiſtand-a Play t00 well to pay fort. 
©. From Box to Stage, from Stage to Box they run, 
Dos Firſt ſteal the Play, then damn it when they've done. 
N But no tu to know what Fate ay us betide, 
Among our Friends iu Cornhil and Cheapſide: 
. But thoſe I think have but one Rule for Plays; 
d. They ' ſay they r good, if ſe the World ſays. 
| It it ſhould py them, and their Spouſes know it, 
They ſtraight enquire what kind of Man's the Poet. 
But from Side-box we dread a fearful Doom, 
All the good - natur d Beaux gre gone to Rome. 
The Ladies Cenſure I'd almoſt forgot , 
Then for a Line or two t engage their Vote: 
But that way's old, below our Author: Aim, 
No leſs than his whole Play is Complement to them. 
For their ſakes then the Play can't miſs ſucceeding, 
Tho Cuiticks may want Wit, they have good Breeding. 
E They won't, I'm ſure , forfeit the Ladies Grace, 
5 By ſhe wing their ill nature to their Faces, 32 
, Our . ood Manners may be done, 
* Flatter u here, and damn us when you're gone. 
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| — | brave and generous.” 
. e * other-, 
Vizard 1 3 a great wy 
Can ne 
9 1. 43 pe ha 8 
| Clincher 9 | rurn'd Beau tea 
. "we Travel, _ 
| His TOY: eee! 
Clincher; jun. U the County. . 
Dicky , his Man . 


Tom. eee * Porter | 


" © A Lady of a ing 
* proceeding from 


Lene 7a reſenrment of her 
fly Wrongs from Men. 
An old Lady, Mother | 
; Lady Darling + l * lei. 7 
Angelica A Woman of Honour. 
Parly [ Maid to Lure, 
Conſtable , Mob , Porters Wife, Servants , dc. 


SCENE, London. 


THE 


but that 
Hypocriſy , and that "ſhe believes 


HS -* N 


w * 
5 5 5 


THE 


CONSTANT COUPLE. 
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5 Fo T. 
SCENE, The Part. 


Enter Vizard with a Latter , Servant 


following.” 


1 
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4 . 9 4 K 1 „ 
+ WA 
8 . 
1 r , 


 Vieard. W 1 
A NGELICA ſend i back unend 1 


ou? 
BP. 0. As ou ſet Si T. , 
Viz. ThePride of theſe vertuous Women is more 
inſufferable , than the immodeſty of Proſtitutes. 
— After all my 2 to ſlight me thus! 
Serv. She ſaid, Sir, that 9 
en » ſhe gave you acceſs to her Converſation; 
Ir late Behaviour in her Company has 
convinc'd her, that your Love and Religion are both 
your Letter like 
your ſelf, fait on the out · ſide, foul within ; ſo ſent 
1 N 2 e 


10 _ The Conſtant Couple. 
Fix. May Obſtinacy guard her Beauty till Wrin- 
kles bury it; then may Deſire prgvail ro make her 
curſe that untimely Pride her diſappointed Age re- 
pellts—— I'll be teveng' d the very firſt Sera! 
nity — Saw you the old Lady Darling, het Mother? 
in your Commendation o 
Vix. That's my Cue — An Eſteem grafted in old 
Ape is hardly rooted out, Years ſtiffen their Opi- 
nions with their Bodies, and old Zeal is only to 
be eozen'd by young Hypocriſy Run to the Lady 
Lurewells , and know of her Maid , whether her 
Ladyſhip will be at home this Evening. Her Beauty 
is ſufficient Cure for . Angelica's Scorn. Exit Servant. 
( Viz, Pulls out a Book, reads , and walks about.) 


Enter Smuggler. _— 


. Smuy. Ay, there's a Pattern for the young Men 
o'th* times, at his Meditation ſo early, ſome Book 
of pious Ejaculations, I'm ſure. 

Viz. This Hobbs is an excellent Fellow! ( aſide} 
O Uncle Smugler ! to ſind you in this end o th Town 
is a Miracle. / 

Smug. I have ſeen a Miracle this Morning indeed, 
Couſin Y:zard. 
VPi. What was it, pray Sit! W 
Smag. A Man at his Devotion ſo near the Court 
Ilm very glad Boy, that pas: oa CA 
untainted in 15 infectious place; the very Air of 
this Park is heatheniſh, and every Man's Breath 1. 

meet {cents of Athei m. 


Vis. Surely Sit, ſome great Concern muſt bring 
yon to this unſanctified end of the. Town. 
 Smug. Avery unſanctify d Cpncern, truly Couſin. 

Viz. Whar is't? 


Smug. A Law- Suit, Boy — Shall I cell you => 


2 

. LY 

4 Ya 
1 mo 
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rr 


The Conſtant Conple. it 


My Ship the Swan is newly arriv'd. from St. Sebaſ- 
tian, laden with Portugal Wines: Now the impu- 
dent Rogue of a Tide-waiter has the face to affirm , 
*ris French, Wines in Spaniſh Casks, and has indic- 
ted me upon the Statute O Conſcience , Con- 
ſcience! Theſe Tide-waiters and Suryeyors plague 
us more with their French Wines, than the War 


did with French Privateer: Ay, there's another 


Plague of the Nation — 
A red Coat and Feather. 

Viz. Col. Standard, I'm your humble Servant. 
Stand. May be not, Sir. . 1 
„ WED. a 
Stand. Becauſe —— I'm bau. 

Viz. How ? broke! e = 

Stand, This very morning , in Hide Perk; my 

brave Regiment, e Men that look'd like 
Lions yeſterday, Were ſcatter'd, and look'd as poor 
and ſitaple as the Herd of Deer that graz d beſide 


Smug. Tal, al, deral ( ſinging ) I'Il have a Bon- 
fire this night as high as the Monument. N 
Stand. A Bonfite! thou dry, wither'd , ill nature; 
had not theſe brave Fellows Swords defended you, 
your Houſe had been a Bonfire e're this about your 
Ears — Did we not venture our Lives, Sit? 
_ Smug. And did got we pay you for your Lives, 
Sir? — Venture your Lives! I'm ſure we ventur'd 
our Money, and that's Life and Soul to me — Sir, 
we'll maintain you.no longer. 3 
Stand. Then your Wives ſhall , old Aeon: there 


* 


ate five and thirty ſtrapping Officers gone this 


Morning to live upon free Quarter in the City. 
Smug. O Lord! O Lord! I ſhall have a Son vi- 
thin theſe nine Months, horn with a Leading ſtaff 


* 
. 
'S 


buy a new ſheath 


Fund. What Sir 
Img. Sir, 1 ſay that you ate 
Stand. What Sir? Wegen: 
Snug· Disbanded Sir, that's all I ſee my Law. 
yer yonder. E IExtt. 


_ Ya. Sir, I'm very ſorry for your Misfortune. 
Stand. Why ſo? Idon't come to borrow Money 
of you; if you, remy Friend , meet me this Eve- 
niug at the Rummer , I'll pay my Way, drink a 
Health ro my King , Proſperity ro my Country ; 
and away for Hungery to morrow Morning. | 
Fix. What! you won't leave us? | | 
Stand. What! a Souldier ſtay here! to look like 
an old pair of Colours in Weſtminſter-Hall, ragged 
and ruſty! No, no — I met yeſterday a broken 
Lieutenant, he Nas, ey 8 own that wan- 
ted a Dinner, but beg d eighteen pence of me to 
| th r Fo +. l. „ 4 
y. O, but you have good Friends, Colonel ! 
Stan. O very good Friends! my Father's a Lord, 
and my elder Brother a Bean. | 
_Yix. But your Country may perhaps want your 
Swan agen. 47. Ag Oar 
Stand. Nay. for that matter, let but a ſingle 
Drum beat up for Volunteers between Ludgate and 
Charing-Croſs ,.. aud I ſhall undoubtedly hear it at 
the Walls of Buda, ee e e e 
Vu. Come, come , Colonel, there are ways 
ef making your Fortune at home == Make your 


© Addreſſes to the Fair, you'rea Man of Honour and 
THe! Ana by 


Stand. Ay, m Oourage is like to do me won- 


Arous Service with the Fair: This pretry croſs Cut 


over my Eye will attract a Dutcheſs == I watrant 
*twill be a mighty Grace to my ogling — Had I 
us'd the Stratagem of a certain Brother Collonel of 


The Cn c 5 
- Fiz. What was it, prot 
Stand. Why to ave face for the Wo- | 
men, he always turn'd his u n the Enemy 
— He was a Man of Honour for the Ladies. 

Fix. Come, come, the Loves of Mars and 2 
nus will never fail, you muſt gera Miſtriſß. 

Stand. Prithee,, no more ont — You have _ 
ken'd a thought, from which and the Ki | 
wou'd have in away at once — To be pla 1 
have a Miſtriſs. Sh 

Viz. And She's cruel? 

Stand, No. 

Viz. Her Parents prevent your Happineſs? , 

Stand.) Nor that. 

Viz. Then ſhe has no Fortune? 

Stand. A large one, Beauty to tempt all Man- 

kind, and Virtue to beat off their Aſſaults. O 

Vixard! ſuch a Creature! Hey Day! Who the 
Devil have we here ? 


Vx, The Joy of the  Play-houſe, and Lifcoftthe 


( Enter Sir Fury Willi . ggf bi 


Sir Harry Wildair wh come e from Paris. 
Stand, Sir Harry Wildgir ! Did not he a” 
Campain in Flanders ſome three or four years ago? 

Viz. The fame. 

Stand. Why, he bebav'd himſelf very bravely. 

Vix. Why not? Do'ſt think Bravery and Gaiety 
are inconſiſtent? He's a Gentleman of moſt happy 
Circumſtances z; born to a plentiful Eſtate , has had 
a genteel and eaſy Education, free from the ti 
neſs of Teachers and Pedantry of Schools. 
forid Conſtitution being never ruffled by —_ 
tune, not ſtimed in its Pleaſures , + HEE. 


1& _ The Conftant- cep \ 
him entertaining to others, and-eafy to himſelf — 
Turving all Paſfion into Gaiety of Humour, by 
which he chuſes rather to tejoyce his Friends „ than 
9 * W e e 1 8 2 


ku Wildair. 


wild. Ha Vi _ bs: 
Viz. Sir Harry | 
Wild. Who thought to find you out of bs Ru- 
brick ſo long? I thought thy Hypocriſy had been 
wedded to a Pulpit Cuſhion long ago Sir, if I 
miſtake not your Face, your Name is Standard. 
Stand. Sit Harry, I'm your Humble Servant. 
Wild. Come, Gentlemen the News, the News 
o'th Town; for I'm juſt arriv'd. | 
' Viz. Why, in the City end oh Town we're 
| playing the Knave to get Eſtates. | 
Stand. And in the Court end playing the Fool in 
ſßpending em. 
Wild. Juſt ſo in Part I'm glad we're grown ſo 
modiſh. 
Vu. We are all fo refotm' d, that Gallantry is 
taken for Vice. 2 
1 Stand. And Hypocriſy for Religion. 
Tt Wild. Ala mode de Paris , agen. | 
4 VVix. Not one Whore between Lrdgwre and Aldgate. 
Stand. Bur ten times more Cuckolds than ever. 
Vix. Nothing like an Oath in the City. 
Stand. That's à miſtake; for my Major ſwore 
a hundred and fifty lat angle to a Nee $ Wife 
in ber Bedchamber. 
Wild. Paw s this is rrifling N ell me News 3 
Gentlemen. What Lord has lately broke his For- 
| une at the Groom-patters ? or his Heart at Netw- 
Aartet, „ 15 the leb ka! Race 2 What W 
oper po tk vor | 


been lately ſueing in Doctera- Commons for Alimony 2 
or what —— run away with her Fathers Valet ? 
What Beau gave the nobleſt Ball at the Bath, or 
had the fineſt Coach in the Ring? I want News, 
Gentlemen. r 3 
Stand. Faith, Sir, theſe are no News at all. 
Vix. But pray, Sir Harry, tell us ſome News of 
your Travels. N . f 
Wild. With all my heart — You muſt know 
then, I went over to «Amſterdam in a Dutch Ship; 

I there had a Dutch Whore for five Stivers: I went 

from thence to Landen, where I was beartily drub'd 

in the Battle with the but-end of a Swiſs Musket. 

I thence went to Pars, where I had half a dozen 

Intreagues, bought half a dozen new Suits , feughr 
a couple of Duels, and here am again in ſtatu quo. 
Viz. But we heard that defign'd to make 
the Tour of Italy; What brought you back ſo ſoon 2 
Wild. That which brought you into the World , 
and may perhaps carry. you out of it; a Woman, 
Stand. What! Quit the Pleaſures of Travel for 

2 Woman! 11d 

Wild. Ay, Colonel, for ſuch a Woman! L had 
rather ſee her Ruele than the Palace of Lewis le 

Grand: There's more Glory in her Smile, than in 

the ＋ at Rome ; and I would rather kiſs her 

Hand than the Pope's Toe. | 

Vix. Lou, Colonel, have been very laviſh in 

the Beauty and Virtue of your Miſtriſs; and Sir 
Harry here has been no leſs eloquent in the Praiſe 
of his: Now willIlay you both ten Guineas a piece, 
that neither of them is ſo pretty fo witty , or ſo 


virtuous as mine. 
Stand. Tis done. . 
Wild. I'll double the Stakes But, Gentlemen, 
now I think on't, how ſhall we be reſolv'd? for 

I know not where my Miltriſs may be found ; — | 


a6 -The Conflant Couple: 


lefe Pars abovt a momtb before me. SHE 


accu = 
1 Stand. How, Sir! lefe Pars about a month be 
fore you! 

Wild. Ay, but I know not whete , and perhaps 
mayn'r find her this fort- uight. 
Stand. Her Name, pray, Sir Harty? | 

Vix. Ay, ay, her Name, perhaps we know her. 
Hild. Her Name! Ay — She has the ſofteſt, 
whiteſt Hand that ever was made or — and 
Blood , her Lips ſo balmy ſweet. 

Stand. But her Name Sir ? 


: Wild. Then her Neck and Breiſt ; hes Breaſts 


dos ſo heave, ſo heave! [ Singing 
| Fix. Bur her Name , Sir , her. Qualiry? 

wild, Then her Shape, Colonel. 

* _ | Stand, But her Name I want, Sir. 
Wild. Then her Eyes, Vizard! © | 

Stand. L. chaw, Sit Harry her Name, or nothing. 
Wild. Then If you muſt have it, ſhe's call'd 

the Lady == But. then her Foot, Gentlemen, ſhe 


dances to a miracle. ho wks you wave certainly 


inn, our Wager. & 65" , 
Vix. Why you have loſt your Senſes ; we ſhall 
never diſcover the Picture unleſs you ſubſcribe the 


Name. 4 
Wild. Then her Name is Linewelh; | 
i Man fy ate My Miſtrils. as 1. 2 | 
Fix. M ay Miſtriſs by Jupiter. I { Aſide, 


Wild. Do you know her, Gentlemen? 

Stand. I have ſeen her, Sir. | 

Mud. Can it tell here ſhe lodges? Tellme, Jear 
Colone 8 
Stand · Tour humble Servant, Sir. (Fei Stand. 

Wild. Nay >. hold Colonel, I'll follow you, and 
will know. 0 (Kn out. 

od, i. T he Lady Larewel his MiſtriGt He loyesher; 
| Bur 


r 
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But ſhe loves me But he's a Baronet; and I plain 
Vixard; he has Coach and fix, and I walk a foot; 
I was bred in London, and he in Pars —= That very 
Circumſtance has murder'd me Then (omg 


Straragem muſt be laid to divert his Pretenſions, 


Re enter Wildair. 


Wild. Prithee, Dich, what makes the Colonel ſo 
out of humour? i 

Vix. Becauſe he's out of Pay, I ſuppoſe, 

Wild. S'life that's true, I was beginning to miſ- 
truſt ſome Rivalſhip in the Cale. 

Viz. And ſuppole there were , you know the 
Colonel can fight , Sir Harry. „ 

Wild. Fight! P'thaw! but he can't dance, ha! 
We contend for a Woman, Vizard ! S'life man, 
„if Ladies were to be gain d by Sword and Piſtol on- 
ly , what the Devil ſhould all the Beaux do? 

Viz. Vil try him farther (<Aſide.) But wou'd not 
you, Sir Harry, fight for this Woman you ſo admire? 
Wild. Fight! Let me conſider. I love her, 
that's true but then I love honeſt Sir Harry Wil- 
dair better. The Lady Lurewel is divinely char- 
ming — right — but then a Thruſt i th Guts, ot 
a Middleſex Fury , is as ugly as the Devil, 

Vix. Ay, Sir Harry, twere a dangerous Caſt 
for a Beau Baronet to be tried by a parcel of grea- 
ſy , grumbling , bartering Boobies , who wou'd 
hang you purely becauſe you're a Gentleman, 

Wrd. Ay but on t'other hand, I have Money 
enough to bribe the Rogues with; So upon mature 
deliberation, I wou'd tight for het but no more 
of her. Prithee, Vitard, can't you recommend a 
Friend to a pretty Miſtriſs by che by, till Ican find 
my own? You have ſtore I'm ſure; you eunning 
poaching Dogs make ſyrer game than we that hunt 

+ open 


ns. 


4 
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ard fair. Prithee now, Vigard. 
. Let me conſider a ae Love and 


f Revenge infpire my Politeles. (Aſide. ) 


Pau 4 whilſ Sir Harry walks ſmging 

Witd. Play! thou” — wal gr 
Miſtriſs, as a Drawer is piercing a new Pipe. 

Vix. 1 deſign a new Pipe for you and wholeſome 
Wine, you'll therefore bear a little expectation. 

Wild. Hi! ſay'ſt thou, dear V? 

Viz. A Gitl of ſixteen, Sir Harry. 

Wild. Now ſixteen thouſand Bleſſings lightonchec. 

Vis. Pretty and Witty. 

Wild. Ay, ay, bur her Name, Vizard? 

| Viz: Her Namie! yes=— ſhe has che ſofteſt whi- 
teſt Hand that ever was made of Fleſh and —_— 
het Lips ſo balmy ſweet. 

Wild. Well, * but where ſhall 1 ng her, 
Man:? 

Viz. Find her — but then her Foot, Sir an ; 
ſhe dances to a Miracle: | 

Wild. Prithee don't diſtract me. 

Viz. Well then, youmuſt know, that this Lady 

is the Curioſity and Ambirion of the Town ; het 
Name s Angelica. She. that 5 for het Mother 


is a Private Bawd , and call'd tte Lady Darling, 


ſhe goes for a Baronets Lady n S 
your Honour, Sir Harry] 1 aflute 

Wild. P'ſhaw, hang my Honour bur whun Street, 
what Houſe ? 

Vix. Not ſo faſt, Sir Harry, you muſt have my 
Paſport for your Admirtance „and you't find my 
Recommendation in a Line or two will procure you 
very civil entertainment. 7 20 or 30 pieces 
handſomly plac'd will gain the Point; I'll enſure 
her ſound. 
bs Wild. Thou deareff Friend to a man in neceſlity 


— Here Sirrah , order my Coach about to 86. 
ames s, 


2 
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Leue, III walk acroſs the Park. (Ta, e 


e Enter Clincher Senior. 
Clinch. Here, Sirrah, , order my Coach abont to 


St. James's , 


I'll walk acroſs the Park too — Mr. Vi zard , your 


moſt devoted Sir, E to Mildair L admire the 
mode of your ſhoulder-knot , methinks it hangs 
very emphatically , and carries an air ob Ttavel in 


It ; your Sword - knot too is moſt ornamentally 


modiſh , and bears a foreign Mein. Gentlemen, 
my Brother is juſt arriv'd in in Tovn » fo that _ 
upon the wing ta kiſs his Hands , I hope you" 

pardon this abrupt departure of Gentlemen , youn 
moſt Devoted , and moſt faichful humble Servant. 


( Fxit. 

Wild. Prethee , doſt know him? 
Viz. Know him ! why tis Cliacher who was 
N r to my Uncle 33 the Merchant 


in the W N 
hat makes him ſo Gay? 

25 Why he's in mourning for his Father; the 
kind old man in Hertfordſhire tother day brokg his 
Neck a For- hunting the Son upon the news has 
broke his Indentures , whip'd from behind the 
Counter iuto the fide Box; 1 Merchandile « 
where he mult live by Cheating, avd uſutps Gen- 
17 5 , 3 he may die by Raking. He keeps 

ach, and Liveries , brace of Celdings, Les b 
ry 145 „ talks of SUR but Wines.» intrea- 
gucs? Plays, 0 7 — ta the fubiles, 

Wild Ha, ha, ha, T- many pogpg's of Pulvit 
muſt the: fellow 4 in ſweerning, himſalf from the 
ſmell of Hogs and Tobacco, faugh -I Mm Con- 
ſcience Cade „Like Olvia's Lover , he ſtunk 
of Thames. fett. Bur now for Awelice » 2 * 8 
B 2 er 


| 
| 
i 
| 
{ 
| 
| 
' 
| 
| 
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her name? we'llto the Princeſſe's Chocolate houſe ; | 
where you ſhall write my Paſport , Alons. 
2 R ( Exeunt, 


e ENF 
Lady Lurewell's Lodgings. 
| Litre „ and her Maid Parly, 
W 


Arly, my pocket Book — let me ſee Ma- 
drid, Venice, Paris, London — ay, London! 
they may talk what they will of the hot Countries, 
but I find Love moſt fruitful under this Climate — 
In a Months ſpace have I gain'd — let me ſee, 
Imprimis , Colonel Standard. 

- Parly. And how will your Ladyſhip manage him? 

Lure, As all Souldiers ſhou'd be_.manag'd , he 
ſhall ſerve me till I gain my ends, then Idisband him. 

Par. But he loves you, Madam. 

Lure. Therefore 1 ſcorn him; I hate all that 
don't love me , and flight all that do : would his 
whole deluding Sex admir'd me, thus wou'd I 
flight them all. My Virgin and unwary Innocence 
was wrong'd by Faithleſs Man , but now glance 
Eyes, plot Brain, diſſemble Face, lye Tongue, 
and be a ſecond Eve to tempt, ſeduce, and damn 
the treacherous kind Let me ſurvey my Cap- 
tives —— the Colonel leads the Van; next Mr. Vixard, 

coutts me out of the Practice of Piety, there- 
fore is a Hypocrite: Then Clincher he adores me 
with Orangety , and is conſequently a. Fool; then 
my old Merchant, Alderman Smuggler, he's a 
compound of both == out of which ops ea 


1 
a? 
Ee 
p 
n 
2 
| 7 
2 
n 
A 
F 
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Lovers, if I don't make good Diverſion == What 
/ 
Parl. I think, Madam, I'm like to be very 
virtuous in your Service , if you teach me all thole 
Tricks that you uſe to your Lovers. 
Lure, You're a Fool, Child; obſerve this, that 
tho a Woman ſwear , for- ſwear, lie, diſſemble, 


backbite, be proud, vain, malitious, any thing, 


if ſhe ſecures the main Chance, ſhe's ſtill virtuous, 
That's a Maxim. 4 des 
Parl. I can't be perſwaded tho, Madam, but 
that you really lov'd Sir Harry Wildair in Paris. 
Lure. Of all the Lovers I ever had , he was my 
greateſt Plague; for I cou'd never make him 
uneaſy : I left him involv'd in a Duel upon my 
Account, Tlong to know whether the Fop be kil'd 


or not. 5 
128 Enter Standard. 


0 lord, no ſooner talk of killing, bur the 


Souldier is conjur'd up. You're upon hard Duty 
Colonel, to ſerve your King, your Country, and 
a Miſtreſs too. 1433 

Stand. The latter, I muſt confeſs, is the har- 
deſt; for in War, Madam, we can be relieved 
in our Duty, but in Love who wou'd take our Poſt, 
is our Enemy: Emulation in Glory is tranſporting , 
but Rivals here intolerable.” | f 


Lute. Thoſe that beat away the prize in the 


Field , ſhould boaſt the fame ſucceſs in the Bed - 
chamber; and I think,, conſidering the weakneſs 
of our Sex, we ſhould make thoſe our Compa- 
nions who can be our Champions. 
Stand. 1 once, Madam, , hop'd the Honour of 
defending you from all Injuries» . rhro a Title to your 
lovely Perſon ; but now my Love muſt attend- my 
Fortune. This Commiſſion , Madam, was my 
1 B 3 p 


* Tbe Lad "OY 
id this "take"; adding : noblenck 20 my 
_ it ſtampt a wk on my ne 


the life fe of Honour, but now its Hearſe 5 12 
it muſt my Love be buried. 


Parl. What! Disbanded-, Colonel ? 
Stand. Yes Mrs. Parly 


Fal. Faugh , the haufeous Fellow , be Rinke 


of Poverty already. 4 
Lure. His Miskorrune r rroübles me, ait may fade. 
prevent, my defigns, 55 

Stn In chuſe, Madam, rather to de 


my Paſſion by abſence abroad, than have i it ſtarv / 
at os. 

Lure. Iim forty» » Sir , you have ſo mean an 
Opinion of y Affection, as to imagine it founded 
upon your Fortune. { 

And to convince you of your miſtake, here 1 
vow by all that's Sacred, 'Towntheſame Affection 
you? before. Let it ſuffice, mj Fortune is canſi- 

era 


Stand. Nie. Madam «ad, rl never be a charge 


to her Tlove: 


The man that ſells himfelf for Gold i is the wolſt 
of Proſtinnes, 


ture, Now were he, WY. other Creatize put A 

Man, I cou'd love him. (4 
Stand. This only lat ke veſt 1 TONS that yo 

Title recommend a Fool, ** fice e nave ) 

nor a Coat a Coward. to my place in our 

us: ſo farewell my Country » and adieu wy 
ve. 


Lure, Now the Devil take thee for being (6 be. 
nourable; 

Here Parly , call him back, 1 ſhall loſe half mj 
e ; now for a trial of TA" 


Re- 
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n : [Re-enter Colonel. 


- I * you'll pardon my Curiofity ; , Whendo 
n nas nn 
Morte, Morning, early, Madam. 
"ow So ſuddegly ! Which way are you deſjgn d 


to ttavel? 
Stand. That I can't yet reſolve on. 


Lure. Pray, Sit; zr, Lintreat you, 
Why are you ſp obſtipace? 
Stand. Why are you ſo curious, Madam 
Lure. Becauſe— 
Stand. What? 
Lare. Begauſe, I, 1.— 

Stand. Becauſe! What, Madam ? — pray tell me? 
Jure. Becauſe I deſign — d follow you. ( cyying. 
Jtand. Follow men ol all that's great ! I ne're 

roud, before; bur Love from ſuch a Creature 
High (ell chey2picy af the proudeſt Prince, Fol- 
me l by Heavens thou. ſhalt not. What l ex- 

l {al thee to the bazards of a Camp — Rather I'll 
Atay,, 833 Sante wpt of Fools, and 


worſt of Fortune. 


7 You need nqt, ſhall nor, my Eſtate for 
cient. 
Stand, Thy Eſlate! no, I'll turn a ee and 
Tamer ane my re La etinge to that proud an 
I undermige, and awu n — that I won'd þire 
0 death ; Jill tip my Tongue with ,Flartery » aud 
Imooch my) Tac mith, Smiles; TIlsurn Pimp, In- 
Former, n » nay 1 B64, > jo be great; 
and / Sacrifice ir Co wy Leyerous; Fair, 
Lise. And I 1 fle dye, Wear, ile, any 
thing been malay Lowe. and Rehm peges thy 


- 
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Stand. Sir. Horry ha! hat. ha! poor Sir Harry, 


ha, hag ho her Hand than the Pope 8 Toe 5 ha, 


W What Sir Harry ? Colonel, What Sir Harry? 
Stand. Sit Harry Wildair , Madem 20 

Lure What ! Is he come over? „„ 

Stand, Ay, and he told me— but Idon' tbelier 
a Syllable on't. | Lr 

Lure. What did he tell you?: 

Stand. Only call'd you his Miſtriſs, 204 EY 
ding to be extravagant in your Commendation, 
. vainly inſinuate the praiſe of his own Judg- 
ment and good Fortune in a Choice — 

Lure. How eaſily is the vanity of Fops tickled by 
our Sex! 

Stand, Why, your ger! is the vanity of Fops. 

Lure. O- my Conſcience I believe ſo; this Gen- 


tleman, becauſe he danc'd well, I pitch'd on fora 


Partner at a Ball in Paris; and ever ſince he has 
ſo perſecuted me with Lettets, Songs, Dances, 


Serenading, _ Foppery, and Noiſe, that J 
e 


Was forc d to fly t 


| 8 him back all his fooliſh 


Kingdom And J warrant 
you he made you jealous ? 
Stand. Faiih:, Madam; 1 was alittle uneaſy h 
Lure. .You ſhall have s W Revenge; I Tegd 
etters 7 and Verſes, 
and you your {elf ſhall carry em; tu ill aſtord you 


opportunity of triumphing, and free me from his 


farther impertinence; for of all Men he's my 
Averfion. © I'll run and fetch them inſtantly: ' 
Stand. Dear Madam, a rare Project, how I ſhall 
bait him like eAfleon with his own Dogs — Well, 
Mrs. Parley , 'tisorder'dby Af of Parliament; that 
you receive no more pieces, Mrs. Parley = 
Parl. Tis provided by the ſame Act, that you 


fend no navy Meſlages by me good Colonel; 
m 
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muſt not pretend to ſend any een, naleſs 
you can pay the Poſtage. _ 

Stand. Come, come! don' tbe Mercenary A rake 
example by your Lady, be Honorable. 

Parl. A lack a day, Sir, it ſhows as ridiculous 
and haughty for us to imitate our Betiers in their 
Honour, as in their Finery 3 leave Honour to Nobi- 
lity that can ſupport it: we poor Folks, Colonel, 
have no pretende to't; and truly, I think, Sir , 
that 7 55 Honour ſhou d be caſbicr'd with your Lead- 

a 

Stand. Tis one of the greateſt curſes of Poverty, 

to be the Jeſt of Chamber. maids. 


Enter Lurewell. 


Lure. Here's the Packer Colovel, the whole Me 
gazine of Love's Artillery. | 1 804 
N (eives * the Packer, 

Stand. Which ſince I have gain'd,, Iwill turn 
upon the Enemy. Madam, I'll bring vou the 
News of my Victory this E Need Sir Har- 
192 ha, ha, ha. | „„ (Ext. 

Lure, To the right about as you were, march 
Colonel: ba , ha, ha. - + $5£ | 


Vain Man , who boaſt of puch Parts oud Wiles ; 72 

Nature in us your deepeſt Art beguiles , | 
Stamping deep (Cunning in our Frowns and Smile 
You toil for Art, your Intellefs you trace; 
a: 5 — thought, _ Policy i in ber Face? 


335; 


„ 4 T. 11 
SCENE Clincher gur, Lodgings. 


| Enter Clincher opening 4 Letter, 
Servant folluming. 


Dear Brother. 


Wil ſee you preſent'y I have ſn this Lad to wait 


on you , be can von in the 9. e So 
Town ; I am you eclianate Brother | 
Clincher. 


Very well, and what's your Name, Sir? 
[ 8 e N Sir. - 
+» Is In, - 41 l 

Dick. e the, . 

Clin. Very well, 2a pretty Name And whatcan 
you do Mr. Dicks ? 

Dick. Why Sic I can povdera wig , and pickup 
a Whore. | 

Clin. O Lord ! 1. Oord 2 Whoze Whyare 
there many Whores in this Town? . 

Dick, Ha , ha, ba, mary. Wikre uber & 
Queſtion indeed ; why Sir, there ate qbove/five 
hundred Surgeons in Town — Harkee , Sir , do 
you ſee that Woman there in the Velvet Scarf, and 
red Knots? 

Clin. Ay, Sir > What then? 

Dick. Why ſhe ſhall be at your Service 3 in three 
minutes, — As I'm a Pimp. = 

in, 


he 


Cb. 


The Come — 7 
e 2 
Whores in Town 3 Sir. . 


Euer Clincher Feniur. 


Tln. ſen. Brother, you'r welcome to Lonilon ! 
"Clin, jan. I thought Brother , you o. A 6 
much to the Memory of my Father, as to wear 
Mourning for his Death. 0 

Clm. fen. Why ſo 1 do, Fool, 1 wear rhis be- 
cauſe I Have the Eſtate , au you war chat + becauſe. 
you have not the *Eftare. You have cauſe to mourn 
inlleed, 8 wag Brother , T m glad 0 fer 

3 u W N 
egi. jon. Si » ſtay Brother , where 45 72 


goin, 
Clm. — his. for a Country Goo- 
by to ask impertinent Quelhogs, Rader » Sit , 


is not my r dead? 


Clin. jun. Ay, ay, to m Giro. 
Clin, ſen, No mattet for that, he is dead; oy 


am not II a young powder @ Keren r 


Har! 1 Ky 3505) : 
Clin m. vity yugbr; bir. 5 
Clin. ſen. Why chen, Sir, you. may be fore that 


Tam, goin I itee , Six. 
1 85 ar: 


Elm. lee! Why" dhe gabilee is — faith” 8 
don't 255 at it is. 

Diel. Why the 4ubitte is the Tame Thing with 
our 'Lortl Mayors Day in the Ciry; there will be 
Pageants , and Squibs,, and Rary Shows, and all 
that Sir. | : " mo ; 

Clin, 1 And mu don Brother? 

Clin. 2 Tes, Ae, er be muſt Tts Ttay a,Movjb in 
«Amſterdam , to Milly Poctry. 8 

in. 
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Varl. Your Buſineſs , pray Sir? 


H LS; 


Clin. jun. Then I ſappoſe , Brother, you travel 
through AMuſcovy to learn Faſhions ; Don't you, 
Brother? f F 

Clin. ſen. Brother! Prithee Robin don't call me 
Brother; Sir will do every jot as well. 

Clin, jun. O Jupiter Ammon! Why ſo? | 

Clin. ſen. Becauſe People will imagin that you 
have a ſpight at me— But have you ſeen your 
Couſin Angelica yet, and her Mother the Lady 
Darling ? l | 
"Chis jun, No, my Dancing Maſter has not been 
with me yet: How {ball I ſalute them, Brother? 
Clin. ſen. P'ſhaw, that's calie , tis only two 
Scrapes , a Kiſs , .and, your humble Servant; I'll 
tell you more when I come from the Jubilee. Co- 
RT... tt . Cn, 


.. SCENE. Lady Darling Houſe. | 
Emer Wildair with a Letter. 
£4) e 01/7 nd 


0 2 _ 


lhe Light and Heat incorporate we „ 

We bleſt the Night, , and curſt the coming Day. 
Well, ir this Paper kite fies fit, Im ſecure 
of my Game — Humph ! the ptettieſt Bordel I have 


ſeen , a very ſtately genteel one | Footmen croſs the 


Stage] Hey day ! Equipage too! Now for a Bawd 
by . — Curteſy, and a Whore with a Coat of Arms 


Death, I'm afraid I'vs miſtaken, the Houſe. 


( Enter Lady Darling.) | E 
ds GDh & og oo; ln bak. an .: 
** 557 this mult be the Bawd,by her Bulk. 
net ha ent a 
Wild, 


. ny 
— 
* 1 * 


el R 


7 
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Wild. Pleaſure, Madam. * 


Dar. Then, Sir, you have no buſineſs: here. 
Wild. This Letter, Madam, will inform you 
further; Mr. Vixard ſent it, with his humble 
Service to your Ladyſhip. 8 87 
| Darl. How does my Couſin , Sir? 
Wild. Ay, her Couſin too, that's right Procu- 
reſs agen. nn n 
Darl. Readds. Madam 
Arneſt Inclination to ſerve === Sir Harry — Aa- 
dam Court my Confen Gentleman For- 
tune ===, Your Lady ſhip's moſt. humble Servant, 
Sir, your Fortune and Quality are ſufficient to 
recommend you any where; but what goes farther 
with me, is the recommendation of ſo ſober and 
pious a young Gentleman as my Couſin Vixard. 
Wild. A right ſanctified Bawd o' my word. 
'  Darl. Sir Harry, your Converſation with Mr. 
Vixard argues youa Gentleman, free from the looſe 
and vicious Carriage of the Town; I'll therefore 
call my Daughter. if (Exit. 
Wild. Now go thy way for an illuſtrious Bawd 
of Babylon=—She dreſſes up a Sin fo religiouſly , 
that the Devil wou'd hardly know it of his ma- 


king. | 
Re-enter Darling with Angelica, 


Darl. Pray Daughter uſe him civily, ſuch Mat- 
ches won't offer every Day. ( Exit. 
Wild. O all ye Powers of Love! an Angel! 
$'Death , what wy tens I got in my Pocket, I 
can't offer her leſs than twenty Guineas and by 
Jupiter (he's worth a hundred. | 
Angel. Tis he! the very fame! and his Perſon 
as agreeable as his Character of Humour 
Pray Heay'n his Silence procced from reſpedd "i 
| | Wild. 
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Wild. How innocent the looks f hw wow'd 
adern Virtuc „ when i. makes even 
Vice look ſo charming! - 

By Heav'n chere is ſuch: a 8 lonecauce 
in her looks, that I date nor ask the Queſtion, - 

An el. Now all the Charms of teal Love and 

Indifterence. aſſiſt me to engage his Heart 
for mine is loſt already. 

Wild. Madam 1, I— Zoons, I canat ſpeak 
to her But ſhe's- A whore, and I will — Ma- 
dam in ſhort, I, + © Hypocriſy | what a char- 
ming Sin art chow? 

el. He is caught, now to ſecure my Con- 


queſt =—1 thought Sir, you had bulinels to im- 


. Buſineſs to impart! how vicely be words 
it l. Yes Madam, Don't you, don't your love ſing 
ing Birds, Madam 

Auel. That's an odd Queſtion: for 2Lorer — 


Yes; Sir. 


Wild. Why, han Madam, here is a Neſt of the 
= Goldfinches that ever chirpt in a Cage; 
y young ones, I aſſure you Madam. 
_Twenty-young ones: What then, Sir? 
Wi Why then Madam, chere are twentj young 
ones $'Life I think twenty is pretty fair. 
Angel. He's: mad ſute os Sit Hurry, when you 
have learn'd more Wir and manners, you thall be 


| welcome: here agen. 


Willa. Wir and Meters — Gad now I on- 


ce there is à grant deal of wit and Manners in 
twenty Guinene m ſute tis all the Wit and 
| Mauners F have about me ar preſeut. What ſhall 


1 do? 
Fus Cnoher hu and Dicky. 


15 | Wharthe Devilis.bere? avoilkeTouliaDeaceoet 


ye!- 


| 
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Guineas irftuncly ? 1'lpay, you fifteen for them in 
three hours upon my Honour. yoo Wavy 
laguyimpu- 


Clin. jun: Theſe London Spazks are 
dent! this Fellow by his Wig. and Aſſurance can be 
no leſs than a Courtier. 43 

Dick. He's rather & Courtidr i Lox borrowing. 
Clin. jun. Faith Sir, I han't e five Guineas | 
about me. S Abc HOTTIE = 
Wild. What botinets. have you. heze then Sir? 
for to my knowledge twenty won't de ſufficiem. 
Clin. jun. Sufficiemm : for what: Sir? * 
Wild. What Sir? Why , ſor that Sir; what 
the Devil ſhould it be, Sir; I know your buſineſs 
notwithſtanding all your Gravity , Sir. 
Clin. jun. My Buſineſs ! why my Couſin lives hexe. 
Wild. I know your Couſin does: live there, and 

Vizard's Couſin , and my Couſin, and every Bodies 
Couſin === Harket Sir, I ſhall return immediately, 
and if yo offer to touch ber till L come back, 1 
fhall eut yoor Throat, Raſcal» (Krit. 
Clis. Why the Man's mad ſore. a 

Dic. Mad , Sir, ay, why he's a Bean. 

Clin. A Beau! whar s that l are all Madmen Beaux? 

Dic. No Sir, bur moſt Beaux are Madmen. But 
now for your Couſin; remember your three Scrapes, 
a Kiſs, and your humble Servant. 
ah | ( Exeunt, & into the Hoſe. 


SCENE, the Street. 
Enter Wildair , Colonel following. | 
| Stand. | 


* 
* 


Ir Harry, Sir Harry. | 
O Wild. I'm in haſte, Colonel; beſides , if you're 


1 a 
F ln OO 
8 3 , * 


W - 
1 


m no bettet humour than when I parted with you, 
inthe Park this morning, your Company won t be 


agreeable. | Er Yeu nogu tk 
en. You're a happy man, Sir, Harry , who 
ate never out of humout: Can nothing move your 
Gall, Sir Harry? 7 Les 
Wild. Nothing but Impoſſibilities, which are the 
fame as nothing. 
Stand. What Impoſlibilities ? 88 8 
Wild. The Reſurrection of my Father to diſin- 
herit me; or an Act of Parliament againſt Wen- 
ching. A man of eight thouſand Pound per An- 
num to be vert No, no, Anger and Spleen are 
Companions for younger Brothers. 1 
Stand, Suppoſe one call'd you Son of a Whore 
behind your bac? | 
Wild. Why then wou'dI1 call him Raſcal behind 
his back, and ſo we're even. 61 
Stand. But ſuppoſe you had loſt a Miſtriſs ? 
Wild. Why then I wou'd get another. "Be 
Stand. But ſuppoſe you were diſcarded by the Wo- 
man you love? thatwou'd ſurely trouble you. ] 
] 
t 


Wild. You're miſtaken, Colonel, my Love is 
neither romantically honourable, nor meanly mer- 
cenary, tis only a pitch of Gtatitude; while ſhe- 
loves me, I love her; when ſhe deſiſts, the Obli- . 
gation's void. - 3 ö 

Stand. Rut to be miſtaken in your Opinion, Sir, n 
if the Lady Lurewell ( only ſuppoſe it) had diſcar- ( 
ded you I ſay only ſuppoſe it and had ſent I 
your Diſcharge by me. ; 

Wild. P'thaw !"thac's another Impoſſibility. h 

Stand. Are you ſure of that ? | 8 

Wild. Why twere a Soleciſm in Nature, we're b 
Finger and Thumb, Sir. She dances with me c 
fings with me, plays with me, ſwears with me, P 
lies with mes 479209! , e 1 

11 ; Stand, 


Wild. I mean = an 3 way * 2 5 *. 
ſhe lies for me. In ſhott, we ate as like one ano- 
ther as a couple of Guiness. 0 

Stand; Now that I have rais'd you to the hi 
Pinnacle of Vanity, will I give you ſo — 


a Fall, as ſhall daſh your hopes to pieces —=Ipray: 


your Honour to beruft theſe Papers, 
Gives him thee Parkin 

Wild. What is't * the! Muſter Roll of One Re- 
giment , Colonel? 

Stand, No, no, tis 1 of your Forcesinyour 
laſt Love Cam paign and tor your comfort: all dis- 
banded. — 

Mad. Prithee, good Meraphorica Colonel, what 
dye mean? 

Stand. Read, Sir, read , theſe are che Sybil Leaves 
that will unfold your Deſtiny. 

Wild. So it be not a falſe Deed to hene me of 
my Eſtate, what care I == [ opening the Pacguet ] 
Humph! my Hand! to the Lady Lure wel to the 
Lady Lure well, — to the. Lady Lurewell —= What 


The Conſtant: ule . 3 * 
Son, How Si! 7 — 


Devil haſt thou been rawpering with 0 Hou | 


theſe Spirits? - 

Fs A certain Familiar of yout Acquaintance , 
Sir. hen? wry 

Wild. ( reading.) — | Madam; my Paſſion = fo 
natural — your Beauty contending — Force of 


Charms — Mankind — Eternal Admiret Wiſdair:? 


aut * 


I never was aſham'd of my Name before.” 


Stand. What, Sir Harry Wildair out of humour ; | 


ha ba, ha, poor Sit Harry: mote ante in her 
Smile: than in the Jubilee at Rome; ha, ha, ha! 
but then her Font Sir Harry, the _ to a mira- 
cle! ha, ha, ha! Fy, Sir Harry, a Man of your 
Parts write Letters not worth a keeping! What 
N. thou, my dear 3 ha, ha, ha; 


a you 


A 


| Poet in the Devil's name Stay — S'death*; 
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you may o ſeek Adventures now indeed. 

Wild, | ings == Let her wander, GW. 

Stand. You are jilted to ſome tune, Sit, blown 
up with falſe Muſick, that's all. 

Wild. Now why ſhould I be angry thata Women 
is a Woman? ſince Inconſtancy and Falſhood are 
grounded in their Natures , how can they help it! 

Stand. Then they muſt be grounded in your Na- 
ture; for you and ſhe are Finger and Thumb, Sir, 

Wild. Here's a Copy of Verſes too, Linuſt turn 


what's 
here? This is her Hand == Oh the charming Cha- 


_ racers! My dear Wildair. { reading ] That's 1— 


This huff bluff Colonel that's he — is the rareſt 
Fool in Nature the Devil he is ! and «s ſuch 
have Id him — with all my heart faith == 1 had 


no better way of letting you know that I lodge in Pall Man 
near the Holy Lamb ene 5 Gerte _ hum- 


ble Servant. 


Stand; Hold, Sir, you ſhan't go yer 5 1 hav' 
delivered. half my Meſſage. 


Wild. Upon my fait but you have, Coloakt; 
Stand. Well, well, own-your Spleen, out Kors 


4 it, I know you're like to burſt. 


Wild. 1 am fo, by Gad, ha, ha, ha! 

ae ugh , and point at one another. 

Stand, Ay, with all my heart, ha, ha. 
Well, well, that's all forc d, Sir Harry. 

Wild. I was never better pleas d in all _ Life, 
by Tupiter. _ 

RT Well, Sit Hany 1. 'tis prudence to hide 
your Concern, when there's no help fort : but 
to be ſetious now, the Lady has — you back all 
your Papers there 1 was fo juſt as not to look 
upon em. | 

Wild. I'm glad on r, Sit; for there » wee ſome 
things al would not have you ſee. 


| Stand. 


— 


deſite you would decline any farthet 
your own ſake. So honeſt, good natur'd Sir Har- 
7y , I'm. your humble Servant. ( Exit. 

Wild. Ha, ha, ha, poor Colonel! - O the 
delight of an ingenious Miſtriſs ! what a life and 
briskneſs it adds to an Amour, like the Loves of 
mighty Fove , ſtill ſueing in different ſhapes. A 
Legerdemain Miſtriſs, who , preſto , paſs , and ſhe's 
vaniſh'd , then Hey , in an inſtant in your Arms 
agen. . | ( Going, 

Enter Vizatd. | 


Viz. Well met » Sir Harry, what news from | 


the Iſland of Love? | 
Wild. Faith we made but a broken Voyage by 
your Card; but now Iam bound for another Port: 
I told you the Colonel was my Rival. | 
Viz. The Colonel! curs'd Misfortune! another! 
Wild. But the civileſt in the world; he brought 
me word where my Miſtriſs lodges ; the Story's 
too long to tell you now , for I muſt 1 2 
Vix. What! have you given over all thoughts 
of «Angelica? 


Wild. No, no, I'll think, of her ſome other 


time. But now for the Lady Lurewel ; Wit and 
Beauty calls, e 


That Miſtriſs ne er can pall her Lovers Toys, 
Whoſe Wit can whet , when e 're her Beauty cleys. 
Her little amorous Frauds all Truths excell; 

Aud make s happy; being dereiv d ſo well. ( Exit. 


Viz. ſols The Colonel my Rival too! how 


ſhall 1 manage? There is but one way — him and 
the Knight will 1 ſet a tilting , where one cuts 
_ | C 2 t' others 
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rothers Throat, and the Survivor's hang'd : 80 


h there will be two Rivals pretty decently diſpos'd of. 
Ns Since Honour may _— them to vb the Fool, 
Wi why ſhould not Neceſſity engage me to play the 

Kuave? (Exit, 


SCENE, Lureuel's Lodgings. 
EO Lurewell and Parly. > 
Lure well. 


As my Servant brought me the Money from 
my Merchant? | Te 
Parl. No, Madam, he met Alderman Smuęgler 
at Charing-Craſs, who has promis'd to wait on you 
himſelf immediatelßrx. e 
Lure. Tis odd, that this old Rogue ſhou'd pre- 
tend to love me, aud at the ſame time cheat me of 
my * | | 
Parl. Tis well, Madam, if he don't cheat you 
of your Eſtate; for you ſay, the Writings are in 
his hands. = 
Lure. But what ſatisfaction can I ger of him? 


Enter smuggler. c * 


Mr. Aldetman, your Servant, have you brought 
me any Money, Sir? 
Smug. Faith, Madam , Trading is very dead; 
what with paying the Taxes, raiſing the Cuſtoms, 
Loſſes at Sea abroad, and maintaining our Wives 
at home, the Bank is ręduc'd very low. | 
Lure, Come, come, Sir, theſe Evaſions won't 
ſerve your turn, I muſt have Money, Sit, — ! 
hope you don't deſign to cheat me. | 
Smug, Cheat you, Madam ! have a care what 
8 5 ; you 


—— 25 I hope to be 
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you ſay: I'm an Aldermau, Madam; cheat you 
Madam ! I have been an honeſt Citizen theſe five 
and thirty years! i 

Lure. An honeſt Citizen! bear witneſs , Parly ! 
I ſhall trap him in more Lies preſently == Come , 
Sir, tho I'm a Woman, I can take a courſe. 

Smug. What courſe, Madam? You'lgoto Law, 
will ye? I can maintain a Suit of Law, de ic right 
or wrong, theſe forty years, I'm ſure of that, 
thanks to the honeſt Practice of the Courts. 

Lure. Sir, I'll blaſt your Reputation, and ſo ruin 
your Credit. | ; £7: 

Smug. Blaſt my Reputation ! he, he, he: why 
I'm a Religious Man, Madam, I have been very 
inſtramencal in the Reformation of Manners. Ruin 
my Credit ! ah, poor Woman: There is but ane 
way, Madam, — you have a ſweet leeting Eye. 

Lure. You inſtrumental in the Reformation! 
How ? | ; 

Smug. I whiptall the Whores Cut and Long-Tail, 
out of the Pariſh —— — Ah! that leering Eye ! 
Then I vored for pulling down the Play-houſe: — 
Ah that Ogle , that Ogle! — Then my own pious 


Example — Ah that Lip; that Lip. 


Lure. Here's a Religious Rogue for you now l 
; v'd I have a good mind to 
beat the old Monſter. 3 

Smug. Madam, I have brought you about a 
hundred and fifty Guinea's (a great deal of Money 


as times go) and —— 


Lure. Come, give it me. 1 
Smug. Ah that hand, that hand, that pretty 
ſoft, white — I have brought it you (ce, but the 
condition of the Obligation is ſuch. , that whereas 
that leeting Eye, that pouting Lip, that pretty 
ſoft Hand, that — you underſtand me, you un- 
deritand I'm ſure you do, you linle Rogue . 
Cz | Lure. 


38 The Conſtant Couple. 


22 2 * . * 
N * 7 1 
3 
' g * 


Lire. Here's a Villain now, ſo covetous , that 


he won't wench upon his own Coſt , but would 


bribe me with my own 3 Iwill be reveng'd. 
upon my word Mr. Alderman you make me 
bluſh , what d'ye mean, pray? 

Smug. See here, Madam | Puts @ piece of Money 
in his Mouth ) Buſs and Guinea, buſs and Guinea, buſs 
and Guinea. | | 

Lure, Well , Mr. Alderman , you have ſuch 


| Pretty yellow Teeth , and green Gums , that 1 


will, ha, ha, ha, ha. N 
Smug. Will you indeed, he, he, he, my little 


Cocket; and when, and whete , and how? 


Lure. "Twill be a difficult point, Sir, ro ſecure 
both our Honours , you mult therefore be diſpuis'd ,. 
Mr. Alderman. | e "Oi | 
© Smug, P'ſhaw ! no matter, I am an old Forni- 
cator , I'm not half fo Religious as I ſeem to be; 
You little Rogue, why I'm diſguis'd as I am, our 
Sanctity is all outſide , all Hypocriſy. 

Lure. No man is ſeen to come into this Houle 
after Night falls; you muſt thetefote ſneak in, 
when 'tis dark, in Woman's Cloaths, _ 

Smug. I gad ſo, d ſo— I have à Suit a pur- 


. 


e a very handiom Woman, 1 tod 1 do. 


poſe, my little Cocket ; I love to be diſpuis'd,, 1 
bod m 


8 Ener Servant, whiſpers Lurewell. 
Lure. Oh! Mr. Alderman , ſhall 1 beg you to 
walk into next Rome, here arc ſome Strangers 
coming 15 N Fe 
Smug. Buſs and Guinea firſt, ah my little Cocket. 
Enter Wildair, 


Wild. A Life, my Soul, my al that Heaven can give. 
5 ig Lure. 


| Wild. I hope your Ladyſhipdid 


be Conflant Couple. 2» 
ae s Liſe wih thee , en de, deut 
to live. 

Welcome, my dear Sit Harty , I ſee you got my 
Directions. 

ud Directions! in the moſt charming man- 
ner, thou dear Adatchiavel of Intreague. 

Lure. Still brisk and airy I find, Sir Harry. 

Wild. The ſight of you', Madam, exalts oy 


Air, and makes Joy lighten in my Face. 


Lure, I have a thouſand Queſtions to ask you » 
Sir Harry; How d'ye like France ? | 
Wild. Ah ! c'eſt le plus beau pais du monde. 
Lure. Then what made you leave it ſo ſoon? 
Wild. Madam, Vous Voyex que je vous ſuis partout. 
Lure. O Monſieur „ Je vous ſuu fort W 


where's the Court now? 


Wild. At Marly, Madam. 
Lure. And where my Count Le Valier 
Wild. His Body'sinthe Church of eſo Came 
1 don't know where his Soul is. 
Lure, What Diſcaſe did he dye a? 
Wild. A Duel, Madam, I = his Decor. 
Lure. How d' ye mean? 
Wild. As m Doctors do, Ind hw. 
Lure. En Cavalier, my dear Knight Errant; well, 
and hos/ ? And how, what Intteagues, what Gal- 


lantries are carrying on in the Beau — 


Wild. I hou you that Queſtion, Madam, 


ſince your reinige ee 
you comer '- - 
Lure, Ah! Sir Hary 


e 
Lade, oy wy a 69 agen. = 
| 4 1 1 N 
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- be Hall 1 run the Hagen throughat 


„ 


. come. to raiſe the Siege, we dare, 
and laugh. 

Wild. And ker, „ and kiſs— Montrex-moy votre 
Chambre. f 

"Lure: eAttendez , Aitendex un pry] Wen 
ber, Sir Harry, you promis'd me in Faris vevet to 
ask that impertinent Queſtion agen. . 
Wild P'ſhaw , Madam, that was above two; 


| ere ago; beſides 5 8 N eee in 


France are never kept: 
Lure. Wou'd you marty me, "Sic: Harun: 12 
Wild. Oh! Le — eſt un grand. mal — bur 


I I will marry you. 


Lure. Your World, | Sir, is not to be rely d on: 
ifa Gentleman will forfeir his Honour in Dealings 
of Buſineſs, we may realonably ſuſpect his Fa 


in an Amour. | 
Wild. My Honour in Dealings of Buſineſs! why ) 


Madam, I never had any buſineſs in all my Life. 


Lure. Yes, Sit Harty, Lhave heard a 9 odd 
Story, and am ſorry that a Gentleman of your Fi- 
gure ſhould e Ihe Scanddl., A e 

Wild. Out with it, Madam. 

Lure. Why the Merchant, Sir, that 1 
your Bills of Exchange to you in France, complains 


of ſome indirect and: diſhonourable e xk Eng 


Wild. Pony old Smupgler! 
Ture. AF ay, ou know him 1 A/, 
Wild. I have no Jet than reaſon , I think; why 
the Rogue has cheated me of above five hundered 
pound within: theſe three years. | 
Lure. Tis your buſineſs then to acquit your (elf 
publickly.; for he ſpreads the Scandalevery where. 

Wild. an =p my ſelf publicly Here Sirrah, 
my Coach; I'll drive n into the City, and 


Cane” the old Villain round Rel 2 ; 
ouſand bruſht 


Beavers 


Beavers and formal Cravats. 13 e, 


Lure. Why he is in the Houſe 0s Sir. F "i 


Wild. WI it, in this Houſe? 

Lure. Ay, in the next Room. 

Wild. Then, Sirrah, lend me your Cudgel. ; 

Lure. Sir Harry, you won't raiſe a Diſturbance 
in my Houſe? '' 

Wild. Diſturbance , Madam! No, no » I'llbear 
him with the Temper of a Philoſopher. Here, 
Mrs. Pays ſhew me the Gentleman. 

( Exit with Parly. 

Lure, Now ſhall I get the old Monſter well beaten, 
and Sir Harry peſter'd next Term with Bloodſheds, 
Batteries, Coſts and Damages, Sollicitors aud At- 
rorhies ; and if they don't teize him out of good 


1 I'll never plot agen. I Exit. 
8 C = N * . to another Room in 
|; . the Jame Houſè. 


Enter Smuggler. 
Smuggler. | 
This damn'd 1 1A Ship 2 Car- 


go worth five thouſand pound ! why tis 
richly worth ire hundred Perjuries. 


Enter Wildair. 


Wild. Dear Mr. Alderman » I'm your moſt de- 
voted and humble Servant. | 
Smug . My beſt Friend Sir Hany, you're wel 
come to England. 


Wild.. I'll aſſure you, Sit, there's not a Man it in 


the king s Dominions I'm gladder too meet. 


9 5 = mug · 
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Smug. O Lord, Sir, you Travellers have the moſt 

obliging ways with you. 1 „ gy 
ild. There is a Buſineſs Mr. Alderman fall'n 

out, which you may oblige me iufinitely by — I 
am very ſorry that I'm forc'd to be troubleſome ; 
but neceſſity, Mr. Aiderman.,, _ 

Smug. Ay, Sir, as you ſay necefliry === Burypon 
my word, Sir, I am very ſhort of Money at pre- 
ſent , but | 5 © 

Wild. That's not the matter, Sir, I'm above an 
Obligation that way, but the Buſineſs is, I am re- 
duc'd to an indiſpenſible neceſſiity of being oblig'd 
to you for a Beating — Here take this Cudgel. 

Smug. A Beating Sir Harry! ha, ha, ba, I beat 
= Kni n an Alderman turn Cudgel-Player, 

9 5 . ; | | 7 

Wild. Upon my word, Sir, you muſt beat me, 
or I cudgel you, take your choice. | 
| 3 P'ſhaw, P'ſhaw, you jeſt. 

Wild. Nay , *tis as ſure as Fate; ſo Alderman J 


hope you'll pardon my Curioſity. [ Beats him. 


Smug. Curioſity ! Duce take your Curioſity , Sir, 
what d'ye mean? | 
Wild. Nothing at all, I'm but in jeſt, Sir. 

Smug. O, I can take any thing in jeſt, but a 
Man might imagine by the ſmartneſsof the Stroak, 
that you were in down right carneſt. "1 
Wild. Not in the leaſt , Sir , [ ſtrikes him.] not 
in the leaſt indeed Sir. f 
Smug. Pray Sir, no more of your Jeſts, for 
they ate the blunteſt Jeſts that I ever knew. 
Wild. ſtrikes I heartily beg your Pardon with 
all my Heart, Sir. 
Smug. Pardon Sir, that is ſatisfa tion enough 
from a Gentleman; but ſeriouſly now if you paſs 
any more of your Jeſts upon me, I ſhall grow angry. | 


* 
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Wild. 1 humbly beg your petmiſſion to break 
one or two cru beg 5 = (ſtriking bm. 
Smug. O Lord, Sir, you'llbreak my Bones: are 
you mad Sir? Murder! Felony!” Manſlaughter ! 
Ct I (Wild. oc hm down. 
Wild. Sir, 1 beg you ten thouſand Pardons; but 
I am abſolutely compell'd to't upon my Honont, 
Sir; nothing can be moreaverſe to my Inclinations, 
than to jeſt with my honeſt, dear, loving, obli- 
ging Friend * the Alderman. 1 


{ Striking him all this while, Smuggler tumbles 
| over and over, and ſhakes out hu Pocket · bool 
3 the Floor Lutewell enters, takes it up ) 


| Lure, The old Rogue's Pocket- books, this may 
be of ule. | ( aſide. 
O Lord, Sir Harry's murdering the poor old Man — 
Smug. O dear Madam, I was beaten in jeſt, till 

I am murdet'd in earneſt. 4 
Lure. Well, well, I'll bringiyou off; Signior —— 


Frappex, Frappex. 


Smug. O for Charity's ſake, Madam reſcue a 
poot Citizen. 4 . | 
Lare. O you barbarous Man, hold , hold, 
Frappex, plus rudement , Frappex , I wonder you 
are not aſham'd, 8 ( holding Wild. 

A poor revetend honeſt Elder — (Helps Smug up. 


It makes me weep tov ſee him in this Condition. 


Now the Devil take you Sit Harry Fot not beating 
him harder: Well, my Dear; you ſhall come ar 
Night, and I'll make you amends. 
| ( Here Sir Harry takes Snuſh, 
Smug. Madam I will have amends before I leave 
the Place , Sir; How durſt you uſe me thus? 
Wild. Sir? ; Smug. 


E * 
r 
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Smug. Sir, I fay that I will have ſatisfaction. 
Wild. Wich all my Heart. . 
at": | Throws Snuſh into his Eyes, 

Smug. O, Murder! Blindneſs ! Fire: O Madam, 

Madam, get me ſome Water, Water! Fire! Fire! 
Water! (Exit. with Lure wel. 
Wild. How pleaſant is reſenting an Injury without 

Paſſion: Tis the Beauty of Revenge. | 


Let Stateſmen plot, ard under-Buſineſs groan , 
And ſettling publick Quiet loſe their own. 
Let Soldiers drudge and fight for Pay or Fame: 
For when they're ſhot, I think'tis much the ſame, 
|  LetScholars vex their Brains with Mood and Tenſe , 
And mad with ſtrength of Reaſon, Fools Commence, > 
© Loſing their Wits in ſearching after Senſe. , 
Their Summum Bonum they muſt toil to gain; 
And ſeeking Pleaſure , ſpend their Life in Pain. 
1 make the moſt of Life, no hour miſpend, 
Pleaſure's the Means, and Pleaſureu my End. 
No Spleen, no Trouble ſhall my time deſtroy : 
Life's but a Span; II every Inch enjoy. ( Exit. 


F 
sckNE, The Sen. 
Enter Standard and Vizard. 
Standard. 


Rival in the World! tis impoſſible. 


; I Bring him word where ſhe lodg'd! Ithe Civileſt 
19 Fix. 


leſt 
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* FVix: Iſhall urge it no further, Sir; Lonly t 
Sir , that my Character in the World might add 
Autority to my Words without ſo many Repetitions. 

Stand. Pardon me, Dear Y izard == Our Relief 
ſtruggles hard, before it can be brought to yield to 
the diſadvantage of what we love; tis ſo great an 
Abuſe to our Judgment, that it makes the Faults of 
our Choice our own failing. But hat ſaid Sir Harry? 

Viz. He piticd the poor credulous Colonel, laugh d 
heartily , Flew away with all the Raptures of a 
Bridegroom , repeating thele Lines. 


eA Miſtriſs ne'er can pal her Lover's Joys, 
Whoſe Wit can whet when e er her Beauty cloys. 


Stand, A Miſtriſs ne er canpall | By all my Wrongs 
he whores her! and I'm made heir, Property. Ven- 


| geance! Vixard , you mult carry a Note from me 


to Sir Harry. 
Nix. What! a Challenge! I hope you don't de- 
ſigu to he? „ b 1256; ad 

Stand, What ! wear the Livery of my King and 
pocket an affront ! twere an abuſe to his Sacred 
Majeſty : a Souldier's Sword, Vixard, ſhould ſtart 
of it (elf to redreſs its Maſter's Wrong. 

Vix. However, Sir, I think it not proper for me 
to carry any ſuch Meſſage between Friends. : 

Stand. I have n'ere a Servant here , what ſhall Ido? 

Fix. There's Tom Errand, the Porter, that plys 
at the Blew Poſts, and who knows Sir Harp 06 
his Haunts very well ; You may ſend a Note by him. 

Staad. Here ! you! Friend! 

Viz. I have now ſome Buſineſs, and muſt take 
my Leave, I wou'd adviſe you nevertheleſs againſt 
this Affair. | 

Stand. No whiſpering now, nor telling of Friends 
to prevent us. He that diſappoints a no an 

onou- 
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honourable Revenge, may love him foolifhlylike a 


Wife, but never value him as a Friend. . 


_ Viz. Nay the Deviltake bim that parts you 5 lay I. 
oh, | | 723.8; 


Enter Porter running. 


Err. Did yout Honour call a Porter? 
| Stand. Is your Name Tom. Errand? _ 

Err. People call me ſo, an't like your Worſhip. 
Stand. Dye know Sit Harry Wildair ? 

Err. Ay, very well Sit, he's one of my Maſters, 
many a round half Crown have I had of his Worſhip; 
he's newly come home from France, Sit. | 

Stand. Go to the next Coffee-houſe , and wai 
for me. O Woman, Woman 
How bleſt is Man, when favour d by your Smiles? 
And how accurſt when all thoſe Smiles are fo 


But wanton baits to ſooth us to Deſtruction? 


1 Thus our chief Toy, with baſe eAllays are curſt , 

And our beſt things, when once corrupted , worſt. 

"kw, ſen. Sir, sir, Sir, having ſome Buſineſs of 
ortance to communicate to you, I would 


your. Attention 0 a trifling Affair that I wou | 


gh en. | 
_ Wild. What is your trifling buſineſs of Impor- 


tante pray (weet Sire t RL 


Ulle. fen. Pray Sit; are the Roads deep between 


this and Paris? 
_ Wild, Why that Queſtion, Sir? 
Dien. fen. 1 defign to go to: the Fubilee , 


Sir; I underſtand that you are a Traveller, Sir; 
chere is an Air of Travel in the Tie of your Cra- 


+64 61 Fat, 
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vat» Sit, there i 18 indeed, Sir 1 ſuppoſe , 5 Sir, 
you bought this Lace in Aandevs. N 

Wild. No, Sir, this Lace was made in Norway, 

Clin. ſen. Norway , Sir! 

Wild. Yes Sir, of the ſhavings of deal Boards. 

Clin. ſen. That's very ſtrange now, Faith == + 
Lace made of the ſhavings of deal Boards ! I Gad 
Sit, you Travellers ſee very ſtrange things abroad, 
very incredible things abroad, indeed. Well, 1 
have a Cravat of that very ſame Lace before I come 
home. 

Wild. But Sir ? what Prepatations have Jou 
made for your Journey ? 

Clin. ſen, A Caſe of rn the Braves 
= and a ſwimming Girdle. 

Wild. Wh — Sit ? \ 3 

Clin. Sen. 6 Lord., Sir, I'll tell you ſu poſe 
us in Rome now); away goes me I to ſome Ball 

for I'll be a mighty Beau: Then as I faid, 1 go 
to ſome Ball, or ſome gear baiting, —_ 
know chen comes a fine 1 


lucks me by the Sleeve, Seignio 1 es 
25 Ale, — ſhe's a very ane Lady ſerve * 
Sep niour Angle, ſay 8 * — a, fays 1 
trips after her to 2 corner of -a Street, ſup- 
poſe it Ruſſel· Street here, or any other Street; then 
you know I muſt invite her to the Tavern, I can 
do no leſs. — There up comes her Bravo, the Italian 
1 ſawcy, and I give him an Engliſh douſe o 
e Face, I can Box, Sir, Box right » I wasa 
Prentice, Sir, but chen „ Sir, he whips out his 
Stiletto, and I whips out my Bul-· Dog —= ſlaps him 


through, trips down Stairs, turns the corner of 
Reiuſſel- Street again, aud whips me into the Am- 


baſlador's Train; and there m ſafe as a Beau be- 
hind the Scenes. | 


Wild, Was your Piſtol charg' » Sir? 


% F | 
n ; 


43 The: Conant e 5 
Clin. Sen. Only a brace of Bullets, that's all 
Sir: 1 deſign to ſhoot ſeven talians a;Week , "Silas 
Wiid. Sir, you won't have en mph 
Clin. Sen. Provocation, Sir. 1 Zauns, Sir „n 
kill any Man for treading upon my Corn, and there 
will · be a deviliſh Throng of People there; they if 
that all the Princes in Reedy will be there. 
Wiid. And all the Fops and Fiddlecin Europe 
But the uſe of your: ſwimming” Girdle, pray, Sir? 
Clin. Sen. O Lord Sir, that's vaſie. Suppoſe the 
Ship caſt away now , whilſt other fooliſh People 
are buſie at theit Prayers, | whiponmy. ſwimming 
Girdle, claps a Months Proviſion i into my Packets, 
and ſails me. away like an Egg ina Duck's Belly. = 
And heark ee, Sir, I have a new Project in my 
Head. Where d'ye think my {wimming Girdle 
ſhall carry me n this RES "Tis? a new 
Proj ect. | 4 1 
1 Wil. Where, Sir? | | 
(ii | Clin. Sen. To Civita 8 Faich * Troth Fj 
'_ + Went ſo ſave the Charges of my Paſlage! Well, Sir, 
— you muſt Pardon- Me: NOW 8 going to ſce my 
r Miete, bel Exit. 
Wild. This Fellam's an accomhlillyd Aſs before 
be goes abroad. Well! this Angelida has got into 
my Heatt, and I can't get her out _ Head. I 


L,muſt pay now n. Viſit. [ Exit, 

80 EN E „Lach bang 8 Houſe. | 8 
Ani 70 Kh 5 

wy bo cables | Angelica 5 . 1 | 


en 0 19 Na ¶ eSnelica. mob ad 
5:14. Oi m 838 . 
. ""UVokappy State of, 'oman [ ag chief Virtue: 
is but Cetemon „and our much boaſted Modeſty. 
| — Reſtraint. The ſtrict conſinement on 


Our 


e 


right, Dicky. ; 
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our Words makes our Thoughts ramble more 7 | 
and what 8 our outward Fame, deſttoys 
out inward Quiet — Tis hard that Love ſhou d 
be deny'd the privilege of Hatred; that Scandal 
and Detraction ſhou'd be ſo much .indulg'd., yet 
ſacred Love and Truth debart'd our Converſation. 


Enter Darling , Clincher , Fun. and Dicky. 


Darl. This is my Daughter, Couſin. | 
Dick, Now, Sit, remeinber your three ſcatpes. 
Clin, ſaluting Angelica. ] One » [WO „ three, 

[ Kiſſes her.] your humble Servant. Was not that 

| Dick. Ay faith, Sir, but why don't you ſpeak to her. 
Clin. un. I beg your Pardon, Dicky. I know my 

diſtance: Wou'd you have me ſpeak to a Lady at 


dhe ſirſt ſight? 


Dick. Ay , Sir, by all means, the firſt Alm is 
de. CEE wy « off 


Clin, Jun. Now for a good Jeſt , to make her 


laugh heartily == By Jupiter Ammon I'll go give 


her a Kiſs, [ Goes towerd ber, 


Enter Wildair, Interpoſing 
Wild: 'Tis all to no purpoſe, I told you fo be- 


fore, your pitiful Five Guinea's will never do 
you may march, Sit, for as far as Five Hundred 


Pounds will £9 , I'll out-bid you. 


Clin. Jun. What the Devil! the Mad-man's here 
again. e B | 
Spar Bleſs me, Couſin 1 what d'ye mean? 
Aﬀeont a Gentleman of his Quality in my Houle ! 
Clin. Jun. Cm why, Madam, I don't know 
what you mean by your Madmen , and your Reaux , 


aud your Quality, == They're all alike I believe. 


Parl.' 


9 | VE ROY TO 
' Darl. Pray, Sir, walk with me into the next Room. 
[I [ Exit Darl. leading Clin. Dicky follows. 
Angel. Sir, if your Converſation be no more 
agreeable than twas the laſt time; I wou'd adviſe 
you to make it as ſhort as you can. 1 
Wild. The Offences of my Laſt Viſit, Madam, 
bore their - Puniſhment in the Commiſſion; and 
have made me as uneaſie till I receive Pardon, as 
your Ladyſhip can be till I ſue for it. | 
Angel. Sir Harry, I did not well underſtand the 
Offence, and muſt therefore proportion it to the 
rearneſs of your Apology; if you wou'd therefore 
| * think it light, take no great Pains in au 
Excuſe. | 8 


Wild. How ſweet muſt be the Lips that guard, 
that Tongue! | 
Then, Madam, no more of paſt Offencts, let us 
repare for Joys to come; let this ſeal my Pardon. 
[ rſſes her ”—_ And this Again] initiate me to 
er Happinels. e 
a Angel. Hold „Sir „— one geſtion » Sir Harry, 
and pray anſwer plainly : D'ye love me? 
Wild. Love you! Does Fire aſcend 2. Do Hipo- 
crites diſſemble? Uſures love Gold, or Great Men 
Flattery > Doubt theſe , then queſtion thatI Love. 
eAngel. This ſhows your Gallantry , Sir , but 
not your Love. | 1 
Wild. View N own Charms, Madam, then 
judge of my Paſſion ; your Beauty raviſhes my Eye, 
your Voice my Ear, and your Touch has thrill'd my 
melting Soul. e \ 
Angel. If your words be real, tis in your Pow't 
to raiſe an equal Flame in me. 
Wild. Nay then — I ſeize —— = 
Angel. Hold, Sit „ tis alſo poſſible to make 
me deteſt and ſcorn you worſe than the moſt pro- 
fligate of your deceiving Sex. bis 


Wild. 
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m. Mid. Ha! A very odd turn this. I hope, Ma- 


. dam, you only affect Anger, becauſe you know 
* your Frowns are Becoming. | 
ile <Angel. Sir Harry, you being the beſt Judge of 


we. your own Deſigns , can beſt underſtand whether my 
m, Anger ſhou'd be real or diſſembled: Think what 

2 Modeſty ſhou'd bear, then judge of my Re. 
FM ſentments. X 
; Wild. Strict Modeſty ſhou'd bear 1 Why faith 
the Madam, I believe the ſtricteſt Modeſty may bear 
the Fifty Guineas , and I don't believe t will bear one 


fore Fatthing more. | | 
oma Angel. What d'ye mean, Sir? 

Wild. Nay, Madam, what do you mean? If you 
uard, go to that : I think now Fifty Guinea's is a very 


5 offer for your ſtrict Modeſty, as you call it. 
t us Angel. Tis more Charitable, Sit Harry, to 
don. charge the Impertinence of a Man of your Figute , 
ne to on his defect in Underſtanding , than on his want 
| of Manners — I'm afraid you're Mad, Sir. 
ary, Wild. Why, Madam, you're enough to make 
„ay Man mad. S'death, are not you a 
lipo- Angel. What, Sir? ; | 
Men i wild. Why, a Lady of ſtrict Modeſty , if 
"VC. I you will have it ſo? | | 
but Angel. I ſhall never hereafter truſt common Re- 
port, which repreſented you, Sir, a Man of Ho- 
then nour, Wit, and Breeding ; for 1 find you very 
Eye, Wdcficient in them all. WED Exit. 
Wild. ſolus. Now I find that the ſtrict Pretences 
which the Ladies of Pleaſure make to ſtrict Mo- 
deſty , is the reaſon why thoſe of Quality are 
alham'd to wear it. . 
| Enter Vitard. 


Viz. Ah, Sit Harry, have I caught you? well; 
and what Succeſs ? | 
D 2 b Wild. 


2 | . 1 ; >} Y + | 
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Wild. Succeſs! tis a ſhame for you young Fel- 
| Jows in Town here, to let the Wenches grow fo 
 fawcy: I ofter'd her Fifty Guinea's , and ſhe was 
in her Airs preſently. I cou'd have had two Coun- 
teſſes in Paris for half the Money, and Je vousre- 
mercie intothe Bargain. | 
Vix. Gone in het Airs ſay you? And did not 
you follow her ? 

Wild. Whither ſhou'd Ifollow here? 

Vix. Into her Bed- Chamber, Man. She went on 
x6 wo you a. Man of Gallantry, and not un- 
derſtand that a Lady's beſt pleas d when ſhe puts on 
her Airs, as you call it. E 

Wild. She talk d to me of ſtrict Modeſty, and ſtuff, 
Vix. Certainly moſt Women magnify: their Mo. 
deſty , for the ſame reaſon that Cowards boaſt 
their Courage, becauſe they have leaſt on't. Come, 
come, Sit Harry, when you make your next 
_  Afſault, incourage your Spirits with brisk Burgundy; 
if you ſucceed , tis well; if not, you have a fair 
excuſe for your Rudeneſs. I'll go in, and make 
your Peace for what's paſt. Oh ! I had almoſt 
forgot— Coll. Standard wants to ſpeak with you 
about r pen 2 EF 74 Io 

Wild. I'll wait upon him preſently, -d'ye know 
bete he may be bal: uy 4 ' EY 

Vik. In the Piazza of Covent-Garden, about an 
Hour hence, I promiſed to ſee him, and there 
you may meet him; to have your Throat cut. 


I'll go iu and intercede for you. . . | 
Wild. But no foul play with the Lady, Yixard. 


; Exit, 
Viz. No fair play I can aſſure yon. Exit, 
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Lodgings ; Clincher Sen. and Lurc« 
| well Coqueting in the Balcony. 


Enter Standard. 
Standard. 


| How weak is reaſon-in diſputes of Love ! that 


daring Reaſon which ſo oft pretends to queſtion 
Works of high Omnipotence, yet poorly truckles 
to our weakeſt Paſhons , and yields implicite Faith 


to fooliſh Love, paying blind Zeal co faithleſs 


Womans Eyes. I've heard her Falſhood with ſuch 


preſſing Proofs , that I no longer ſhou'd diſtruſt ir. 


Yer ſtill my Love wou'd baffle Demonſtration, and 
make Impoſſibilities ſeem probable. | Looks up.] Ha! 
that Fool too! what! ſtoop ſo low as that Animal! 


=— Tis true, Women once fall'n , like Cowards 


indeſpair, will ſtick at nothing, there's no Medium 
in their actions. They muſt be bright as Angels, 
or black as Fiends. But now for my Revenge, 
I'll kick her Cully before her Face, call her a Whore, 
curſe the whole Sex, and ſo leave ger. | Goes in. 
Lurewell comes down with Clincher. 
changes to a Dining-Room. I 


Scene 


Lure, O Lord, Sir, tis my Husband : What 


will become of you ? | 
Clin. Eh Your Husband ! Oh I ſhall be mur- 
der'd. What ſhall I do? Where ſhall I run? I'll 


creep into an Oven, I'll climb up the Chimney ; 
Fl fy; VI fwim; -I wiſh to the Lord I were 
at the Jubilee now. | 


Lure. Can't you think of any thing » Sir? 
| D; 


Eu- 


4 , 


SCENE, The Street before Lurewell's 
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What do you want, Sir? ih 5 

Erra. Madam, I am looking for Sir Harry Wil- 
dair; I ſaw him come in here this Morning ; and 
did imagine he might be here ſtill. | 

Lure, A lucky Hitt ! Here Friend , change 

Clothes with this Gentleman quickly: Strip. 

Clinc. Ay, ay, quickly ſtrip; I'll give you Half 

a Crown. Come here: So. 5 | 


© They change Clothes. 


Lure. Now flip you , ba Clinch] down ſtairs, 
and wait at the Door till my Husband be gone; 
And get you in there I to the Porter] till I call you. 

[ Puts Errand into the next Room, 


* 
ö 


Enter Standard. 


Oh, Sir ! Are you come? I wonder Sir , how 
ou have the Conhidence to approach me after fo 
| baſe a Trick. | 
Stand. O Madam, all your Artifices won't prevail, 
Lure. Nay Sir Your Artifices won't avail. 1 
thought, Sit, that I gave you Caution enough a- 
gainſt troubling me with Sir Harry Wildair's Com- 
pany ' when I ſent his Letters back by you: Yet 
you forſooth muſt tell him where I lodg'd, and ex- 
poſe me again to his impertinent Courtſhip, 
Stand. Iexpoſe you to his Courtſhip ! | 
Lure. 1'll lay my Life you'll deny it now : Come, 
come, Sir, a pitiful Lye is as ſcandalous to a Red 
Coat as an Oath to a Black. Did not Sir Harry 
himſelf tell me, that he found out by you where 
I lodg'd? 555 5 
Stand. 
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| Stand, You're all Lyes : Firſt , your Heart is 
falſe „ your Eyes ate double ; one Look belyes 
another: And then your Tongue does contradict 
them all. Madam, I ſee a little Devil juſt now 


hammering out a Lye in your Pericranium. 


Lure, As I hope for Mercy he's in the tight o'nt 
Aſide] Hold, Sir, You have got the Play - houle 
Cant upon your Tongue; and think that Wit may 
privilege your Railing : But I muſt tell you Sir, 
that what is Satyr upon the Stage, is ill Manners here. 

Stand. What is feign'd upon the Stage, is here 
in Reality; real Falſhood. Yes, yes, Madam, =— 
I expos'd you to the Courtſhip of your Fool Clineher 


too? I hope your Female Wiles will impoſe that 


upon me allo —— _ | "of 

Lure. Clincher! Nay , now, you're ſtark mad. 
I know no ſuch Perſon. 
Stand, O Woman in Perfection! not know him 
Slife , Madam can me Eyes, my piercing jealous 
Eyes be ſo deluded? Nay Madam, my Noſe could 
not miſtake him; for I (melt the Fop by his Pul- 
vilio , from the Balcony down to the Street. 
Lure, The Balcony! Ha, ha, ha, the Balcony! 
I'll be hang'd but he has miſtaken Sir Harry Wil- 
dair's Footman with a new French Livery , for a 
Beau. | 

Stand. $'death Madam, what is there in me 
that looks like a Cully? Did I nat ſee him? | 

Lure. No, no, you cou'd not ſee him; You're 
dreaming , Colone : Will you believe your Eyes, 
Nee that I have tubb d them open? Here , you 
Friend. 

Enter Errand in Clincher's Cloaths. 


Stand. This is Illuſion all; My Eyes conſpire a- 

gainſt themſelves, Tis Legerdemain. | 
Lure, Legerdemain } Is all your Acknow- 
PETR TY, D4 ' ledgment 
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oy, #eoa for your rude Behaviour? == Oh , what 
2 Curſe is it to love as Ido! =— Butdon'tpreſume' 
too far, Sir, on my Affection: For ſuch ungenerous 


thing for a Man 
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Uſage will ſoon return j my tir'd Heart. Be 
gone Sir I zo the Porter. ] to your impertinent Maſter, 
and tell him I ſhall never be at leiſure to receive any 
of his troubleſome Viſits — ſend to me to know 
when 1 ſhould be at home! — Be gone Sit: 
I am ſure he has made me an unfortunate Woman. 

. e . I Weeps, 

Stand. Nay, then there is no certainty in Nature; 
and Truth is only Falſhood well diſguis'd. 

Lure. Sir, had not I own'd my fond fooliſh 
Paſſion, I ſhou'd not have been ſubje& to ſuch 
unjuſt Suſpicions ; But tis an ungrateful- Returu. 

| wee ping. 

Stand. Now where are all my firm Relolves? I 
will believe her juſt. My Paſſion rais'd my Jea- 


| louſie; then why may'nt Love be blind in finding 


faults as in exeuſing them 2 — I hope, Madam, 
you'll pardon me, fince Jealoufie that magnify'd my 
Suſpicion is as much the Effect of Love as my 
Eaſineſs in being ſatisfy e. | 

Lure. Eaſineſs in being ſatisfy'd! You Men have 
got an inſolent way of extorting Pardon , by 
perſiſting in your Faults, No , no, Sir, cheriſh your 
Suſpicions, and feed upon your Jealouſic: Tis fit 


Meęat for your ſqueamiſh Stomach. 


_ With me all Women ſhou'd this Rule purſue: 
Who thinks us falſe , ſhou'd never find u true. 
 [ Exit. in a Rage. 


85 Enter Clincher in the Porter's Cloaths. 
Clin, Well, Intriguing is the rettieſt pleaſanteſt 
2 n ſhall we 


laugh 
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at laugh at the Husband when he is gone? === How I 
* Gully he looks! He's in labour of Horus already: - 
we —— to make a Colonel a Cuckold! Twill be rare E 
Be News for the Aldermen. 51,7"  _ 
$3 Stand. All this Sir Harry has occaſion'd ; buthe's 
1 brave , and will afford me juſt Revenge: O0! 
> this is the Porter I ſent the Challenge by: — Well 
2 Sir, have you found him! | | 
Ms Clin, What the Devil does he mean now ? 
i Stand. Have you given Sir Harry the Note, Fellow? 
ad, Clin. The Note! What Note? 
Stand. The Letter, Blockhead , which I ſent by 
he you to Sit Harry Wildair ; have you ſeen him? 
| Clin. O Lord, what ſhall I ſay now? Seen him! 


om Yes Sir. — No Sir, — J have Sir. — 1 have not Sir. 
21 Stand. The Fellow's mad. Anſwer me directly 
Sittah, or I'll break your Head. 
ww Clin. I know Sir Harry very well, Sir; but as 
to the Note Sir, I can't remember a Word on't- 
A Truth is, I have a very bad Memory. 
4 Stand. O Sir , I'll quicken your Memory. 
ay 3 7 [L Strikes him. 
Clin. Zauns, Sir, hold , — I did give him the Note. 
= Stand. And what Anſwer? _ | 
y Clin. I mean Sir, I did not give him the Note. 
6 Stand. What d'ye banter, Raſcal? | 
[Fw f him again. 
| Clin. Hold Sir, hold, He did ſend an Anſwer. 
Stand. What was't Villain? : | 
Clin. Why truly Sir, I have forgot it: I told 
you that I had a very treacherous Memory, 
e. Stand. I'll engage you ſhall remember me this 
Month, Raſcal. [Beats him off , and Exit. 
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Enter Lurewell and Parly. 


Lure. Fort bon, fort bon, fort bon, This is better 
than I expected; but Fortune ſtill helps the In- 


duſtrious. | | 
EET Enter Clincher. 

Clin. Ah! The Devil take all Intriguing, ſay I, 
and him who firſt invented Canes: — That curs'd 
Colonel has got ſuch a Knack of beating his Men, 
that he has left the Mark of a Collar of Bandileers 
about my Shoulders. | 0 
Lure. O my poor Gentleman! And was it beaten? 
, | Clin, Yes, I have been beaten: But where's my 

Cloaths , my Cloaths? 5 

Lure, What, you won't leave me ſo ſoon, my 

Clin. Will ye! If ever I peep into a Colonel's 
Tent agen, may I be forc'd to run the Gauntlet: 
— Burt my Cloaths , Madam, | | 

Lure. I ſent the Porter down ſtairs with them: 
Did not you meet him: | 

Clin. Meet him ! No, not I. 

Parl. No? He went out of the Back-door , and 
is run clear away I'm afraid. 
Clin. Gone, ſay you? And with my Cloaths? 
My fine Jubilee Cloths ? —O, the Rogue, the 

Thief! — III have him hang'd for Murder — 
But how ſhall I get home in this Pickle? 

Parl. I'm afraid, Sir, the Colonel will be back 
preſently ; for he dines at home. 

Clin. Oh, then I muſt ſneak off! Was ever Man 
ſo manag'd ! to have his Coat well thraſh d and loſe 
his Coat too: ER & 

Lure, Thus the Noble Poet ſpoke truth, 

Nothing (utes worſe with Vice than want of Senſe : 

Fools are ſtill wicked at their own Expence. 

| | . 


ö 


Parl. Methinks Madam, the Injuries Jou have 


7 * , N 
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ſuſter' d by Men mult be ap yay to raiſe ſuch 
heavy Reſentments againſt the whole Sex. 
Lure. The greateſt lujury that Woman cou'd 
ſuſtain ; They robb'd me of that Jewel, which 
reſety d, exalts our Sex almoſt to * but 
eſtroy d, debaſes us below the worſt of Brutes, 
Mankind. Þ9 | 
Parl. But I think, Madam, your Anger ſhou'd 
be only confin'd to the Author of your Wrongs. 
Lure, The Author ! Alas, I know him not, 
which makes my Wrongs the greater. 
Parl. Not know him! Tis odd Madam, that a 
Man ſhou'd rob you of that ſame Jewel you men- 
tion'd, and you not know him. . 
Lur. Leave hoy — its a Subject that always 
ſowres my Temper ; bur ſince by thy faithful Service 
I have ſome Reaſon to conſide in your decteſie, hear 
the ſtrange Relation: Some twelve, twelwe Years 
ago, I liv'd at my Father's Houſe in Oxfordſbire , 
bleſt with Innocence , the oruamental , but weak 
Guard of blooming Beauty: I was then juſt Fifteen , 
an age oft fatal to the Female Sex; Our Youth is temp- 
ting, our Innocence credulous , Romances moving , 
Love powerful, and Men ate — Villains, Then 


it hapned that three young Gentlemen from the D- 


niverſity coming into Country, and being 
benighted, and 2 » call'd at my Father's: 
He was very glad of their rae a bo and ofter'd 


them the Entertainment of his 


Parl. Which they accepted, no doubt: Oh! 


theſe ſtrouling Collegians are never abroad , bur | 


upon ſome Miſchief, 
ure. They had ſome private Frolick or Deſign 
in their Heads , as appear'd by their not * . 
» out o 
z wo 


one another; which my Father perceivi 
Civility, made no enquiry into their Aﬀa 


of 


N 
LY 
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of chem had a heary-, pedantick , Univerſity Air 
a ſort of diſagreeable ſcholaſtick Booriſhueſs 5 their 
| i » but the third! 

Parl. Ay! the third, Madam, cial third of 
all things, they lay , is very Critical. - - 

Lure. He was — but in ſhort , Nature cut him 
out for my undoing ; — he ſeem' d to be about 
Eighteen. 

Parl. A fit Match for your Fifteen as cou'd be. 

Lure. He had a genteel Sweetneſs in his Face, a 
graceful Comelineſs in his Perſon, and his Tongue 
was fit to ſooth ſoft Innocence to ruine: His very 
Looks were Witty „ and his expreſſive Eyes ſpoke 
ſofter prettyer things than Words cou'd frame. 

Perl. There will be Miſchief by and by; I never 
heard a Woman talk ſo much of Eyes but chere 
were Tears preſently after. 

Lure. His Diſcourſe was directed to my Father, 


| but his Looks to me. After Supper I went to my 


Chamber, and read Caſſandra, then went to Bed, 
and dreamt of him all Night, Da in the Morning, 
and made Verſes; fo fell deſperately in Love 

my Father was ſo pleas d with his Converſation , 
that he beg d their Company next Day; they con- 
ſented, wn next Night, Parly — 

Parl. Ay , nextNi hr, Madam , == next Night 
I'm afraid, was a Night indeed. 

Lure. He brib'd my Maid with his Gold out of 
her Honeſty , and me with his Rhetorick out of 
my Honour ſhe admitted him to my Chamber, 
and there he vow'd, and ſwore, and 175 t, and 
figh'd and conquer d. N Weeps. 

Parl. Alak a day, poor Fificen ! 4 Weeps. 

Lure. He [wore that he wou'd come down from 
Oxford in a Fortnight, and 'marry me. 

Parl. The old bait! the old bait—1 was chea- 
RN vel ſolt ſo my ſelf. E [ Aſide. 
5 But 


my Honour, I've ſeldom fail'd to manage. 


Lure. Alas! what Wit has Innocence like mine? 
he told me that he was under an Obligation to his 
Companions of concealing himſelf then, but that 
he wou'd write to me in two Days, and let me 


know his Name and Quality. After. all the bin- 


ding Oaths of Couſtancy , joyning Hands, exchan- 


ging Hearts, I gave him a Ring with this Motto, 


Love and Honour, then we parted ; but Ineverſaw 

the dear Deceiver more. oF.” 
Parl. No, nor never will, I warrant you. 
Lure. I need not tell my Griefs , which my Fathers 

Death made a fair Prerence for; he left me ſole 


Heireſs and Executrix to Three Thouſand Pounds 


a Tear. At laſt my Love for this ſingle Diſſembler , 


rurn'd to a hatred of the whole Sex; and reſolving 
to divert my Melancholy , and make my large For- 
tune ſubſervient ro my Plealure and Revenge, 1 
went to Travel; where in moſt Courts of Europe I 
have done ſome Execution: Here I will play my 
laſt Scene; then retire to my Country Houle, live 
ſolitary , and die a Penitent. 2 

Pari. But don't you ſtill love this dear Diſſembler 2 

Lure. Moſt certainly: Tis Love ofhim that keeps 
my Anger warm , repreſenting the Baſeneſs of 
Mankind 
work — We ſhall have that old impotent Lecher 
Smuggler here to night: I have a Plot to ſwinge 
him and his preciſe Nephew Yizard. 

Parl. I think, Madam, you manageevery body 
that comes in your way. 80 

Lure. No, Parly 5 oſe Men, whole Pretenſi - 
ons I found juſt and honourable, I fairly diſmiſt 
by letting them know my firm Reſolutions never 
to marry. But thoſe Villains that wou'd attempt 
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ha: had not you the wit to know his Name all this 
while? oh Tad. 


full in View, and makes my Reſenrments 


"I 


Parl. 
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Parl. What d'ye think of the Colonel, Madam] 


* 


I ſuppoſe his Deſigns are honourable. 
. That Man's a Riddle; There's ſomething 
of Honour in his Temper that pleaſes: I'm ſute he 
loves me too, becauſe he's ſoon jealous „and ſoon 
fatisfied : But he's a Man ſtill. When I once 
try'd his Pulſe about Marriage, his Blood ran as 
low as a Cowards : He ſwore indeed thathelov'd 
me, but cou'd not matry me forſooth » becauſe 
be was engag'd elſewhere. So poor a Pretente made 

me diſdain his Paſſion , which otherwiſe might 
haye been uneaſie to me. — But hang him, I have 
teiz'd him enough : — Beſides, Parly , I begin 
to be tir'd of my Revenge; — but this Buſs and 
Guinea 1 muſt maul once more: I'll hatifel his Wo- 
man's Cloaths for him, Go, get me Pen and Ink; 
J muſt write to Vxard too. Mage 


Fortune this once aſſiſt me as before, 


Tuo ſuch Machines can never work in vain, 
A thy propitiou Wheel, and my projecting Brain. 


Tie End i the Third AG, 
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SCENE, Covent-Garden. 
Wildair ad Standard meeting. 
Standard. 


Thought , Sir Harry, to have met you ere this 
in a more convenient Place; but ſince my Wron 
were without Ceremony, my Revenge ſhall be ſo too. 
Draw, Sir. 5 , | 

Wild. Draw , Sir! What ſhall I draw ? 

Stand. Come, come, Sir, I like your facetious 
Humour well enough: It ſhows Courage and Un- 
concern: I know you brave; and therefore uſe you 
thus. Draw your Sword. | 
Wild. Nay, to oblige:you I will draw: But the 
Devil take me if I fight — Perhaps, Colonel, this 
is the pretieſt Blade you have ſeen. 

Stand. I doubt not but the Arm is good; and 
therefore think both worth my Reſentment. 

Wild. But, prithee Colonel, doſt think that I 
am ſuch a Mad-Man as to ſend my Soul to the 
Devil, and my Body to the Worms upon every 
Fools Errand ? 

Stand, I hope you're no Coward , Sir? 


_—_ Coward , Sir, I have Eight thouſand Pounds 
a ear, Sit. * 
Stand. "You fought in Flandres to my Knowledge. 
Wild. Ay, for the ſame Reaſon that I wore a 
Red Coat; Becauſe *twas ſhi ""—_ 


77 
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Stand. Sir, you fought a French Count in Pari. 
Wild. True, Sir z he was a Beau, like my ſelf; 
' Now you're a Soldier, Colonel, and Fighting's 
| your Trade; And I think it 233 Madneſs to 
contend wich auy Man in his Profeſſion 

Stand. Come, Sir , no more Dallying: I ſhall 


take very unſeemly Methods if you don't ſhow your 


ſelf a Gentleman. | 
Wild. A Gentleman! Why there agen now. A 
Gentleman! I tell you once more , Colonel that 1 
am a Baronet, and have eight thouſand Pounds a 
| Year. I can dance, ſing, ride, fence, underſtand 
the Languages. Now, I can't conceive how running 
you thtough the Body ſhou'd contribute one Jot 
more to my Gentility. But, pray Colonel, I had 
forgot to ask you: What's the Quarrel ? 
Stand. A Woman, Sir. 
-- Wild. Then I put up my Sword. Take her. 
Stand. Sit, my Honour's concern d. 
Wild. Nay, if your Honour be congern'd with 
a Woman, get it out other Hands as ſoon as you 


can. An; honourable Lover is the greateſt Slave in 


Nature:ſome will ay, the greateſt Foo]. Come, come, 
Colonel, this is ſome thing about the Lady Lureuell, 
I wartant; Ican give you ſatisfaction in that Affair. 
Stand. Do ſo then immediately: | 
Wild. Put up your Sword firſt : You know I dare 
fight: But I had much rather make you a Friend 
than an Enemy. I can aſſure you this Lady will 
prove too hard for one of your Temper, You have 
too much Honour, too much in Conſcience, to 
be a Favourite with the Ladies. n 
Stand. I am aſſut' d, Sit, ſhe nevet gave you any 
Encouragement.— | HR, «> HE 
__- Wild. A Man can never hear Reaſon with a 
Sword in his Hand. 'Sheath your Weapon; and 
then if I don't ſatisſie you, ſheath it in any Body. 


a 
; 
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Stand. Give me but Demonſtration of her gran- 
ting you any Favour, and tis enough. 
Wild. Will you take my Word ? 
Stand. Pardon me, Sit, I cannot. 
Wild. Will you believe your own Eyes? 
Stand. Tis ten to one | whether I ſhall or no: 
They have decei d me already. | 
Wald. That's hard. But ſome means I ſhall 
deviſe for your Satisfaction. — We muſt fly this 
Place, elle chat Cluſter of Mobb will — 
1 | 2 [ Excuns. 


Enter Mobb , Tom Ecxand's Wiſe Jake in Clin- 
10 cher ſenior in Ertands Cloaths. 


Wife, 0, the Villain, the Rogue, be bas mur- 
der'd * —— Ah , my poor Timothy — 

Clin. . 

Your Eiben! ba has pl Er d mie, Woman; For 
he has carry'd away my fine Jubilee Cloaths. 

Wife. Ah, you Cut- Throat, have you not got 
his Cloaths upon your Back chere ? —— Neighbours, 
don't you know = Timothy's Coat and Apron 2. 

Mobb. Ay, tis the ſame 
N Firſt M / Wharſhall wedo wich him, Neigh- 

ours? Se 

Second Mobb. We'll pull him in pieces. 

Firſt Mobb. No, no; then we may be hang d 
for Murder: but we'll drown him. 

Clin, Ah, good People, pray don't 1 me; 
= I never learnt to ſwim in all my Life, Ah Ah, this 
plaguy Intti 

e him , wn with h him to the 


ame. 
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Conſt. Hold, Neighbour, I kts . 
| Wife. O, Mr. Conſtable, here's a Rogue that 
Has nander d my Husband and robb'd him of his 
Cloaths. 

Conſt. Murdet and Robbery! then he muſt be a 
Gentlemarj. Hands off there, he muſt not be abus'd. 
we Give an Account of n ſelf: Are Jon a Gent- 
leman ? 

Clin. No rat I gn a Bean. body . N. 
Coaſt. T ou have kill'd no 5 * 
a. — you by theſe Cloaths, Sr 

Clin. You muſt know, Sir, that walking along, 
Sir, I don't know how , Sir: 1 can't tell where, 
ay; and ſo the Porter and I chang d Cloaths , bow 

Conſt, Very well, the Man ſpes Reaſon , and 
like: A Gentleman. . = 
Wife. But pray Mr. Coftable ; ak hum how: 
| he chang'd Cloaths with him. 

Conſt. Silence, Woman, and don't diſturb the 
coutt. Well, Sir , b did you change Cloaths? 

Clin, Why, Sir, he pull'd off my Coar ; and I 
drew off his: 80 1 put on his Coat * and he puts 


on mine. 


Conſt. Wh Neighbours , I don't find that he's 
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guilty: Search him; and if he carties no Arms S; 

about him, we'll tet him 8 ſt 

Ie ſearch hit Pockets, "and pull arb. Piſtole. I 

Cin. G Gimmi 1 my Jubilee Piſtols. cc 
Conft. What, a Caſe of Piſtols Then * Caſe 

is plain. Speak, what are you; Sit? whence come fa 

ou, and whither go ou? [ey 

' Clin. Sir, I came Vel ſnet, Ge: am or 

going to the Jubilee. ye 


Wiſe. You ſhall go to the Gallows, you Rogue. 
1 | 7 Conſt, 


de d, . 5 
-;Confls Away with, him, away with him to New- 
gate * 2 5 „ CY orb TE: 
Cl. Lihal go tothe Jubilee now indeed. [\Exetnt, 
| 17 4 Re-enter Wildair and Standard,” i 02%, 
Wild. In ſhort, Colonel, tis all Nonſence: Fight 
for a Woman! Hard by is the Lady's Houſe Sis 
you. pleaſe z we'll wait on her to 


ait gether: You ſhall 
draw your Sword, I'll draw my Snuſh- bor: You 
ſhall produce your Wounds rtgeiv'd in Wat „ Ill 
telate mine by Cupid's Dart; — You ſhall look- 
big, I'll ogle z<= you ſhall ſwear, L'llſigb; Tou 
ſhall /a, * III couper 3 And it ſhe flies not to 
my Arms, like a Hawk to its Pearch, my Dan- 
cing-Maſter deſerves to be damn d. 
Stand. With the generalicy of Women, Igrant 5 
you, theſe Arts may prevail. | 
Wild. Generality of Women! Why 4 
you're out. They te all alike , Sir: t I never heutd of 
any one that was particular 4 but one. 
Stand. Who was (be  ptay?: 228 48 26219 0 
Wild. Penelope. I think ſhe's call'dy and dhat's 
a Poetical Story too. When will you find a Net in 
1 a Woman ſo by 2.050700 20. 
Stand, Well, Sir Harry, your facetious Humour 
can diſguiſe Falſhood , and make Calumby paſs for 
Satyr: Zut you have promiſs'd.me-ocalit Demon- 
{tration that ſhe favours you: Make that good, and 
I hall: thea maintain Fair and Female to be as'in- 
conſiſtent as Truth and Falſhood. a 
Wild, Nay » by what you have told me, I am 0 
ſatisfied char ſhe impoſes on us all; And Vixard too 
ſcems What 1 ſtill ſuſpe&ed him: But his Honeſt 
once miſtruſted , ſpoils his Knavery : —= Bar'wt 
you be convinc'd if dur: Plot ſueceed's . 
. Stand; 1 or Wa and Hon 
4 2 
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Herrys which, if I doubted , my Diſtruſt wou'd 


+ cancel the Obligation of their Security. 


Wild. Then meet me half an ea the 


% 


KRummer: You muſt oblige me by taking a hearty 
-, Glaſs with. me toward as fitting 4 — foe a cer- 


tain Project, which this NightI undertake. 


Stand. 1 gueſs by the Pr n, chat Woman $ | 


the deſign. | 
Wild.' Yes, faith, wt ee dabferovſly 


il with two fooliſh Maladies » Modeſty and Love; 
the firſt I'll cure with Burgundy , and my Love by'a 


Night's Lodging with the Damſel. A _—_ Remedy. 
Probatum eſi. 


Nr 1 1 meet * „Sir. | 
[ Exeunt N 


Enter Clincher j junior yer Dicky os 
Clin, Ah! Dicky , this London is a (ad Piles. \ 


fad vicious Place: I wiſh that I were in the Gini 
try agen. And this Brother of mine! I'm ſorry he's 


ſo great a Rake: I had rather ſee him dead | than 


ſee him thus. 


Dick. Ay, Sir he'll ſ end bis whole Eſtate at his 


- fame Jubilee, Who, d'ye ink lives at this fame 


Jubilee? 
Clin. Who pra 
Dick, The —. Both een 
Clin. The Devil he does ! my Brother go to the 
Place where the Pope dwells ! he” sbewirch d ſure. 


"biel Tom Ecrand in Clincher Seniors Clos. 
Dick.. Indeed I beliere he is, > for he's \Arangely 
alter'd. 


Clin. Alter'd! why he Yr like a Jeſai alicady. 
en. This Lace will ſell. — Blockhead was 


the 


* 
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the Fellow to truſt me with this Coat! If Ican get 
croſs the Garden, down to the Water-fide ,. Im 

tetty ſecure. nl F. Ade. 

Clin. Brother! Alaw ! 0 Geninth are, you 
my. Brother 2 Is 

Dick. 1 ſeize you in the King's Ning 5 Jie 

Erra. O Lord, ſhou 'dthis prove ſome; Parliament 
Man now! is 

Clin. Speak you Rogue „what are you. . 8 

Erra. A poor Porter, Sir, and going of an n Er 


"Dick. What Errand? ſpeak you Rogue. 3 
Erra. A Fools Errand , I'm afraid. 45 TE 
Clin. Who ſent you? 4 4 
Erra. A Beau, Sir, | | | 
Dick. No, no ; the Rogue has 3 55 
Brother , and ſtript him of his Cloaths. 
Clin. Murder'd my Brother! O Crimini i O my 
r Jubilee Brother | ſtay, by Jupiter Ammon | 
m Heir tho': ſpeak Sitrah, Hare you kill him: 
Cone chat you have Killa him, — II give you 


Half a Crown. 


Erra. Who I, Sit 2 alack- a · da 2 Sir, Lnetet kill 
any Man, but a Carricg's Hor OY 
Duin. Then you ſhall certainly be! Hang d bur 
confeſs that you kill'd him, war we'lller you go. 
Erra. Telling the Truth hangs a Man, but con- 
icing, a Lye can do no harm; beſides, if the worſt 


stothe worſt, I can but deny it a agen; = Well, 
Sir 1 


nce I muſt tell you, I did kill him. 

Clin. Here's your Money,. bur are you ſure 
you kill'd him dead? - | 

Erra. Sir, I'll wear it before any 1 in England. 

Dicks But are you ſure that he's Dead in Law? 

Erra. Dead in Law ! I can't tell whether he be 

Dead in Law : But he's as dead as a Door Nail ; for 
I gave him leyen knocks on the Head with aHam- 
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* Then you have the Eſtate b the Statute, 


Ar 83 knock'd o'th' Head is Dead in Law. | 


Gin But are you lum by was Compes Ment when 


be was kill d: 


Erra. I ſuppoſe he was , Sit, for be 1010 me 
nothing to the contrary afte twards. 
Chun. Hey! — then l go to ar 


Sir , ſtrip 7 By Tupiter Ammon ſtrip, * 


Dick. Ah Ah! dow Twrars Sit. 851 4 | 
Puts on his Brother Clothes, 
Clin. * „ Sir, Zoons , han' t Igor the Eſtate, 
Sir > Come, Sir 7 now I'm 1 0 Mourning for my 
Brother. , 
Erra. I hope you'll let me go now, Sir. 
Clin. Yes yves, Sir, but you muſt Arſt do me 


the Favour , roſyear poſinve before à Magiſtrate, 
5 ou kd Him 9 4 K —14 1 
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Elin. No, no; catry this Spark before 


a Juſtice , and S 
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Now that Tm. an er Brother „En dem, 
Iwear, aud Rant? and Rake, eee 
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8CEN E, Lurewell's Houſe. 


£7 


Euer Lurewell and Parly. | 


Are you {ure that Vixxard had my Letter? 
Par. Yes, yes, Madam, one of your Ladyſhips 
Footmen gave it to him in the Park, and he told 
the Bearer , with all tranſports of Joy, that he 
vwou'd be punctual to a Minute. 
Lure. Thus moſt Villains, ſome time or other, 
are punctual to their Ruine; and Hypocriſie, b 
impoſing on the World, at laſt deceives it ſelf. 
Are all things prepar'd for his Reception? 
Par. Exactly to peg a6. Order; the Al- 
e too is juſt come , drels'd and cook d up 
niq » Finn 4 9154683. 5.5 1 
Lure. Then he has gat Woman's Cloaths on? 
Parl. Yes, Madam, end has paſs d upon the 
Family for your Nuff, + 
Lure. Convey him into that Cloſet, and put out 
the Candles; and tell him, III wait on him pre- 


goes to put out the Candle , ſome bady Kyocks. 


[As Par! 
Lure. This muſt be ſome Clown without Man- 
_ ot a Gentleman above Ceremony. Who's 
there ? RT 


Wild: Sings. © Net ark | 
28 ach, St.q7- 4 2447 111 1 1 \ 
Tha Damon bung d at Celia Der, 


ue ſeb d, and beg de and wept » and ſwore, 
n ben The Sign, ws ſo, 7 +4 [nods] 

She auſwer d No, : 52 3 1-441 | 

No, 10, 06. { knacks ghrice ] 


_ -The Conſtant Couple. 
._  eAgain be ſigh'd, again he pray d; 
No 5 Damon, 20 1 am brand, 5 2 
Conſider , Damon, I'm a Maid: 


G 
. 
% F 
| 7% 


No, &c. ö ; 
A laſt bu Sighs and Tears malt way, 
She roſe, and ſoſtiy turnd the Rey, 
Corrs, [aid ſbe, but nor flags on 


| I may conclude | ; 
22 wil be rude , | F 2 » £121; 8 
But if. 677 ew ö TD _ 4 
us. 1 Ming les. ruh 
; | 1 


Lure. is too early For: Simvnating „Sir Harry, 
| Wild. 'Whereſoever Love is, there Muſick is 
pro ; there's an harmonious conſent! in! their 
natures» and when' rightly joyn'd, N make up 
the Chorus of Earthly Happineſs. 
Lure, But, Sir Harry | J what Tempeſt drives you 
here at this hour? 
Wild. No Tempeſt , Madam, bat ar fhir Wes⸗ 
ther as ever entic'd a Cirizens Wife to cuckold 
her Husband in freſh Alps tho th bony ved! p! 
Love, Madam. | Wild, taking ber byithe-Hand. | 
" Lure. As pure and white . Angels bo Lau , 
ist not ſo? 
Wi:d. Fierce, «s when ripe conſenting 
Lure. O Villain! what Privilege arm" hu to our 
| DeſiryQion, tha: thus they —— [<Afede] 
[ Wild. drops @ Ring , [be takes it up. 
If his bo A Love Token your Miſtriſſes Favours 
hang very looſe about you, Sir. 
Wild. I can't juſtly Madam, pa you r Trouble 
of Ae up by * ching, but you to 
Weat it. , 


The Conſtant Couple. 93- 


Lure. You Gentlemen have the cunningeſt ways 


of playing the Fool, and are ſo induſtrious in your 


Profuſcnels. . 5 Wo ſeriouſly „am!  beholdipg to 
Chance or Deſign for this Ring? 
Wild. To Dek n upon my Honour: and I hope 


my Deſign will 3 * 


Lure. Aud what shall give you "bf ſucha a c 
ild. You'l ive me e another v give 
me another fine thi 


Lure. Shall I be free with you, Sit 5 


Wild. With all my Hears Madam, fol may 


be free with you. 

Lure. Tben plainly, Sit, 1 ſhall beg the favour 
to ſee you ſome other time; for at this very Minute 
I have two Lovers in the Houſe. 

Wild, Then to be as plain, I muſt be abs tha 


theſe two Hours. | 
E Wild. As you with me — Madam 5 your moſt 


Minute, for I muſt (ce mother : Mis . | 


humble Servant. I Exit. 


Lure. Nothing can diſturb his Humour. Now 
W dann and Yizard. 


LE rakes the Camille with ber. 


Enter 25. „ Jo * red. in mee. s 


Parl. This way > Mr. Aldetman. 
Smug. Well, Mrs. Parly ,. —Im e to yo 


for this Trouble, here ate a couple of Shillings 12 


you. Times are hard, very hard indeed, but next 


time I'll ſteal a pair of filk Stockings from my 


Wife, and bring them to you—— What ate you 

fumblin . erty 9 my Pockets for =— } 
aw Da ſetling "a Pleats of your Gown, 
E 5 C2 


fog | 


173% N. 


\ 
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Smug. peeping out of the Cloſet, ] Bleſs mel what 
eee e ee eee e 


I left it where it has only buſine 


S 2's \ WAA 
51 The Conſtant Cuupl. 
here, Sir, get into this Cloſet, and my Lady will 
© © [ Puts him into the Cloſet , runs out, and returns 
with Vizard. 1 5 
Vix. Where would'ſt thou lead me; my dear 
auſpicious little Pilot? PF e ee 
Farl. You're almoſt in Port, Sir, my Lady's in 
the Cloſer, and will come out to you immediately. 
' Viz. Let me thank thee as I ought { Kiſſes her. 
Parl. Plhaw ! who has hir'd me beſt ? a couple 
of Shillings , and a couple of Kiſſes. | Bxtt. 
Pit. Propitious Darkneſs guides the Lovers Steps, 


and Night that ſhadows out ward Senſe, lights up 


our inward Joy. Night ! the great awful Ruler of 
Mankind, which, 'like-rhe Perſian Monarch hides 
its Royalty to raiſe the Veneration of the Wotld. Un- 
der thy eaſie Reign Diſſemblers may ſpeak Truth; 
all laviſh Forms and Ceremonies laid aſide „ and 
enetous Villainy may act without Conſtraint. 


voice is this?: E 
Fix. Our hungry Appetites, like the wild Beaſts 
of Prey, now ſcout abroad, te gorge their cravin 
Maws ; the pleaſure of Bee ke a chain 
Lyon, once broke looſe, wildly indulges its new 
Freedom, ranging through all unbounded Joys. 

Smug . My Nephew's Voice tand certainly poſſeſs d 


| 


with an Evil Spirit; he talks as prophanely , as an 


Actor poſſeſs d with a Poet. . 
Fix. Ha! Iheara Voice, Madam, — my Life, 
my Happineſs, Whete are you, Madamm 
Smug. Madam! he takes me for a Woman too, 
I'll Let Where have you left your Sanctity, 

— RO Tn 
Va. Talk no more of that ar rant Subject — 
SW 


r 


nd 


— 


4 


is heedleſs to wear a Mask in the Dark. 


Tobe Conſtant Couple. 7 
Smug. O che the Rogue ! — The World 
takes you for a very lober victuous Gentleman. 
' Vix, Ay, Madam chat adds Security to all my 
; Pleaſures —— with me a Cully-Squire may ſquander 
his Eſtate, & ne'er be thought a Spend -thrife === 
With me a Holy Elder may zcalouſly be drunk, 
and toaſt his tuncful Noſe in Sack , to make it hold 
forth clearer — But what is moſt my Praiſe, the 
formal Rigid , the that rails at Vice and Men, with 
me ſecures het looſeſt Pleaſures , aud her {tricteſt 
Honour —= the who with ſcornful Mien, and vir- 
 tuous Pride, diſdains the Name of Whore , with 
me can wamon , and laugh at the deluded World. 
Smug. How have I been deceiv'd! then you are 

very great among the Ladies? nn“ 
M. Les, Madam, they know chat like a Mole 
in the Earth, I dig deep but inviſible', not like 
thoſe flatteting noiſie Sinners „ whole Pleaſuxe is 
the procla mation of their Fagks, thoſe empty Flaſh- 
es who no ſooner” kindle. , but they muſt blaze to 
alarm che World. But como, Madam, you delay 
out Peaſu tes. n 
Sig. He ſutely takes me for the Lady Lure well 
w— he has made him an Appomtment too but 
I'll be — of both — Well, Sir, what arc 
theſe you are to inrimate w? 
V. Come, come, Madam, you know very 

well — thoſe who ſtand ſo high; that che 

envy even their Crimes, whole Figure adds provi- 
ledge to their Sin, and n 
fair, high', pamper'd Females , whoſe ſpeaking 
— , and piereing Voice, won d atm the Statue 
| a Stoick ," and animate his cold Marble with the 
Soul of an Epieue, ul raviſnhing, lovely, ſok, and 
kind, like you. 7 | CG bot ay 
mug. 1 am nerylorelyandiott indeed, you fall 
iind me mach hatder than you imagine, Friend — 
+4 7 > F3ik 18 


„* i. 


TY 


| The Sine aka: 
Well 4 sir „ but I ſuppoſe your Diſſimulation has 
= other Motive viſe des Pleaſure 2: - 

Vix. Yes; Madam the honeſteſt Motive in _ 
World, Intereſt — you muſtknow, Madam, that 
I have an old Uncle, . Alderman ee 3 you 
bare ſeen him, I ſuppoſe? | 

* Smug. Yes, yes, I have ſome ſmall Acquaintance 
with him. 

Vix. Tis the moſt knaviſn , preciſe „  covetous. 
old 2 that ever died of a Gout. a 

Smug. Ah! the young Son of a . Well 
Sir, and what of him: 

„Hr. Hell hungers not more for 3 Souls, 
than he for il-got Pelt — and yet (what's wonder- 
ful) he that — ſtick at no profitable. N 
himſelf ; loves Holineſs in fanother— he p 
Sunday for the Sins of the Week paſt — he end, 
all Dinner · time in two tedious: Graces, and per 
he 1 a Bleſſing to the _ proves a Curſe 
to his Family he's the moſt - 

Smug. Well, well, Sir , I know him ry well, | 
N. Then, Madam, he has a ſwinging Eftate , 
which 1 deſign to Purchaſe as a Saint-y-and. ſpend 
like a Gentleman. He got it by Cheating, and 
ſhou'd loſe it by Deceit. By the pegtenee of my 
Zeal and Sobrictys, I'll cozen the old Miſer one of 
theſe Days out of A Fercements, and. Deed of Con- 


veyance— 
Smug. It ſhall be a Deed to convey 1ou. to the 
Gallows then, you young Dog. ' {« Aſide. 


Viz. And no. ſooner he's Dead, but III rattle. 
over his Grave. with a Coach and Sin „t inform 
his covetous Ghoſt how: genteely I ſpend his Money. 
; Smug. I'll prevent you, 1 , fc 1 Pl have r 
Money ww hs with me. [ Aſide. 

Vi. Bleſs me, Madam, here's a Light coming 
is” way, I muſt fly immediately When (ball I 
ſee Jou, Madam? Smug. 


% 


Tb Conſtant Couple. 
Smig. Sooner than you expect, my Dear. 


' Vix. Pardon me, dear Madam, I wo dt he 


ſeen for the World. I wou'd ſooner forfeit my 
Life , nay my Pleaſure, than my Reputation. 


= 


% 
-* 


[Baie 


mug. Reputation 1 Reputation that poor Word 
6 a ou deal Well l thou art the moſt ac- 
compliſh'd Hypocrite that ever made a grave plod- 
ding Face over a Diſh of Coffee, and a Pipe of 


Tobacco. He owes me for ſeven Years mainte- | 


nance, and ſhall pay me by ſeven Years Impriſon- 
ment; and when I die, I'll leave him to the Fee- 
ſimple of a Rope and a Shilling Who aretheſe 2 
I begin to be afraid of ſome Miſchief I with 
that I were- ſafe within the City Liberties =— I'll 


hide my ſelf. | ( [Stands cloſe. 


Enter Butler, with other Servants and Ligbts. 
But. I ſay there are two Spoons wanting, and 
T'll ſearch the whole Houſe, — Two Spoons will 
be no ſmall gap in my Quarters Wages —= 
Serv. When did you miſs them, Fames? 
But. Miſs. them I Why, I miſs/them now in 
ſhort they muſt be among you, and if yon don't 
return them, I'll go to the Cunning - Man to Mor- 
row-Morning; my Spoons I want, and my Spoons 
I will have. A af WK 
Serv. Come, (Thy nav 2 ; * 
TS 5 1 earch and diſcovex 8m . 
Ah1 who's this 35 
But. Hark ee, good Woman, what makes you 
hide your felf? What are you aſham d of? 
Smug. Aſhamd of! O Lord, Sir, I'm an honeſt 
Old Woman that never was aſham' d of any thing. 
But, What are you a Midwife then ? Speak, 


did not you ſee a couple of ſtray. Spoons in yo 


Trayels 
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Ay, ay, ſttay Spoons; in | LEE ſole 


whoa and I'l} ſhake your old Limbs to Faure, if 


you don't deliver e preſently. 
Sung. Bleſs me ! a Reverend Elder of 3 


Yeats old accus d for Petty-Laceny 1 —— why , 


ſearch me, good People, ſearch me, and if you 


| ARE abou me you ſhall bum mann 


Witch. 

- But, Ay, ay, we will ſearch you Miſtreſs, 

They ſearch and pult the Spoons out of his Pockets, 

- Smug. Oh! the Devil, t Der! 

But. Where, where is he? lead bleſs us, ſhe is 
A Witch in good earneſt , may be. 

; Smug. O, it was ſome Devil, — Gar- 
den, or St. James's Devil , that pau} them in my 
Pocket. 

But. Ay, ay, you ſhall be hang 'd for a Thief, 


burn for a Witch, and then carted for a Baud. 


ras, 26 ang FE oe 
97 Biff Largwat, 8 


4 I 'm the Lady Inrewel's Nurſe. 
Lure. What Noiſe is this? 

Dat. Here is a o — n, that has 
Sphoms, andiays / {he's your Narle. 
Lure. My Nurſe ! O the rr old lade 1 
never ſaw the wiThet d Creature bofbre. 


Irn; Then Im finely caught. O Madam ! 


Madam don't you Rene me? ww aa vyou remember 
Buſs and Guineu 2. 


Lure, Wis cue uch lmpudenet 11 Kno thee 
why thou'ti 28 Braten as a Bawd in the Side Box 


care, away. bi! * r 3G. e 


Smuy. O 1 tönt, Madam ann. an Al 
2 4 l Lore. | 


r/baſote's Juſtice y/ ani then ro We. 


: 


The Conſtant Coups. 79 
- Lures Conſider, Sir. , that you'te a Compound 
of Covetouſneſs, I and Knavery,z and 
muſt be puniſh d accordingly ——— You muſt be in 
Petticoats, Gouty Monſter, muſt ye! Len muſt 
Buſs and Guinea too, you muſt tempt a Ladies 
Honour, old Satyr, away wich him, [ Hurry himoff 


Still may our Sex thus Frauds of Men op | ©, 4 
Still may our Arts delude theſe tempting Foes, 


May Honour Rte „and never fall betray'd, _ 
But Vice be caught in Nets for Virtue lait. 


The End of the Fourth ACT. 


S e ee 
scENE, Lad Dutling's Houſe. 
Datling au Angelica. 


Der a ſince you have to deal with a Man 
of ſo peculiar a Tetnper , you ' muſt not think 
the genetal Arts of Love can ſetute him; you may 
therefore allow ſuch a Courtier ſome Incourage- 
2 IA » Without reproach to your 
_ I am ſenſible, Madam, that a formal 
Nicety makes our Modeſty fir a kard, and appears 
rather a Chain to enſlave , than Bracelet to adorn 
us it ſhou'd ſhow , when unmoleſted, eaſie and 
innocent as a Doye, but ſtrong and vigorous 48 
Faulcon'; when aflaulted,. | mn, * 5 
arl. 


4 o Ss, * — 0 
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n 5s -Gaiery for Dishonour. 


it muſt not Sleep, when powerful Enemies 7 
abroad I moſt confeſs, that of all Mens, I 
wou d not fee Sir Harry Wildair's Faults; nay , 
cou'd wreſt moſt ſuſpicious Words a thouſand . , 
to make them look like Honour but, Madam, 
in ſpight of Love 1 muſt hate him, and carſe thoſe 
Practices which taint our Nobility', and rob all 
' virtuous Women of the braveſt Men == — 
Darl. You fnuſt certainly be miſtaken, Angelica, 
for I'm ſatisfy d Sir Tomy 'sdeſigns : arc only to court, 
and marry you, 
Angel. His preteve, perhaps , was ſuch , but 
wat now , 
by Treachery , or fairly conquer'd , the Glory of 
Triumph is the ſame — Pray , Madam, by what 
means were you made acquainted with his De- 


r Means; 5 Child! why my Eoin nerd, 
who, I'm ſure is your ſincere Friend, ſent him. 
He brought me this Letter from my Couſin 
| E ive; her the Letter, which ſhe opens. 
_  eAngel. Ha! Vixard'! then I m, abus d in carneſt 

Wend Sir Harry, by his Inſtigation, fix a baſe 
——_— me? no, I can't. ſuſpect him of ſo 

| a Crime — this Leitet (ball. trace the 
* [ Aſide-] my Suſpicions , Madam, are 
much clear d, and I Hop to ſatisſie your Ladyſhip 
_ Mauagement , when next I ſee Sir Le f 


ener 
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Far. Madam, berge Fern below calls 
kimſelf Wildair. 

Dori. Conduct him ves Daher! I wont doubt 

A your 


| Dart. Pom af; ' Daughter ," you miſtake Sie 
el. Tho*-Modeſty , Madam, may wink, 


ike Enemies are 3 'd; whether | 


'Y Ma ”  — 's =Y —Y "SIS 1 


HH. 5 04 


Pretence a Gentleman can make for Rudeneſs: 


\ ; 
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Wild. O, the Delights of Love 5 | 
Madam, 1 have toaſted your Ladyſhip fifteen Bam- 
pers lucceffively , and fwallow'd Cupids like Loches, 
to every Glaſs, ' | A. 

Ang, And what then, Sit? 
Wild. Why then; Madam, the Wine has got 
into my Head, and the Cupids into my Heart: and 
unleſs by quenching quick my Flame, you kindly 
caſe the Smart, I'm a loſt Man, Madam 
Ang. Drunkennefs, Sir Harry, is the worſt | 

For 

the Excuſe is as ſcandulous as the Fault: — There- 

fore pray conſider who you ate ſo free with, 

Sir; a Woman of Condition, that can call half 4 


dozen Footmen upon Occaſion. ' 59977 © 
Wild. Nay, Madam, if you have a mind to toſs 
me in a Blanket, half a dozen Chamber maids would 
do set Service. =" Come , come, Madam tho 
the Wine makes. me lilp 2 5 has it taught me to 
ſpeak plainer. By all the Duſt of my anclent pro- 
nitors 1 muſt this Night quarter my Coat of 
duns with eee 
Azel, Nay chen, who waits there? 
141 | = dra TRIS ITT C5: 7 Fit N 
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Take hold of that Mad- man, and bind him, 

Wild. Nay then; Burgundy's the Word, and 
Scoundrels , that I have been drinking victorious 
Burgund 7 | [draws 

eryants, We know you're drunk, Sir. 

ud. Then how have you m Impudeuce, Raſcals, 
8 , k n 


N 


A 


82 e Avia das 
to aſſault a Gentleman with a couple of Flasks of 
Courage in his Head. 
Servants. Sir , we muſt ds as our young Mi- 
ſtrils commands us. 
ild. Nay , then, hare amion ye, Dogs. 5 
"Throws Money among them: They ſcramble and 
take it up: He pelting them out, 7 uts the Door , „ 
and returns. 
Raſcals, Poltrons, - 1 Fave charm'd the ra- 
gon, and now the Fruit's my own. 
Angel. O; the mercenary reiches This was 
a Plot to betray me. 
6 js 1 have put the N Army to fight”: 7 
1 take the General Priſoner. . 
| Laying hold on her. 
8 I conjure you, Sir\ by the ſacted Name 


of Honour , by your dead Father s Name and the 


fair Reputation of your Mothers Chaſtity,,' that 
ydu offer not the leaſt Offence. — Already jou have 
vyrong d me paſt Redreſs m— N 
WII. Thou are the moſt. un accountable Cteatu re, 
Angel. What Madpelss, Sir Harry, what vild 
Dream of looſe Deſire cou'd re ou to lend 
this Baſeneſs? View me we 'Brigh tu 


of my Mind, methinks, TE ten ourwatds , {1 | 


let you ſee your Miſtake in y Behaviour. 


think it Hines wich ſo much cnet in my Face, 
. thatitſhou'd dazzle all your vicious thoughts. Think | 


not I am defenceleſs cauſe alone: Your very ſelf 


is Guard againſt your ſelf: I'm ſure there's 


thing gener dus 11 Soul; My Words ſhall ſearch 


it out, and Eyes ſhall fire it for my own Def er. 


Wild. Lande Tall ti qum call ti didi, di- 


dum. ; 

A million to one now, but this Girl is juſt come 
fluſn from reading the Rival ee I Il 
at her in her own cant | 

O 


\ 


U .  o 
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'T he cumfant Couple. 83 

Eyes on me, behold thy Beau in Buckins, 1 * 

. Asg. Behold me, Sit , View me with a ſobet 
thought; free from thoſe fumes of Wine thatthrow 

a miſt before your Sight, and you thall find that 


4 every glance from my teproaching Eyes is atm'd 
= with ſharp Reſentment, and with a vertubus Pride 
that looks diſhouout dee. 
is” Wild. This is the firſt Whore in Heroicks that 1 
| have mer with, eg look ye Madam, as to 
18 that ſlender particular of your Vertue, we ſhan't 
2 arrel abbut it, you may be as Vertuous as any 
7 oman in Bagland if you pleaſe ; you may fay 
your Pray'rs all the time — but pray Madam be 

7. pleas d to conſider what is this ſame Vettue that 
ne you make ſuch a mighty Noiſe about can your 
ne ' Verive beſpeak youa front Row in the Boxes? No, 
at for the Players can't live upon Vettue. Cau your 
ve Vertue keep you a Conch and Six? no, no, Your 


Vertuons Women walk a foot —» Can your Vertue 
re, hire you a Pue in a Church? Why the. very Sexton 
ld will tell you, no. Can your veriue ſtake for you 
pt at Picquet? no. Then what buſineſs has a Woman 
eſs with Vertue — Come, come, Madam, Lofter'd 
Is, WM you fifty Guinea's, —thete's a hundred — The De- 

1 vil! Vertuous ſtill! Why 'tis a hundted, five ſcore, 
ce, a hundred Guinea's. | +: 
nk Ang. O Indignation + Were I a Man you durſt. 
elf not uſe me thus; but the mean, poor Abuſe you 
ge⸗ throw on me, reflects upon your ſelf: our Sex {till 
ch ſtrikes an awe upon the Brave, and only, Cowards 


2. dare affront a Woman. . 
di- Wild. Aﬀront | $'death Madam, a hiludred 

| Guinea's will ſet you up at Baſſet, a hundred Gui- 
me nea's will furniſh out your Lodgings with China; 


I'll a hundred Guinea's will give you an Air 7 2 
2 hundred Guinea's will = you a rich Elcritore 
O „ . 1 ä _ 
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for your Billet deux, or a fine Common-Prayer- - 
Book for your Vertue. A hundred Guinea's'will buy a 
hundred fine things, and fine things are forſine ladies; 
and fine Ladies are for fine Gentlemen; and fine Gen- 
tlemen are I Gad this Burgundy makes a Man 
ſpeak like an Angel Come, come, Madam, 
take it, and put it to what uſe you pleaſe. 
Ang. 1'll uſe it, as I wou'd the baſe unworthy 
Giyer , thus. 5 „ 
[| Throws down the Purſe , and ſtamps upon it. 
Wild, I have no mind ro meddle in State Af- 
fairs; but theſe Women will make mea Parliament 
Man, ſpight of my Teeth , on purpoſe to bring 
in a Bill againſt their Extortion. She tramples un- 
det Foot, that Deity which all the World adores. | 
— O the blooming pride of beautiful Eighteen! 
Pſhaw , I'll talk to her no longer, 1'Il make my | 
Markets with the Old Gentlewoman , ſhe knows | 
Buſineſs better, = ¶ Goes to the Door] Here you ; 
friend., pray deſire the Old Lady to walk in. — 
Hearkee, by Gad, Madam, I'Il tell your Mother. 


Enter Datling. eee | 


Dar!“ Well, Sir Harry, and how d'ye like my 
Daughter, pray? TU. el 

Wild. Like er Madam ! — hearkee will you 
take it? Why faith Madam ! — take the Money, | 
I fay, or I gad, all's out. SEAT 
Ang. All ſhall out; Sir you're a Scandal to the 
Name of Gentleman. , 0; 
Wild. With all my Heart, Madam — in ſhort, 
Madam, your Daughter has us d me ſomwhat too 
familiatly , tho' I bave treated her like a Wo- 
man of. Quality. | #1 

Darl, How Sit? at r q 

Wild. Why, Madam, I have offer'd' her a 
hundred Guineas. Dar. 


— 
+ — 


| 
| 


1 
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| 
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Dar. A hundred. Guinea's ! upon what Score? 

Wild. Upon what Score ! Lord- , Lord, how 
theſe Old Women love to hear Bawdy! Why faich 
Madam, I have ne're a double Entandre ready at 
preſent, but I'll ſing you a Song. 


Bebold the Gold uches , tall al de ral, 
And a Man of my Inches, tall al de ral: 
You ſhall take um believe me, tal al de ral, 
If you will give me, your tall al de ral. 


A Modiſh Minuet Madam, chat's all. 


Dar. Sir, I don't underſtand | 

Wild. Ay» ſhe will nya 1 Terms; then 

— in downright Engliſh , I offer d your 

ughter a hundred Guinca's, to 

. Hold Sir, ſtop your abuſive Tongue, too 
looſe for 'Modeſt Ears to bear — Madam » I did 
before ſalpeR that his deſigns were baſe, now they 
are too plain; this Knight , this mighty Man of 
Wit and Humours, is made a Tool to a Kuave: Vi- 
zard has ſent him of a Bully's Errand \ to affront 
a Woman; but I ſcorn the Abuſe, and him that 
offer d it. ; 

Dar. How Sir, come to affront us! d'ye know 
who we are, Sir? 

Wild. Know who ye are Why , Pn Daugh- 
ter there is Mr. V j Couſin, I ſuppoſe;: 
and for you Madam — now to call her — Ala 
mode France. 8 Aſide. a eſtime botre . 

Dar. Pray Sir „ 

Wild. Then to — — Otter „A la mode 
de Londres! [ «Aſide. ] Le rl your Ladyſhip to 
be one of thoſe Civil iging , Diſcret, Old 


Gentle women, who keep their Viſiting days for 
the Entertainment of their pceſenting Friends; 
whom, they treat with Imperial Tea, a private 

F 3 | Room 7 
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Room, and a pack of Cards. Now I ſuppoſe you 
da underſtand me? 4.4 WF .:-4 40 Fr . 
Dar. This is beyond Sufferance. But ſay, thou 
abuſive Man, what injury have you e re receiv d 
from me or mine, thus to engage you in this ſcan- 
dalous Aſperſion? 

Ang. Yes Sir, what cauſe, what Motives could 
induce you thus to debaſe you ſelf below your 

"Þ 2J | 2 0.4 
We Hey day! Now Dear Roxana, and you 
my fair Statyra , be not ſo very Heroick in your 
Styles. Vixard's Letter may reſolve you, and an- 
{wer all the impertinent Queſtions you have 
made me. b £45 138 | 
| - Both Women. We a to that. 

Wild. And Fl} to' tj he read it to me, and 
the Contents were pretty plain, I thought, 
Ang. Here Sir, peruſe it, and fee how much 
we are injur'd, and you deceiv'd. Bb 

Wild Opening the Letter.) But hold Madam [to 
Darling] before I read , I'll make ſome Condition 
we Mr, YFizard ſays here , that I wont ſcruple 
30 of 40 pieces; Now Madam, if you have clapt 
in another Cypher to the account, and made it 
3 or 4 Hundred,' by Gad, I will not ſtand to't. 

Ang. Now cau't Ltell whether Diſdain or Anger 
pe the moſt juſt Reſentment for this Injury. 
Dar. The Letter, Sir ſhall anſwer you. 

Wild. Well then! A 1 | | 
Out of my Earneſt Inclination to ſerve your Lady- 

ſhip , and my Couſin Angelica, —= Ay, ay 
the very Words, I can ſay it by heart 

FT have fent Sir Harty Wildair =—to court 
my Couſin. —— What the Devil's this? 
Sent Sir Harry Wildair to court my Couſin 
— he tead ro me a quite different thing 
— He's a Gentleman of great Parts and 
Fortune. — He's 


| TI of a Whorciand e fan, en and | 
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bud male rear 11 Daughter very 


les] in a Hus ooks foolt 
what e 
defign'd ? 


«Ang. Now Sir, I hope you need no iuſtigation 
2 Redreſs our Wrong ſince even the Injury points 
way. | 
Dar hint Sir, chat our blood for many Ge- 
rex „has run in the pureſt Channel of un- 
ly'd Honour. | 
e Ay, Madam, [ bows to her. 
Ang. Conſider , what a tender Bloſſom is Fe- 
: . Re utation, which the leaſt Air of foul De- 
traction blaſts. 
Wild. Yes, Madam. Bows ts t'other. 
Dar. Call then to mi your rude and ſcandalous 
Behaviour. 
Wild. Right Madam. [ Bows agam. 
Uu. Remember the baſe price you of me 
xit. 
Wild. Very true, Madam: was ever Man fo 
Catechis'd ? 
Darl. Then think that Vizard , Villain Vizard 
caus'd all this, yet lives; that's all farewell. 
Wild. Stay Madam , [ to Darling. ] one Word; 
Is thereno other way to redreſs your Wrongs's but 


off Ti ghtin ting? 
nly one Sir, which if you.can think of, 

* may 955 3 you know the bu I entertain d 
you 

Wild. I underſtand you Madam. Exit. bag 
Here am I brought to a very pretty Dilemma; 
myſt commit Murder, or commit Matrimony : 
which is beſt now? A Licenſe from Doftors Com- 
Mons , or a Sentence from the Old Baily ? If T kill 


HIP the Law _ me; if I marry my Wo- 
F 4 man, 


2 
Y 
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man, I ſhall hang my ſelf; — but, Dam it, — 
. Cowards dare fight , I'll marry', that's the moſt 
- daring Action of the two , ſo my dear Couſin 
Angelica, haye at you, Kink 


| 8 e E N E. 9 N 
Newgate, Clincher ſenior ſolus. 


Cliacher ane 


How ſevere and melancholy are Neugate Reflex- 
ions? Laſt Week my Father died; Yeſterday I 
. turn'd Beau; To day I am laid by the heels, and 
to morow {hall be hung by the Neck I was a- 
greeing with a Bookſeller abqut Printing an Account 
of my Journey through France to Italy; But now, 
the Hiſtory of my Travels thro' Holborn id Tyborn ; 
— The laſt and dying Speech of Beau Clincher , that 
was going to the fubilee. — Come, a Half-penny a- 
piece. A ſad Sound, a fad Sound, faith. Tis 
one Way to have a Man's Death make a' great 


Noile in the World. 15 


Eu Smuggler and Goaler. 


Smug. Well » Friend , J have told you who I 
am: So ſend theſe Letters into Thames ſtreet , as 
ditected; they ate to Gentlemen that will bail me. 
Aalen e ily [ Ex, Goaler. 
Eh! this Newgate is a very popalous Place: 
Here's Robbery and Repentaunce in every Corner. 
— Well, Friend, what are you, a Cut throat or 
a Bum-Bayliffk _ E 
Clin. What are you, Miſtriſs, a Bawd or a 
Wirch? Hearkee, if you are a Witch, d'ye ſee, 
Vl give you a Hupdred Pounds to mount we 902 
Ig : . a EW _ - Broom- 


4 
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. | Broomſtaff,, and whip me away to che Jubilee. 
| Smug.; The Jubilee! O, you young Rake-hell; 


F what brought j here: 
Clia. Ahyouold Rogue, what brought you here, 
if ou go to that? 5 N 313. 1 
lan 1 knew , Sir, what your Powdering , 
your Prinking, your Dancing and your Frisking 
wou'd come to. 1 a 
. Clin. And 1 knew what your Cozening, your 
Extortion, and your Smugling wou'd come to. 
| Smug. Ay, Sir, you mult break your Inden- 
0 tures, and run to the Devil in a full bottom Wig, 
J muſt ou? CE EW... * 
d Clin. Ay Sir, and you muſt put off your Gra- 
* vity „ and run to the Devil in Petticoats: You 
* deſing to ſwing in Maſquerade, Maſter d'ye? 
L Smug. Ay, you muſt go to Plays too, Sitrah; 


Lord, Lord! What Buſineſs has a Prentice at a 
Play-houſe, unleſs it be to hear his Maſter made a 
Cuckold, and his Miſtriſs a Whore ? Tis ten to 
one now, bur ſome malicious Poet has my Cha- 
racter upon the Stage within this Month: Tis a 
hard matter now , that an honeſt ſober Man can't 
fin in private for this plaguy Stage I gave an honeſt 
Gentleman five Guineas my ſelf towards writing 
A Book againſt it : And it has done no good , 
we ſee. : 
0 Clin. Well, well 1 Maſter, take Courage $6 our 
Comfort is, we have liv'd togother , and ſhall 
die together: onl with this difterence , that I 
have liv'd like a Fool, and ſhall die like a Knave; 
and you have liv'd like a Knave, and ſhall die like 
| a Fool. dh 54 
4 Smug. No, Sirrah! I have ſent a Meſſenger for 
my Cloaths, aud ſhall get out immediately, and 
Fo ſhall be upon your Jury by and by. — Go to Pray- 
12 g Vt F ' 
11 Jets, you Rogue, go to Prayers. | Exit. Smug. 
I MR. F 4 —_ 
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* Clin. Prayers! Tis a hard taking, when a Man 

muſt {ay Grace to the Gallows: — Ah; this curſed 
Intriguing! Had I ſwung handſomely} in à ſilken 
Garter now, IT had died in my Duty; but to hang 
in Hemp » like the Vulgar , d .. 


Enter Tom Errand. 2 


A Reprieve, a Reprieve, thou dear, dear 
damn'd Rogue, where have you been? Thou art 
the moſt welcome — Son of a Whore, where's 
my Cloaths? en | 15 ien 

Erra. Sir , I ſee where mine are: Come Sir, 
0 Clin. What, Sir, will yon abuſc a Gemleman? 

Erra. A Gentleman ! ha, ha, ha, d'ye know 
where you are; Sir > We're all Gentlemen here , — 
I ſtand up for Liberty and Property. Newpate's 
a Common-wealth. No Courtier has d a- 
mong us; Come, Sir. F e 

Clin. Well, bur ſtay, ſtay till I ſend for my own 
Cloaths: I ſhall get out preſently. 

Erra. No no, Sir, I'll ha you into the Dungeon, 
and uncaſe you. „ een men 
Clin. Sir, you can't maſter me; for I'm twenty 
thouſand ſtrong. + + {| Exewnt ſtruggling. 


The SCENE Shan to Lady Dar- 
| 7 1 ling's 9 ,]. 

Enter Wildair with Letters , Servants 

Polowing. 

F 
Here, fly all around, and bear theſe as directed; 
you to Weſtminſter, — you to St. Tames's =— and you 
1 2 . . into 


1 
1 
| 


to 


| iris the City. Tell all 


. my Friends a Beide- 
oom's Joy invites their Preſence: Look all of e 
like Bridegrooms alſo ; All appear with heſpitable 
Looks, and bear a welcome in your Faces. Tell 
'em I'm married. If any ask to whom, makevo - 


Reply; but tell em that I'm married, that Joy ſhall 


crown the Day ; and Love the Night. Be gone, 
Euter Standard. wel 


A thouſand Welcomes » Friend ; my Pleaſure's | 
now complegt , ſince I can ſhate it with my Friend: 


Brisk Joy ſhall bound from me to you, then back 


agen; and, like the Sun, grow warmet by Re- 
flexion. j Dy Þ+ 43-3 + YI 
Stand. You're always pleaſant , Sir Harry; but 


this tranſcends your ſelf; whence proceeds it? 


Wild. Canſt thou not (gueſt > my Friend 


hence flows all Earthly Joy? What is the Life of 


Man , and Soul of Pleaſure? Woman — What 
fites the Heart with Tranſport, and the Soul with 
Raptures ? Lovely Woman. — What is the Maſter 
ſtroak and Smile of the Creation, but Charming 
Vertuous Woman? When Nature in the general 
Compoſition firſt brought Woman forth , like a 
fluſh'd Poet, raviſh'd with his Fancy, with Extaſie! 
The bleſt, the fair Production. Methipks, my 
Friend , you reliſh not my joy. What is the Cauſe ? 
Stand. Canſt thou not ? === W hat is the Bane 
of Man, and Scourge of Life, but Woman? 
What is the Heatheniſh Idol Man ſets up, aud is 
damn'd for worſhipping ? Treacherous Woman; 
What are thoſe whoſe en like Baſilisks, ſhine 
beautiful for ſure Deſtruction, whoſe Smiles are 
dangerous as the Grin of Fiends? But falſedeluding. 
Woman, —= Woman whoſe Compoſition invetts 
Humanity; their Body's Heavenly, but their Souls 
are Clay. Wild. 


| 


14 * * - = g 
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Wild. Come, come, Colonel, chis is too much: 
I know. your Wrongs receiv d from Eure well, may 
excuſe your Reſentments againſt her: But tis un- 
pardonable to charge the Failings ofa ſingle Woman 
upon the whole Sex. I have found one whoſe 
my Stand. So have I, Sir Harry; I have found one 
whoſe Pride's above yielding to a Prince: And if 
Lying, Diflembling , Perjury and Falſhood be no 
es in Womans Honour, ſhe's as innocent 


— 


| 
1 
| 
| 
| 
* 
| 
| 


Wild. Well, Colonel, Ifindyour Opinion grows 
ſtronger by Oppoſition; I ſhall now therefore wave 
the Argument, and only beg you for this Day to 
make a Show of Complai at leaſt, == Here 

comes my Charming Bride. 


" Stand: Selxting eAzgelics. 1 withyou Madam 
all the pi and Fortune. wy \ 4 


Enter Clincher junior: .. 0 


Clin. Gentlemen and Ladies, I'm juſt upon the 
Spur, and have only a Minute to take my Leave. 
Wild. Whether ate you bound, Sir? 
Clin, Bound, Sir! I'm going to the Jubilee', Sir. 
| Darl. Bleſs me, Couſin! how came ye by theſe 
Cloaths ? hs 553 
Clin. Cloaths! Ha, ha, ha, the rareſt. Jeſt ! 
Ha, ba, ha , I ſhall burſt , by Jupiter Ammon, 
1 ſhall burſt. 
. Darl. What's the Matter, Couſin? | 
Clin. The matter! Ha, ha, ha: Why an honeſt 
Porter , ha, ha, ha, has knock'd out my Brother's 
| Brains , ha, ha, ha. | N 4 


ans 4 muſt-go to the Jubilee. sd 


The” Conſtant: Cuuple: 


2 
Wild. A very good Jeſt ,/i/faith ; ba, ha, ba. 
he 
he 


c. Ay Sir," but eee 
knock d our his Brains with a Hammer, and 2 


e ha, ha, ha. 


Dari. And do you Lugh , Weich? n 
Clin. Laugh l ha, ha, ha, Let me ſee &er a 
younger Brotber in England char won't oo, dion 
ſuch a Jeſt.” 1 N 

Ang. You appear da rery ſober pious Geurlewan 


ſome Hours ago. 


Clin. Plhaw , ü n A Perb ada: r 
Madam, I'm. a Wit: Ls NOW. ————As 
for your part, Madam, t have had me 
once: But now, Modem , if you ſhou d chance 
fall to eating Chalk , or knawing the Sheets, tit 
none of my Fault Now, Madam 1 my Bor 


—_— 1 ſy 
— 


ee Clinchr kadar i Blanket. 
Chis, ſen. Muſt you ſo , Rogne " 
jou will go to the Jubilee 2 . 
Clin. jun. A Ghoſt, E des for the 


Dean and Chapter preſently. 
"Clin, ſen.” A Ghoſt ! no, 10. Sirrah > Tn an ä 


Elder Brother, Rogue. 9) 


48 jun, T don't care « Farhing bor that; I'm 
r e | | | 
in. ſen. Why ſo, Sirrah , why ſo? 
Clin, jun. Becauſe , Sir , I can han 
ſwear he knock'd out your Brains. 

Wild. An odd way of ſweating a Man out of 
his Life. 

Clin. jun. Smell him, Genlemen, be has 8 
deadly Scent about him il 11 

Clin. ſen. Truly the apprehenfions of Death may 


have made me — a little O 9 


Colo- 


— — — — — p ̃¶ Aꝛↄ Ire — — — 


F 
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"Colonel ! the apptebenſion of him 2 make me 
favour worſe, I'm afraid —_ 

Clin. jun. In ſhott, Sir, were you Ghoſt ; or 
Brother, ot Devil, rurentee, by 


1 Ammon. 
Stand. Go to the Jubilee go to he Briee-Gerden 


— The Travel of ſuch Fools as you doubly Injures 


our Country: you expoſe our Native Follies » Which 


| n ue us amongſt Strangers, and return fraught 


only with their Vices which you vend here 
ionable Gallamry; a Travelling Fool is as 


ous as a home - bred Villain Get ye to 


your native Plough and Cart 4 convetſe with 


Animals, like your ſelves , Sheep and Ozen, 
Men are Creatures'you don't underſtand. 
Mild. Let em „Colonel, theit Folly will 
be now diverti ons Gentlemen, we ll di 
pute this Point ſome other time; 1 1. ſome Fid- 
dles tuning; let's hear Row: "ERS entertain us: 
Be pleas' to fit. | | 


5 Here Singin e 4h r hich « een 


als v1 u iiſpert Wildair. 


r 


wil. Madam, Shall d beg you ts-Emtertein the 
Company in the next Room for a'Mtoment ? 6:1. 


197171 &% & 3753.3 Qt to Darling. 
Dol. With all | my heart Come, Gentlemen. 
re Ax. Omnes:but Wild. 
d. A Lady to enen, . Who can 
this be 2 Acute 3: { 29: Me 
10 BO 5: 15 1 Eu Linewell, obe "IE . 
O Madam , this Four 13 beyond my Expecta- 
tion, to come uninvited to . rents 
What d'ye gaze ai Ada 1 


5148 aro A — an Marry bat | 


the 


2 he — Cong: Df 
the moſt Perjur'd Wretch chat e' re avouch'd Deceit. 
Wild. Hey day ! Why ,” Madam , I'm ſure 1 


never Swore to Marry you; Imade indeed a ſlight 
Promiſe ,' upon Condition of your granting me a 


Small war but you would not conſent, you 


know. 

Lure. How be vupbraids ne wh my n 
Can you deny your binding Vows', when this ap- 
pears a Witneſz againſt your Falchood: [ Shews a Ring. 
Methinks the Motto of this Sacred Pledge ſhou'd 
flalh Confuſion in your guilty Face — Read, read 
here'the binding Words of Love and: Honour ; Words 
not unknown % your Perſidious Eyes tho utter 
Strangers to your Treachetous Heart. 

Wild. The Woman's ſtark Rating. Mad , that's 
certain. 5 

Lure, Was it mabcioally defign'd ts let me find 
= Miſery when paſt 8 to let me know you, 
on ny to know you Palſe? --- Had nor Curſed Chance 

ſhow'd me i Motto, I had been 


Surprizing 
happy --- The firſt . — Fig 1 had of you was 
fatal to me, and this ſecond worſe. 


Wild. What the 'Devil's _ Madam; I'm 
ee for Raillery at „ Thave W rei 
Afrairs upon my Hands; e Bube of 
. „ any opp * time --- 

Lure, Stay, njure you , 

Wild. rah, I can't , the expects 101 
bur hark'ce , when the — - - Moon is over, 
about a Month or two hence, I may do you a ſmall 
Favour. | | [ Exit, 

Lure. Grant me ſome Wild Expteſſions, Hea- 
ven's ! or I ſhall Burſt--- Woman's Weakneſs , 


Man's Falſhood , my own ſhame and Love's Di. | 


dain, at once frvel up my breaſt Words » Words 
or I (hall burſt. * | 14 


Za- 


— T:wd— ———4ꝓÄ? ́ꝰ́⅛ᷓ— 2 — —— —— — 
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That Rin Ys v prodaims you. 
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Stand. wy, * wg . 
ſight ; for if you ate a perfect Woman, 2 


Confidence to out- face a Crime, 


Charge of Guilt without a Bluſn. : 
Lure. The charge of Guilt ! What, bn 2 


Fool of you? I've don't; and glory in the act. 
The height of Female Juſtice were to make you all 
hang or drown. Diilmbling to the prejudice of 
Men is Virtue ; and evety Look , or Sign , or 


Smile, or Tear , that can deceive ,. is. Meritorious, 


Stand. Very prey Principles truly — if there 
be Trutli in Woman, tis now in ther - Come, 
Madam, you know that yqu re diſcover d; and, 
being ſenſible, you can't eſcape, — 


turnt to Bay. 2 it 


Lure. Monſter, Villain, perhdious illain 


Vas he told you? . rn iT Dept cal 
Stand. I'll Al. 1 and lou ay 1 too. NY 


Luxe. O name it not - yes, . ſpeak; it out, tis 
65 juſt bur putting Faith in Man, that 


1 will bear it all. And let credulous Maids that 
truſt their Honout to e of Men, thus 


_ their Fhame pr Speak now, what 
his buſy Scandal, reien ali hoch 
dare iter. are 


Stand. Your: Haba 225 r = "reach'd by Ma- 
lice. nor by Satyr; your Actions are the juſteſt 


on your Fame. | Your, 1 80075 Looks, 

our Teats, I — 9 xlieve. in {| A t,of common 
ame: Nay! , gain 4205 Ch es „ 1{till main- 
tain' d your- Truth. Will aun boaſting 


of your Favours to ed * 4s "refuſe + bis own 
Vanity: at laſt he urg d your * reſents of 


1A * 
F 
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1 bim, as 1 tomvineing Proof of eh, you V 


 tain'd two Ni 


1 — 9 
Yeſter- 


from him, recgiv'd that Ripg—which 
might be * gave it, lionen for — 


— 


- 


ſe. 
Werren 
Stand. © Les; yes, Madam, F let bam for that 
no 2 78 85 I know it well, for 1 
ade worn it long, 


deſi CON you now, Modan , 
to 785 it to hy juſt Owne 


Luxe. The juft Owner ! Think Sir, thipk pur of 
what impotrance * tis to own it. If you have Love and 
honoyr in your Soul, tis then maſt j fs; 
3 1 you ate a Robber , and have 
b ely 1. 5 
Stand. Ha — your Words, likemecting rigts, 
have ſtruck a Light to ſhow me fomething ſtrange 


2 me inſtantliy, Is nor your real Name 
Manly? 
Lure. Anſwer me firſt, Dia nor you nee op 


Ring about Twelve Years in, 
ta | 


nd, 1 did. | 
Le. And were pot, you about that tmp! enters 
ghts at he of Str Other Manly 

in Oxfordſhire 
Stand. 1 was, I was, 7 her , 2 
ber] the bleſt remembrance fires my Soul with 
nanſport — I know the reſt —= you are the char- 


Lire. Ho rtune ſtumbled on the 
right! But 1 you wander d fince ? "Twas 
cruel to e re f Fry | 

$ The particylars of my Fortune were too 
n+ now; br to er elf from the 
ſtain of Dishonour, I muſt tell you „that imme« 
diately upon my return tothe Univerſity , my Elder 
Rrather and I PA d; my Father, to prevent 


farther Miſchie poſts me away to Travel: I - 
G were 


pre 


ming A , wall Iche N y Map. 
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Brave — and to reward your Truth, an Eſtate of 


— — 
Ms 
4 
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Story's ſtrange and tedious, but all amounts to this, 


\ | 


Te Conſtant; Couple. 


Lanerar echorwih. pt 
Stand. Three Years I lived abroad, and at my 


return, found you were gone out of the Kingdom, 


tho none cou'd tell me whether. Miſſing you thus, 
I went to Flanders, ſerv'd my King till the Peace 
commenc'd; then fortunatly going en board at 
eAmſterdam , one Ship tranſported us both to England. 
At the firſt ſight I lov'd, tho ignorant of thehidden 
Cauſe —» You may remember , Madam, that tal- 
king once of Marriage, I iold you I was engag'd; to 
your dear ſelf I meant. 1 


Lure. Then Men ate ſtill moſt Generons and 


Three Thouſand Pounds a Year, waits youBaccep- 
rance: and if I can fatisfic you in my paſt conduct, 
and the reaſons that engag'd me to deceive all Men, 
I ſhall expect the honourable performance of your 
Promiſe, and that you wou'd ſtay with me in 


_— Stay ! not Fame nor Glory , c'er ſhall part 
us more. My honour can be no where more con- 
ccrn'd than here. : | 

| Ener Wildair, Angelica » both Clinchers.. 
Oh, Sir Harry, Fortune has acted Mitacles; tlie 


That Woman's mind is charming as her Perſon, and 
Jam made a Convert too to Beauty. = 
Mild. I wanted only this to make my Pleaſure 
perfect. OL. NIN 
1 Enter Smuggler. 


bmg. de, Gentlemen and Ladies, is my Gra 


— AM A a. 


cious 


The Conſtant Couple. 99 
Nephew Vizard among ye? 
Wild. Sir, he dares not ſhow his Face among 
ſuch Honourable Company; for your Gracious | 
Nephew is — + | 
mug. What, Sir? Have a care what you ſay. 
Wild. A Villain, Sir. "ey . 7 
Smug. With all my Heart — I ou the 
bezug me for that very Word. Aud yy » Sir 
Harry, when you ſee him next, tell him this News 
from me, that I have Diſinhetited him; that I will 
leave him as poor as a disbanded Quarter - Maſter. 


And this is the poſitive and ſtiff Reſolution bf three 5 . | 
ſcore and Ten; an Ape that ſticks as obſtinarly . 


to its Purpoſe, as the old Faſhion of its Cloak. ©. 

Wild. You ſee, Madam, (to Angel.] how in- 
duſtriouſly Fortune has punith'd his Offence to 
OU. = +a 
n Angel. I can ſcarcely, Sir, reckon it an Of- 
fence , conſidering the happy conſequence of it. 

Smug. O, Sir — he's as Hypocrital == 

Lure. 5 our 2 „Mr. Alderman: How fares 
m old Nurſe , pray Sit? | 
X s Madam , I hnltbevren with you before 
Ipart with your Writings and Money, that I have 
in my Hands. | Wy ol 

Stand, A word with you, Mr. Alderman ; Do 
you know this 'Pocker-Book? _ 

Smug. O Lord, it contains an Account of all my 
ſecrer Practices iu Trading ¶ Aſide] How came you by 
it, Sir? A | 

Stand. Sit Harry here, duſted it out of your Pocket, 
at this Lady's Houſe, yeſterday: it contains an 
account of ſome ſecret Practices in your Marchan- 
dizing; among the reſt, the counterpart of an A- 
greement with a Correſpondent at Bourdeaux, about 
Tranſporting French Wine in Spaniſh Cass 
Firſt returu chis Lady all her Writings, then I ſhall 

| "02. conlider 


100 The Conan, Couph. 
conſider , whether I ſhall lay your Proceedings he- 
fare the Parliament or not, whole, Juſtice will 
never ſuffer yaue Smyggling to gounpuniſh'd. = 

Smug. O my poor Ship and Carga.. 
Cuba. Sen, Hark ee, 44aftor , you bad og good 
come along with me to the Fubilea now. 

Angel. Come, Mr, Alder man, for once let 

Woman Adviſe. Wou'd you be thought an HNaneſt 
Man, baniſh Coveroulnels, that worſt Gut of Ape; 
Avarice is a par pilfering quality of the Soul,” and 

will as certaiuly Cheat, as a Thief wou'd Steal —— 
Wou'd you be thought a Reforwer of the Times; 
be less fevere in your Cenſures; leſs rigid in your 
| and moreftri in your Example. 
ad. Right, Madam , Vertue flows more freely 

from Imitation, than Compulſion; of Which, Co- 

= lonel, your Converſation and mine are juſt Examples. 


In vain are AAuſty Mavals taught in Schools , 

By Nigid Teachers » and 4s Rd RIA; 
M here Virtue , with 4 Rowing «Afpect ſtauds, 

And frights the Pupil jrom its rowgh Commands. 
Cbarming Woman can true Converts male, 
„bsi love the Precepts forthe Teacher's fake, 
> Ff ius in them appears ſo bright , ſe gays 
E e bear with tranſpert, and With Pride obey, 
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Rous'd the cont fe to Arms, 
The Græcian Council 72 
The Sly U Je jb rai 

ound , * 


The Artful Captuin 

Where Great. * a Deſetter 5 1 5 
Him Fate bat warn d to fhun the Trojan — 2 * 
Him Greeve ragcr dug ibeir Trofatt Fer. 


All the Recriilting, Arts were heedfll bre 
To raiſe this Gra 


Ulyſſes well cod 14K = Hs flirs, he warms. 
The warite Youb>— He e See 
00 plunder, d Coats, au give ns 


ſles c 15 ung 4 
ted be, W de Nr, Troy, 


N eAntient cath e when Helen's fatal Charms 


And liſted him Who wrong 
Thus by Recruiting was ba Hector ſlain : 
Recruiting ur fair Helen did regain. 
if for one Helen ſuch j tous things 
is acted, what thty ev's liſted Kings ; 

| for ww e Chor c 81 
Half the trio World was found in Arms:: 

W hat for ſa Many Helens may We dare, 

Whoſe dam as well as Faces, are fo Fort 

If, by One Helen's yer, oh Greece cou'd find , 
It's Homer fir d to write — Ev'n Homer Blind. 

De Britains fure beyond compare m 8 j 

Thet view ſo Mary Helens ever 
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A | Dun beats the Granadeer-Mareh, 


ö 


f Euer gene Kite 5 follow'd by the oe. wh 
1 2 Lite making'4 Speech, - L ye | 


T = F any! \GentlenienSoldiers - ei 
© have a mind to ſerve her Majeſty, 
Wand” pull-dowri the French King: If 
Aan any Prentices have ſevere Maſters, an) 
D Children have 8 Patents: 
2728 (245 any Servavits: too Wages | 
or any "Huſband too much Wife: Let chem repais 
to the noble Serjeant; Nur, at the Sign. * 8 
ven in this good Town of Shrewsbury , and: they 
3 * _ 8 — 


17 


42 
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5 The Nene Abe 
I don't beat | ins) 

re ot imveigle any Man; fer 20 

Gentlemen, that I am a Man o 
I don't beat up for common of, ee Z uo 5. 11 
_ only.Gratiadeers , Gravadeers, Gentlemen — P 
Gentlemen, obſerye this;Cap— This is che Gap. 
Honour, it dubs a Mana Gentleman in 
of a Tricker ; and he that has the the good Fortune to 
be born Six Foot high „ was born to be a great 
Man — Sir, will you give me leaye to try this Cap 
upon your Head 2 

* Mob, Is 
me! 

Kite. No, no 3 no -maxe than ? I can— Come, 
let me ſee how it becomes you? 
Aob. Are you ſure there he no Conjuratio in 
it? no Gun- powder Plot upon me? 
Kite. No 51 DO, Friend ; don” C fear 5 Man. | 
Mob. My Mind milgives me plaguily Let me 
| ſee it — Gong to put it n.] It lmells woundily of 
Sweat and Brimſtone. Pray, Serjeant , what Wi- 
ting is this upon the Face of it? . 

ite. The Crown, or the Bed of Honour. 


Mob. Pray now, r 


of Honour? | 
Kite. O ! a mighty. large Bed . bigger b half 
are Ten thouſand Peo- 


than the great Bed at 
ey e in it tage; aud never feel ane ano- 


- "ay % \ 


py vw 


e no harm int : Won t ihe Cap liſt 


gr My Wife and 1 ie 40 well rol lie ju t. 


8 don't care for feeling one + Þ 
do Folk ſicep ſound in this e Bed of Homour? 


{ 
3 


Lr „ ene, that they never 


ob. w 
2 a : ti pn ei y 


— c = 


talk 1 and I muſt own that 7 Wea Maper 


| and loves her Subjects I hope, Gent 
won't refule ESE, i 7 ten 


SD 


The 


Becruith us Offices: 


n 4 hald there r 


Kindred to you that I know of yer—Loak'ce Ser- 
Fact, us Coaxing , no. Wheedling » oye lee 
If I have amind to liſt „Why ſo— not, why tis not 


ſo — therefore take you therſhip 


in any Fo your Bro 
back again , for I am, not diſpos'd ar this preſent 


writing —No Coari Brethering me, fach. 
"Kite I coax 1 1 N I'm above. it, Sit > 
I have ſery d twenty. Campaigns —Byt „ Sir, - 


you , a pretty young | (prigh hily' 
I] ve a Fellow wi 1 bur I 2 to 
. , ES Thought mole ay alk moe 
in my Li we Lee wer built; 
hom 0 La ee 18 Caltle ; 
aw Fe e any N — Come , honeſt 
bas 575 you take { e of 50 


Mob. Nay , for th 1 N Pen- 
ny With the belt. He that wears a 
begging your Pardon, Sir, and in a fair way. _ 
es Give me your Hand 61. 10 122 
men, I haye no more wh 's 
a Purſe 54 — 1 "RPA 8 üs 
Ale at my Quarters "Tis he 1 5 > 
the 25 £ Drink — * a ae Que, 


— | 


* „it ſhqy' 
cceſs— 2 me! — 1 cel 
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6 
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* $8 

14 
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: ; 2 ” 7 be Neri Offs: Ps 


bs Wa) At Ten: yeſterday Morning I left Lon 
2 — A, Hundred and Twenty Miles in Thbitty 


tay eo itin; Dy 
855 e, Kite. | a on 


Welcome to Shrewsbury , noble Gn : 


| 125 be Banks of the Danube to the Severn ide , 


noble Captain you'te Welcome. 

Plume. A very e cle nt Reception indeed; 55 Mt: X. 
te: I find you are fairly enter'd into your Recrut- 
ting Strain Pray what Succeſs? 

ite, I have been here but a Week , and I kate 
recruited Five. 3 

Plume. Five l Pray, "what are they? 

Nite. I have liſted the ſtro 91 Man of 105 1 ths 
King of the Gipſies „a Scotch Pedlar , a Scoundrel 
Attorney , and a. Welch Parſon. . 
Plumẽ. An Attorney ! wer't thou Mad Liſt a 
Lawyer! Diſcharge him, . higr 9 85 
Haute... | 

Kite. Why, Sir? S e 

Plane Becauſe I'will Ni no Garn Wg pon? 
* that can write; a Fellow that can write, can 

2 Petitions — I fay ihis Minute diſcharge 


. And e hal 1 de vi the” Parbne : 
Plume. Can he'write? 

Kite. Hum! He plays rarely upon the Fiddle,” 
Plume. Keep him by all means. But how ſtands 


9 


= A L * the Country affected? Were the People plentey with 


News of my coming to Town? * 
"Kite, Sir, the Mob are fo pleas d with your H 
war . and the ices and better ſort of People — 
to, 1 with the' , that we ſhall ſoon 0 dur 
"Buſineſs But, Sir. "you haye got a Rec 
re; that you little think of. 3 


Hours i is Free ſmart Riding, but N to 2 | 


The Recruiting Officer, = + 
Kite. One that you bear up for the laſt time you 
were in the Country: You remember your old Friend 
Plume She's not with Child, I hope. TU 2 ws 
Velber o, no, Sir; — She was brqyghr to bed 
L 1 6 2 _ 
4 lime, Kite, you mult father the Child. 
Kite, And ſo her Friends will oblige. me to 


marry the Mother, OED 
Plume, If they ſhou'd , we'll take her with us; ſhe 
can waſh you know , and make a Ped upon occaſion, 
Kite, Ay, or unmake it upon occaſion. But 
your Honour knows that I am marry d already. 
Plume. To how many? ©. © 
Kite. I can't tell readily L have ſet them down 
here upon the back of the Muſter. Roll. [ Draws it 
out.] Let me ſee — Imprimis, Mrs. Sheely Snikereyes, 
che ſells Potatoes upon Ormond- Key in Dublin — 
Peggy Guxxle the Brandy Woman, at the Horſe- 
Guard at hitehall— Doly YVagpen , the Car- 
rier's Daughter at Hull —= Madamoiſelle Yan- 
bottem-flat at the Buß —» Then Fenny Oakham the 
Ship-Carpenter's Widow at Portsmouth; but I don't 
reckon upon her, for she was marry'd at the ſame 
time to two mM of Marines, and a Man 
of War's Boarſwain. MO... ©" Oo 
Plume. A full Company — You have nam d Five 
— Come., make em half a Dozen, — Kite — Is 
the Child a Bey, or a Girl? „ 
Kite. A chopping Bort... 
Plume. Then ſet the Mother down in your Liſt, 
and the Boy in mine: Enter him a Granadeer by 
the Name of Francis Kite, abſent upon Furlow — 
I'll allow you a Man's Pay for his Subſiſtence; 
and now go comfort the Wench in the Straw. . *_ 
Kite. I ſhall, Sir. Sen 3 
Plume, But hold ; Have you made any uſe. of 
I: A3 ©. , "yu 
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ſhould hold em open, when a Friend's fo near 


Elkare?. 


** * . 4 . PO” * 
— n 
hs Shed 
: 


| 2 
* gn 3 LY | vl 
your Co- Pocket! Fiat fer you mr, 


Kue. Yes, yes, Sir, ad my Famne's all r 


the Country, for the moſt fairhful Fortune: teller, 
that ever told a Lye — 1 was oblig'd to let my 
Landlord ſo the Secret, for the Couveniente 

K ing it ſo; but he's an honeſt Fellow, an 


ill be faithful to an r guery that is truſted to 
= This Device, ir, will get you Men, and 
me Money , which. I think 1s we want at 
prefent— But yonder comes your. Friend Mr. 
wb rs ng your Honour any fatther Com- 
Piu. None at pteſeht. [ Exit Kite] Tis indeed 
the Picture of Worthy , but the Life's departed. 
e ee Enter Worth. | 

What Arms a-cioſs, Worthy? Methinks you 

— The. Man bas got the Vapours in his Ears, I 

lieve: I muſt expel this melancholly Spirit. 

pypleen, thou worſt of Fiends below, 

Fly, I conjure thee by this Magick Blow. 

2... | Slaps Worthyon the Shoulder. 

Wor. Plume! my dear Captain, welcome. 

and ſound return'd? 
Plume, I Icap'd fafe from Genmany , and ſot 
I hope from London ; you fee I have loſt neither 
Leg, Arm, nor Noſe; then for my Inſide, tis 
neither troubl'd with Sympathies nor Antipathies, 
and I have an excellent Stomach for roaſt Beef, 

Mor. Thou art a happy Fellow: once. I was fo. 
Plume, What ails thee , Man! No Inundations 
hor Earthquakes in Wales, 1 hope > Has yout 

ather role from the Dead ,- and reaſſum d his 


Mor. No, © DDR LL IRR 3 8 
Plume. Then you are marry'd ſutel j. 
Y Wor, No. 3 5 W | 

* 5 Plume, 


Sr rere 


ol ane bri 


Hopes, the Town: was mird. l 


„Plans Than f ou ae, | 
Wer. me, muff out 
gay, roving Friend is dwi nie. 
„ Ramamick,, — 
Dum. And pray » what is all this. ; 
Wor, For a Woman. 44 

Plamel Shake: Hands, -Rords's; af then, 2s 
that 3] behold me as obſequious, as; — 5 
aud as couſtanc a e as your Wackik. 

Wor, For wWh om: a 

Plume. For a Regiment ut ** A Woman! 
S'death1- I have becm conſtant to fiſtegu at a time, 
but never melancholly for one; and can the Love 
you into this Condition. Pray who 
is this Wonderful Nellen? 

Wor. A Hellen indeed, not to be won under a - 
gg Siege: as great a Beauty, and as great 
p | 
Plume. A great Jilet-Pho! Is ſhe a5. great a 
Whore? 

Wor. No, no. 

Plume. Tis ten thouſand Due; pur who 
ſhe? Do I know het? | 
Plame. To impoſitle———— mar a0 We: 
man that will hald out a ten Years Siege. 
War. What think you of Melinda? _ | 
Plume. Melinda | Why ſhe beganco capitulate this 
time Twelvemonth, and offer'd to ſurrender upon 

honourable Terms; and I advis d ou vo propoſe 
a Sculement of fine hundred Pound 8 Year whats 

Wer. I did , and ſhe hearken'd to it, defiring 
only one Weok to conſider When, Cs | 

to 


mew my $1 into a 


P e. Explain ain. | ILY 
2 7 * 424 Wer. 


» < & J . * 465 ; 
* . , 7 : 
| 5 0 N 5; 


Feen the I 


Hhaughty; and becau 


Lt bt 
F . 
* d þ N 


ee 
t Aunt in Flintcbhe 


n, My Lady, Rachly 


dies, atjd leaves he at cis critical rims ,-rweary | 


* 


chouſand Pounds. $43.01 „ett e — 
Plume. Ol the Devil! What a delicate Woman 
was there {poil'd 1 But by the Rules of War now, 
— thy „ Blockade was foolich after 
Iuch a Convoy of Proviſions was enter d the Place, 
vou cou'd have no thonght of reducing it by Fa- 
mine, you shou'd have redoubl'd your Attacks, ta- 
Town by Storm, or have dy'd upon the 
— . ne LG 
Mor. I did make one general Aſſault, and push'd 


#4 „N ** = 
11. 2 ＋ 442 
* 


It with all my Forces ; but I was ſo vigorouſly 


als'd ;- that deſpairing of ever gaining her for a 
Miſtreſs, I haye Aer l my Conduct. given my 


Addreſſes the obſequious ant diſtant turn, and 


court her now for a Wife. = 7 5 
Plume. So as you grew obſequious, ſhe. 
"a you approach'd' her = 
Goddeſs, ſhe us'd you like a Dog. hr] N 


Mor. Exactly. 


Plume. Tis the way of em all. 3 


| Worthy , your obſequious and diſtant Airs wil never 


bring you together; you muſt not think, to ſur- 
mount her Pride by your Humility : Wou'd you 
bring her to better Thoughts of you, ſhe muſt be 
reduc d to a meaner Opinion of her ſelf Let me 
ſee, the very firſt thing that I would do, ſhou'd 


be to ly with her Chamber-maid, and hire three 
or four Wenches in the Neighbourhood , to report 


that I had got them with Child. Suppoſe 
we lampoon d all the pretty Women in Town, 
and left her out; or what if we made a Ball, and 
forgot to invite her with one or two of the uglieſt. 
Mer. Theſe won'd be Mortifications , I muſt 


. gonfeſs; but we live in ſuch a preciſe dull place, 


that we can have no Balls, no Lampoons, no.— 
* „ Plume 


* IJ. E7-2 1 
* —ͤ— Dia IS # 


Thi Recruiting Office: ©9 


4 "Plume. What! no Baſtards, and ſo mam recruiting 


Officers in Town ; I rhought twas a Maxim among, 


them, to leave as many Recruits in the Count 


as they carry d out. l ? © FL 
Mor. No Body doubts your. good Will, Noble 
Captain, in ſerving your Country with your beſt 
Blood; witneſs our Friend Molley at the Caſtle 
— there. have been Tears in Town about that 
Buſineſs, Captain. F „rn 
Plume. I hope, Silvia has not heard of it. 
Wor. O Sir! have you thought of her? I began 
to fancy you had forgot poor Silvia, 5 
Plume. Your Affairs had put mine quite out of 
my Head. Tis true, Silvia and I had once agreed 
to go to Bed together, cou'd we have adjuſted 
Preliminairies; but ſhe wou'd have the Wedding 
before Conſummation, and I was for Conſumma- 
tion before the Wedding; we cou'd not agree. 


She was a pert obſtinate Fool, and wou'd-loſe her 
Maiden-head her own way, ſo she may keep it 


for Plume. hs | 
War, But do you. intend to. marry, upon po other | 


Conditions? 


Plume. Your Pardon, Sir, I'll marry upon no 
Condition at all.— If I shou'd , I am refolv'd 


never to bind my ſelf to a Woman for my whole 


Life, till I know whether I shall like her Compa- 
ny for half an Hour. 1 N I marry'd a Woman 
that wanted a Leg — ſuch a thing might be, 
unleſs I examin'd the Goods beforehand ——— If 
People wou'd but. try one another's Conſtitutions 
before they engag'd, it wou'd/prevent all theſe 
3 „ Divorces, and the Devil knows 
What. 77, | 
Wor. Nay , for that matter; the Town did not 
ſick to ſay, that —— - , - 

Plume, I hate Country 8 for wing 
Wed y A 5 if 


"Wh 


3 2 dirhoucurable Thought 
of Sitvia', it deſerves to be butt: to the Ground! 


* 1 * err 3,1 _ ' 2 
FS.” ; * x Tr « 5 ? . "34 
* * N 4 A ku e . 2 - 
7 * . 


> Ares 
an | 


vos If 


Diſpoſition — There 8 ſomething n chat Gul 
more than Waman, her Sex a. Foil. to her, 
— be ingratinde, Diſſimulation, Envy, 


Avarice, and Vanity of her ſiſter Females, do but 
ſet off their Contraries in her In short, were I 


once a General, I wou'd -marry her. 


Wor. Faith you have Reaſon Fort were you 


but a Corporal, ſhe wou'd marry you. But m 
Melinda Coquets it with every Fellow the — 


III lay fifty Pound, ſhe makes Love to you. 


Plume. In Hy fifey Pound that I return it, if 


[ Py pms $5. 45 g In win her and give N 


her to you afterwards. 
Wor. If you win her, 5 her, 
Faith; I wou'd not value the en * 


the Credit of the Victory. 


packs Kite. | 

Kite. Captain, Captain, a word in your Ear. 
Plume. You may out, here are none but 
Friends. 

Kite, You know, Sir, che ou ſent me to 
comfort the 1 —— Woman in Straw » Mrs. 

Wor. O, ho! very well! wish vou joy, 
Mr. Kite. a = 

Kite. Your Wors W — For I 
have got both a — 7 8 
Hour But . ou ſem me to 
comfort Mrs. ' Molly — my 12 mean — But 


what d'ye think, Sir? She was bettet ee 


| before I came. 


Plume. As ho ri 9 
Kite. Why, Sir, a Footman in a a bbs Livery, 
had brought her ten Guineas, to buy her baby- 
cloaths. Plume, 


al FT mw. 


Fecruttivg Captain? 


8 9 , VETS 1 2 <> *% 
* FL Gal = ——— * 
1 * 2 1 
: 2 FF + 


The” 


wonder cou 


Plume. Who in the name of d fend 
them: SI MESS n 
* Nay Sit, 1 muſt whiſper that - Mts. 
Plume. Silvia! Generous Creature! ( ; © 2 

Wor. Silvia! Impoſlible! 

Kite. Here are the Guineas, Sir, took the 
Gold as part of my Wife's Portion. Nay 3 farther, 
Sir, ſhe ſent werd the Child shou'd be taken all 


' imaginable Cate of, and that ſhe intended to ſtand 


and told me that his Lady wou'd ſpeak with me 
=— 1 went , and upon hearing that you were come 
w Town, ſhe gave me half a Guinea for the 
News; and -order'd me to tell you, that Juſtice 
Batlance her Father, who is juſt come out of the 
Country, would be glad to {ce you. 
Plume. There's a Girl for you , Worthy Is 
there any thing of Woman in this? No, tis no- 
ble, generous, manly Friendſhip; ſhew me another 
Woman that wou'd loſe an Inch of her Preroga - 
tive that way without Tears, Fits, and Ke. 
proaches. The common Jealouſie of her Sex, 
which is nothing but their Avarice of Pleaſure, 
ſne deſpiſes; and can part with the Lover, though 
ſhe dies for the Man- Come, Woriby — Where's 
the beſt Wine ? For there I'll Quarter. 

Vor. Horton has a freſh Pipe of choice Barce- 
lena, which I wou'd not let him piecce- before , 
becauſe 1 reſerv'd the Maidco-head of it for your 
Welcome to Town. BR: 

Plume. Let's away then Mr. Kite , waiton 
the Lady with my humble Service, and tell her I 
shall only refiesh a little, and wait upon her. 

Vor. Hold, Ke - Have yau ſeen the other 


Kite 
AA 0. 


n TILED - 5 


£44. | ö ” 
” * 
. : . F. 1 ” 
. % M's "_ 2 
Arer. | > + _ 


1 
44 


EE. * Bree Off; | 
"Kate, No, Sir. 3 * ES 7 
Plume. Another, whis 7 er 


Vor. My Rival in the firſt Place ö a 
anaccountable Fellow ma but I'll tell you more ag. 


Ve go. Wot =1%5) en, 


SCENE, As 2 5 


Melinda and Silvia Meeting. 


Mel. Welcome to Town , Couſin Silvia [ they 
| Salute.) I envy'd you your Retreat in the Country; 
for Shrewsbury, methinks, and all your Heads 5 
Shires are the moſt irregular Places for livi 
here we have Smoak, ay Scandal, A 
tation, and Pretenſion; in 

ive the Spleen, — and nothing to divert it . 

hen, the Air is intolerable. 

, Madam ! I have heard the Town, 1 
mended for its Air. 

- Mel. But you don't conſider , Silvia , haw lon 
Thiave liv'd in't! for I can aſſure you, that to a 
Lady, the leaſt Nice in her Conſtitution — No Air 
| can be good above halt a Year.. Change of Air, 
2 _ to be the moſt agreeable of any Variety in 
Li 7 
Sil. As you ſay » Couſin Melinda , chere are ſe- 
yeral ſorts of Airs. _ 

Mel. Pſha! I talk only of the Air we breath ; , 
or more properly of that we Taſto Have not 
you, Silvia, found a vaſt Difference i in the Taſte 


of Airs? 


Sil. Pray, Couſin, are not Vapours a ſort of . 


Air? taſte Air! you might as well tell me, I may. 
feed upon Air. But prithee my dear Melinda, don't 
put on ſuch an Air to me. Your Education and 


mine were e juſt the fame, and I remember the 


l WOE 


rt, every thing 2 


. 
* 
[! 


ebe — "Officer " _- 
NG, r we never troubled bur Heads about 
1 but when the ſharp Air from the Vin 


ountains made our Fingets ake i in a cold Mor- 


ning, at the Boatding- School? de 170 

Mel. Our Education 7 "Couſin was the ſame, 
but our Temperaments had nothing alike you / 
have the Conftitution of an Horſe; * | -- 

Sil. So far as to be troubl'd with neicherSpltnt; 
cholick, not Vapours; I need no Salis fot m 
Stomach), no Harts. horn for 1 my. "Head nor W 
for my Complexion. 'I can Gallop all the Mor- 
ning after the Hunting-horn, and all the-Everiiny 
after a Fiddle. In ſhort, 1 can do every _ 
with my Father, but drink; and ſhobt 17 
and I am ſure I can do ey thing , 
cou'd., were I put to the T l 

Mel. You ate in a fair way of bers far A 
I am told your Captain is come to Town." 


Sul. Ay, Melinda, he is comes, and Vil a 


care he ſhan't go without à Companion. 3 
Mal. You are certainly mad, Conf. 
Sil. And there's a Pleaſure in'being mad , \which 
none but Mad. men kneqxxx. 


Auel. Thou poor romantick See re 
thou the Vanity to imagine; that 4 young fprightly 


Officer, that rambles o'r half be Glo 
a Year, can Fonfine his Thoughts to the little 


Daughter of a Coun Jaſtice in an ae 
es — World. wy The 


Sil. Plha! What cate 1 * "I Thoughts I 
ſnou'd not like a Mau with confin'd Thoughts, 
it ſhews a Narfoyneſs of Soul. *'Confſtancy is but 


a dull ſleep/ Quality at belt”, they will hardl 


admit it among the manly Virtues; nor do Ithi 
it deſerves a Place with Bravery , Knowledge, Po- 


licy, Juſtice, and ſome other Qualities that are 
* to that noble Sex In ſhort, Melinda, 1 


— 


— ̃ rr . ̃ .-m̃ * 


58 . #1 tis . are cir'd pages Ap ix to 

our Sex, chat you can't ſo handſomely. W 
in Petticoats, as if you were in Breeches — O' 
— . TVs! had'ſt thou been a Man, 
thau had'ſt been the greateſt Rake in Chriſten- 


dom. 
Sil. 1 ſhov'd 3 endeayour'd to know the 


World, N a Man can never do 14 2 50 5 
without half a hundred Fri 
 Amours.. But now I think on't, 
Affair with Mr. Worthy } | 
_ Md. He's my Mero. 
DE hat do fay A 
e t do fa 2 
Sil. 1 you we 'd not uſe that 92 
Fellow fo. hum He's a Gentleman of Parts 


and Fortune; and 45 that, he's e ut 


Friend, and by all that's fared, if you don't uſe 
him better , 1 ſhall erſpect Sariatution. 

Auel. Saban You. begin to fancy your ſelf 
in Breeches in earneſt = But to be plain with 
e eee eee loo 
mate your Captain; to be a 
idle, unmannerly Coxcomb. 

Sil. O, 1 Lou never Gow. him perhaps 
knee you were Miſtreſs of twenty thouſand Pounds; 
vou only knew him when you were . 
with VVorthy for. a Settlement; which perhaps 
rec him to be a little ui . un- 
W N . 45 

Ad. What do you mean, Madam? 
4 My: meaning agcds no Ioerpectarion Mas 


Met, Bone i ad, Mad, reli you 
are 00 Plain, 22. 75g 


"Bo CC... om 


* 


Offiter® 


n 
ou mean the plain Ot my PFerlon, 
1 — Ladyſhip“s IEF; lain 1 45 d 8 the full. 
Were 1 ſure of *E-wou'd be glad to 
take up with a rakehelly Officer as you do. 
Sil, "Again | Look'e ». Madam * Bonne in your 
own Houſe. 
Mel. And if you had kept in yous » I ſbou'd | 
have excus'd you. \ ' 
Sil. Don't be troubl'd , Madam, 1 ſhan' t 1 1 
to have m * e, 4 
Mel. The ſooner te make an end | 
this, the better. jou) | of ; 
Sil. Lam cafily perſuaded to follow my, Inding- 
tions, ſo, Madam, ypar. n Servant. Tee 
Auel. aue) Ting | 
nter u 


lt 4 What s the Matter, Maar 


by Mel. Did nqt you ſee the p 
51 ſhe ſwell'd 79 the Atriv Pie Rig _ 


le Luc. Her Fellow has not to enough ar- 

R riv'd to occaſion, BYE rear Sell Jy Madam; 1 , 
el don't believe the #4 him ye 
th Mel. Nor {han't 171 can help u 5 me hed 
i- 1 have it Bring me Pen 4 J Ink hold, TI 
le, write in my Cloſer. 1 
Luc. An Anſwer to this oy „I hope, Ma- 


0 


dam. ; Þ 7 n 10 . 
Axel. Who he it?: 4 8 4 
Luc. Your Captain, Madam. 57 


. Mel, He's a Fool, and Im per ſen 
back * 85 
e Meſſe re 
Mel. Then how fe 5 go N an Anſwer 7 Galt 
2 » white I Bo write, Lu. "7 


.* . „ " * — 9 
' : ; 7 l v4 S $i 724 
* 4 1 & 


Sil. ACT 5 


WY | The u Officer.” ! 


2: a61:7 * 1 | os 
* PII — 


A 0 T. 1 1. | A 


7 


8 CE NE; An Apartment.” 
Enter We Ballance and Plume. 


* 


: Balance. WO as 
Here, > Opin 5 give us but Blood t our 
you ſhan't want Men. I remem- 
is you © forme: Years of the laſt War, we had 
no Blood, no Wounds, but in the Officer's Mouths; 
Nothing for our Aillions but News-Papers not 
worth a Reading == Our. 12 y did pa but 
lay at — Bars , and hide and ſeek with the 
y 3, but now ye have brought us Colouts, 
and Standards, and N my Life, 
Captain, get us but another Mar f France, 
&1'll, go my { elf for a Soldier. 
_ Pray) Mc. Ballance boy does your fair 
-£M 
Ball. Ah, Ca tain! whae i is 'm Dau ter- to 4 
. of pp We're upon 8 Subject, 
Iwant to have a particular Deſexjpucn © of the Battle 
of Hoch ſtat. 

"Plume. The Battel, Sir, was a very pretty Bat- 
tel as one ſhou'd deſire mſec. but we wete all ſo in- 
teut upon Victory, that we never minded the Bat- 
tle; all that I know of the matter is; our Gene- 
ral commanded us to beat the French., and we did 

by and if be leaſes but to {ay the. word. „ well 

© agen. int yr, Pray » Sir » Bo do's Mrs, 
$35 

Ball. Still upon Silvia! For ſhame, Captain , you 
ate engag'dalready » wedded to the Wars Victory 


TIA . 25 » 


e 
<< 


Lie Recruiting e 17 
is your Miſtreſs, and it is below 2 Soldier to 


think of any other. 


Plume. As a Miſtreſs, I confeſs, but as Friend, 
Mr. Ballance, - 

Ball, Come, come, Captain | „never mincg the 
Matter; wou d not 70 debauch my Daughter, if | 
you cou d? 

Plume. How, sir! 1 hope ſhe's not to be de- 
bauch d. | 
Ball. Faith, but ſhe is, Sir, and any W 
in England of her Age and Complexion, by a Man 
of your 'Youth an 5 our, Look e, Captain, 
once I was young, once an e as you 
are; and I can gueſs pi your Thoughts now, by 

what mine were then ; and I remember very we 
that I wou'd have given one of my Legs to have 
deluded the Daughter of an old County Gentle- 
man, as like me as I was then like you. 

Plume. But , Sir , was that ny Gentleman 
your Friend and Benefactor? | a 

Ball. Not much of that. © 

Plume. There the Compariſon dals, bs th Fa 
yours, Sir , that — 

Bal. Pho, I hate Speeches; if [have dou 
any Service Captain, twas to fone rom > 
for I love thee; and if I' could part nes _ Girl, 

you ſhou'd have her as ſpon. as any young Fellow 
L koow: But I hope you baye more Honour than 
uit the - Service ,, and ſhe more Prudence than 
low the Camp; bat ſhe's at her own Diſpo- 
4. ſhe has fifteen hundred Pound i in ber oe. 
and, do Silvia, Silvia! 5 | 1 | 
| Enter Silvia. 

"Sit; There are ſome Letters; Sir, come by the 
Poſt from London, 1] left them upon the Table in 
your Cloſet. * 

Bel, And here is a Gerkens N 
fe, 


yo. Sir, you are Welcame to N 
Plume. yn are indebred to me a Welcome, 
Madam, fince the Hopes of receiving it from chis 


fajr Hand, was the principal Cauſe of my ſeeing 


* 1 have often heard that Soldiers were ſigcere; 
mall 1 venture ro 1 publick R | 

e Nr! when Ea cb backed by. rivate 

1 fear, Madam , by the Hogou 

48 7 | ion, that Le — Dang 1 1 wan 


10 1 
DS 45 4 hope FIN and 1 6 ever I ha 47 
choughts e 's was for the 


ore of d 
Sil. 98 01 To 1 52 185 die at my Feet, or 


where know Sir here Ro 
Nw certain 2 il 4 Tela 0 de mate made 4 
oe. why 7 Will , * „ is 1 3 15 


and there it leaſe 2 
| 1 vere. "ATE 17 1 0 
| nbejw = "og 


ie Poſſeſſion of FEE But mech 
Lit, Kur Ga d have 2 19 Jour | ule 


Plume. That's home G 729 My lie 5071 


Lack. » M 
't ede cf min . 55 the de Gif, M Mk %, 1 
m 


. 


SA — DO Yeager cho ey 


22 


9 Madam, 


1 
oi ta * 

— ha 8 . 
gfe Na, . . 


was a at, 


News ftom London, 
immediately, and he begs th 


that hs . ait on him 
Fate. 


1 * 
— ties, _— 
Forwne can be any San 
1 em a reden 
i. The neceflicy muſt . n 


i 


* by 


de ence , a you wou _ 60H £4 


Cemmands » Sit, 


1 7 
EE - 


|} 


10 be Recruiting: Officer: 

Heireſs ro my Eſtate, which you know is about 

twelve handred Pounds a Yeat: This Fortune gives 

you a fair Claim to Quality, and a Title; you 

mult ſer a juſt value upon 

Terms, „think no 2 o ptain Plume. 

Sil. Lou have often commented or rs Gentleman, 

Se 

3 And1 doo nil, do's 2 

but tho? 1 lik d him well enoug ww; a bare Son- 
in-law , I don't approve of chow for an Heir to 

my Eſtate and Family. Fifteen hundred Pounds 

indeed I might truſt i his Hands, and it might 


Jo the young Fellow a Kindneſs; but, od s my 


Life, twelve hundred 3 a Year wou'd ruin 
him, quite turn his Brain. A Captain of Foot 
worth twelve hundred Pounds a Year |: Iis a Pro- 
digy in Nature. Beſides this, I have five or fir 
thouſand Pounds in Woods upon my Eftare: Oh! 
that won'd make him ſtark Mad; For you muſt 


know , that all Caprains have a 1 geen wi, 


to Timber, they can't endure to ſee Trees ſtan- 
ding. Ko I ſhou'd Late ſome Rogue of a Buil- 
der, by the help of his damn'd 1 — Art; 
transform in noble Oaks and Elms into _— 
Portalls, » Birds „ Beaſts | and Devi, 5 
adorn ſome magory w-Faſhion'd Bauble pes 
the Thames; and then you” ſthoy'd' have 2 ofa 
Gardner bring a Rabel, Corpus for my = 
remove it to Chelſea , ; or. Twittenham/, wy 
into Graſs- Flats, ; aud Gravel ) Valks. 
: Enter a Servant. 
, 1 Sir, Here is one with a Lener bee * 
yo Worſhip, bur: he will deliver it into no 
2 but your , few N the * | 
Come „ me Me 22 Ex. 
With Servant. - © 1 5 


Ball. The Death of your Brother makes Win | 


_ ſelf , and in Plain | 


pretty Fellow; 


* . Sa Tam zm-» a 2 = 


1 oli Officer; 
Sil. Make the Diſpute between Love aud 
and Iam Prince Prettyman exactly. — If my Br 
dies, ah poor Brother! If he lives, ah poor Siſter 1 
'Tis bad both ways: III try i Ag ar — Follow 
my own Inclinations , - and _—— Father's 
De gt on aca 10 —- my 
own; worſe and worle., Suppoſe I take ir thus? 
A moderate Fortune, a pretty Fellow ,. and a Pad; 
or a fine Eſtate, a Coach - and ſix, and an Alon 
That will never do neither. 7 
Enter Ballance and Servant. 

Ball. put four Horſes into the Coach. To s 
Servant , who goes ont. ] Ho Silvia l 

Sil. Sir. * 

Bal. How old were you when your Nabe 


dy'd2 
that I don © remember I ever had 


— Sil. So youn = 

x one; and onng.} been ſo careful, fo inglalgens 

1 to me- "Hoh that indeed I never wanted one 

ſt WW Ball. Have I ever deny'd you any ing you 

1 ask d of me? | 

n- Sil. Never that I remember. 

il Ball. Then, Silvia, I muſt beg that once in your 

t» Wl Life you wou'd grant me a Favour. 

85 Sil. Why ſhou d you queſtion it, Sir? | 

to Ball. 1 don't, but I wou'd rather Counſel than 

on command; I don't propoſe this with the Autho- 

fa WW rity of a Parent , bur as the Advice of your Friend; 

, that you wou'd take the Coach this Moment, and 

"ut go into the Count). 

K Sil, Does this Advice, Sir, proceed from the 

Contents of the Letter you receiv'd juſt now ? ? 

for Ball. No matter; 1 will be with you in three or 

no four Days, and then give you my Reaſons, == 
at before you go, I ROM you will make * 


Ex. ¶ one W Tomi. 


; — hh yes 1 
Wl ia of Wa dert cen Cin. 
ee + the r e, 0 

—_— 
ef bas draws « 


Nj mg 2 a Ya * i is fend 5 


Captain Plume Wi wy 7 
Your * » oblige me to give 28 timely 

ahi try f 
Sb ; Evils of this Nature bow, more eaſily prevent 
YM Bess , "al Hat Wl WWW" d eh end 
* e ade dere, 


FE! 
Falls of thi 
(Wy Wete in 
Shrer 4 Whide , 


Why the Devil's in the youn 
Age, they are ten tires i 

ke. Tag Nie de my Di 
and forſwore it Ae & » I cdaU Yew 
almoſt Arden d itz But rt Kell & |befoftheind i is 
N „ I din eich down a 


5 — 2 


2 12 
1 Seh 

Por. My . — ſay he Ned, 

Bal. He's happy > and Inn Bo he 


ae 


7is 


Strokes 


- 


© me vw 


LYA TL 


READY In mn. » 


okes 


fo Pg. wore 


a 1 fa Fee has eib up 


* ſe ce, 
and cavour. to. our che ®. $5 72 5 
| J Sir, 1 know the . 1 
16 
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2758 1 a of | 


. You kao 
Ver. You eds 

apy if 
| it 2s 
* Th L 40 oft? Fic, 5 


— rivy t 


Ver. Naythen Serge 


cover the Contents , Melinda 


Go 
2 en 10 5 Contents I le mig ag 
0 » ik this Ci er 
M _—_ —— 


P Mr. Vert 


"Fe, eure if 3 let me 
ou up the Pieces by give me 
uch a Power over d Pad ' Mo ve her ownan 


Intimacy under her Had, 'Twas the luckieſt 
Ateident ! | Gathering up the Letter.) The * 
ſion, Sir, was nothing but Moby N Effect of 
a little Quartef betweny her and 

= _ you ſure of that Sir? 


r. Het Maid gave me the Hiſtoty of patt of 


the Battel, juſt now, as ſhe 6verheard it. But I 


hope, Sir, your Daughter has ſuffer 'd nothing 


upon the Actbum. 
Bal. No, no, poor Girl, the's bv affliied with 


the News of her Brother's Dtath , that to avoid 
Sud. ſhe beg d leare to be gone {ts the 


'B 4 Wor. 


12 Recruiting e 


* came. 


Fortune will give Ber the ſame Airs with Melmdg, 
and then Plun and I ma laugh at one another. 


Bal. Like enough; omen wp as ſubject e 


'Pride as we are; and why a reat VVomen, 


as well as great Men, * their old Acquain- 


'rance ? But come, where' s this young Fellow? 1 
love him ſo well, it would break the Heart of me 
to think him a Raſcal == I'm glad my 2 8 
gone fairly off tho Aſide. ef VVhere docs 
Captain quarter? 
por. At Horton's; I am to meet him there two 


4. Your Patdon, dear V Vorthy , I muſt allow 
Pay or two to the Death of my Son: The De- 
m of Mourning is what we owe the VVorld, 
becauſe th it to us again. Afterwards I'm 
ours over a Bottle, or how you will. 

10 yY Ver. Sir, 5 * * Servant. | 
| | _ [Exeunt Kn 


80 © E N E, the Street. 


J Euter Kite, with a Mob in * Hand — 
11 0 | Kite ſongs, 5 


— 


Or Prentice Tom may now refuſe, 

Jo wipe. bis ſcoundrel Maſter's Shoes; 

"For now: he's free to 217 and play, _ g 

Over the * ar away — Over, Kc. 
The Mob ſing the Fore $ 


VVe 


2 : 


7 Ver. Soprfſi hs o one, Sir 800 her | 


7 moth IA and we ſhould be glad of jour 


The Reeraiving Officer. 

22 {ball lead more 135 Lives, 
By fel 5 Brats and V Ves, 
That ſcold brawl both Night and) Day j 
Over the Hills and far away == Over, c. 

* Hey boys! Thus we Soldiers live; Drink, 

„Dance, Play: VVe live as one ſhould ay— 

= live — Tis impoſſible to tell how we live 
VVe are all Princes VVhy — VVhy- you are a 
King Lou ate an Emperor , and Im a Prince 
Now — an't we): 

iſt Mob. No, Serjeant » Til be oo Emperor. 

Kite, No! | 

1ſt Mob. No, ik be a Juſtice of Peace, © 
Kite. A Juſtice of Peace, Man! | 

1ſt Mob. 15 wauns will I; "ow ſince this 
Preſſing Act, they are greater than any Emperor 
under the Sun. 

Kite. Done: Tou are a Juſtice of Peace, and 
you bay TI g, and Iam a Duke, and a Rum 

e, an't 11 

2d Mob. Ay, but I'll be no 

Kite. VWyhalchen? * ones 1 
| | 2d Mob. I'll be a Queen. 3 

1 4.7, Qu | * * ha | 

2d Mob. A ueen o 0 's greater 
than any King of em all. * 

Kite. Bravely ſaid, Faith; Huzza * the Queen. 


* 


Huxza !] But heark ee, you Mr. Juſtice and you 
Mr. Queen, did Jou never oe the Cape 


iture? | 
Mob. No, no, no. 


Kite. I wonder at that; I ms two _ em fir 


in Gold, and as like her Majeſty, God bleſs the 


Mark. See here, they are in Gold. 


| Takes two Broad | pieces out 7 his rel. , give 
B 5 5 Iſt Mob. | 


one to — Mob. 
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are REES to rye th Queen: I 


PUT * . 
> $1 


1 * 


| at it, 
Afb. What's this wri 
25 I believe, Ae aver Led 
Kite, O! BL ral ih Habla 
Ein. 01 Cao! 


ad Ab. Tin a fine thing to be a Scolfard— 


Setjeant, will with this? 1'lf 
you , if r hwy 8 the SR of 6 


Cteẽo n 
Kite. A Crown! never talk of buying: tis the 


ſame thing among Fricady you know preſent 


them * both: You ſhall give me as O's 
Fut em up, remem 0 
a 1 . 


They ſun}, 24 the * 
* Plume png put 5 
Over 157 Hills, 4 9 . 
2 Fland ee. Portugal pul, & IP 
The ſen, communal 10 
| the Hills, and far away: 5. 
Come on 5 Men of Mirth, away with it, Th 


make one among je: Who ate thele hearty 


Lads? 
Kite. Off with your. Hats; | Ounds of with 


your Hats: This 4s the 
1 Mob, We the (pots LC x «MY 


mun. ; 


24 Mob. Ay, and 1 too: 


S'fleſh? I'll keep on my 2 


iſt Mob. Nac I'ſe fa for ve 57 
=p q in ed My Ye 12 Fell 
; ume. * t 
Kite. A b be * Fellows 0 "lt 


have cute 


\ 


25 AG. The Re as Wotks « ara! | 


iir "WR © ES. 


Ta Ww ww 


25 Welker that we dare not do 


tl 2 Yoluhoms under — 
* Bed wobd Senses they nalin: 


1 ate e Men 1 Want chofe ide die 
„Gena. 


Men fit to male Ser, 
oy” N Worthds , * what's 2 
9 


2d Mob. Fleſh! Not I: Are you G 1 
At. Wounds, ndt . 

Nite. What! not lifted? a, ha, hai a very 
good Jeſt faith. - : 
ſt Mob, Ones Mamu wk ge Hole, 


Web. Ay , 
is e 


Kite, Howe! 


your ſelves better before your Caprain: Darfur 


Mr, honeſt 'Cifter. 
AA A. Not, wo, we'll de gone. | 
Kite. Nay then, Icommand you to ſtay : iche 


= bork Cencidels in ens places, for two Biours , 
winch wie Motion of 'St. Hiehy's Clock, 7 


| 


— from Aris Poſt, till de be feli 
have my Sworl in wis Guts che rt Minus. 
Pinne. What's the mattor, Str jentit? — 
you are too rough with theſe Gentlemen, - 
ite. 1'm T60 nd, Sir: They Jifobey Gem. 
mid, -Sit, gad one of * em n. fr an 
* le to the ter. 
- Shor, Domes! 


bar mk — widths dhe Miner? 


ples'd 20 che ii Puſkom, Sir but 
Kit, Th adden and. der dey ti 


— x; Serpent we tort 


Shot; Bur we humbly conceive in a civil 
way, 
9 


e Motion of St. Ghat's: Axl fie ch 


xit Ab. Wwe dbn'r ene vhonble Seren 5 


e 


n 3% 
£1 7's 


28 The Recruiting - Officer: Bhs 
way; ind bepging Jar Were Pardon, that 
we may OMe. | f 
Plume. Thar'scafily known hare either —— a 
err. any of the Queen's 8 2 9 | 
1ſt Mob, Not a b one 5711 2 2 p 
Kite. Sir, they have each of them . 

\ and rwenty Shillings and Six-pence » and tis now 

in their Pockets. ] 

\ 1ſt Mob. Wounds, if 1 have a Penny. in my | 
Pocket but a bent. Six- pence, I'll be content to be 
liſted , and ſhot into the Bargain. 3 : 

2&4 Mob. And I, look ye — Sir. 1 6 

1ſt Mob. Ay, dere s my Stock too: Nothing 
but the Queen's — „that the Serjcanr gave me 

juſt NOW. .. 

Kite. See chere, a broad Plece 3 and twenty 
| Shilling and W „the t other has the Fellow | 
ont. 

Plume. The Caſe is plain , Grice! , the g 
| Goods are found upon you : Thoſe Pieces of Gold 
are worth Three and Twenty and Sixpence each. 5 
| 1ſt Mob. So it ſeems that Carolus is Three and } 
Twenty Shillings and Sixpence in Latin. 

' 2d "url Tis the lame thing 3 in Greek, for we | 
are liſte 

Iſt Mob. Fleſh! but we an't Fee 3 k 
to be carry'd before: the, Mayor, Captain. Ler- 8 
tain and Ser je ant whiſper the while. | 

Plume. Twill never do, Kite, e 4 
Tricks will ruin me at laſt I won't loſe the Fel- 1 
lows tho', if I can help F horn Gentlemen, 2 


muſt be ſome Trick in this, m Serjeant offers 4 
take his Oath that you are fai ch liſted. | 

1ſt Mob. VVby, Captain, by” know that n 
Soldiers have more Liberty of Conſcience jp 7 


| * Folks; but for nnn a = 
| ber: 


— of you, the. Queen's Money was in 


The duenne * 0 
here lle twould bedowntight 


' Perjuration. 


Plume. Look'e , Raſcal 7 you Villaio; if 1 find. 
that you have impos'd upon theſe two honeſt Fel- 
lows, I'll trample you to Death, you Dog— 
Come , how was't? 


2d Mob. dey rt oe ws ſpeak ; your or 
3 ou 1 ogue, beggi our 
Vvorſlup . dee 48 . 5 - 
1ſt Mob. Nay, Tummes , let me 
know I can read — And ſo, Sir, ve us N 
two Pieces of Money for Pictures TT the . 7 
by way of a Preſent. | 

Plume. How! by wa ; of a Preſent ! The Son 
of a Whore! I'll teach him to abhuſe honeſt Fel- 
los, like you: Scoundrel , Rogue. Villain! Bl 

[Beats off the Serjeant „ and follows. 

Mob. O brave noble Captain 1 Hozza!. A: bravo 
n faith. 77 

iſt Adob. Now , Tummas C is Lon 2 
a Beating: This is the braveſt Captain I ever ſaꝶy 
= Wounds, I have 2. Months mind to 8⁰ with 
him. 0 „ln AI Wiz: > „ vol (11 - 

Enter Plame. 

Plume. A Dog, to abuſe two. ſuch honeſt. Fel 
lows as you —— ook e, Gentlemen, I lovea pret- 
ty Fellow; I come among you as an Officer _ 
Soldiers, not as a Kidnapper to ſteal . 
Iſt Mob, Mind that, Tummas. - 

Plume. I defire no Man to wih me bue 441 
went my ſelf: 1 went a Volunteer, as you, or 
you, may do; lars a little time . Muſquer, 


and now. I command a Ca 
2d Mob. Mind that » ” ſircet Cenle- 
Blas. Tis true 1 1 might take an 


man, 


* 


— * * - 
* 
1 1 


190 . 
A. 


Scrjeant * 10 take his 
T but 1 to do a baſe 7 
Sing: you are both of you at your liberty. 
1420. Thank you , boble Captain I cad, 
eee eee be talks ſa | 


med a6. A » Coftir , wou'd he always hold i 
* ll Lads, hi i 
me, one 1 ing more 
be mY You're butts 'y young ti Nes, » and 
' pork is the Place to make you Men for ever : 
1 Man has his Lot, and you have yours. 
War think you now of a Purſe of French Gold 
25 a 8 s Pocket , after you have 
one his Brains with b k 
25 eh | 
1ſt Mob. Wauns ! ru hare it > Captain 
8 Shilling, TI follow you to 1 End of 
| or 
Fry Na, dear Ooftar , do'na be al 


„ee here - are-two Guineas 
For thee , as Earneſt of what I'll do farther. for 


thee. - 


"NE" Adob. Do'na take it eb 
( Cyys , and 8 | 
n Adob. 1b wull —= Waunds, 


. 
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Mind gives me har © half bs 6 en 
ſelf——1 rake your Money , bir, aps me Tama 


. : 3 

Alumę. Gwe me thy 

Fill navel ihe Abr 8 eg it 

— . read .—f an, your" Friend wich 
ett | 


b, Well T lt 
2 — e Ear mu ae Err d 
„Wes go daf, 
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T b= "Karyn Of: 


ou have two hopeſter c 
Company » that » than we two dale been; I'll 169 0 5 


more. 


Plume. Here, 44 Lad. lea, biy Mong . 


1 Now we'll 

a b brave. f ow, 

1 1 * retire all | 

5 — — WELD S 7, 


NAG 1. 115 


28 SCENE, Th bete, 
or 
| Etter Plow. and Worthy, | | 
"4 Wh ee ſober admiring, : 2 5 ny . 


5 * they e half way , and juſt as we we 
12 on the point of leaping into theic Arms, For- 
tune drops into ſe Laps » Pride os her 
Hearts, a Ma fills their 1 | 
takes em by, t g Tail 3 they ſnort, Mere 
Heels, and aw y run. 

Plume. And Ee us here to 0 7 the | 
Shore ==» A Couple of 1 805 qo ao 
” ſters— What ſball we do | 

i Wer. I have a Trick for mine che Letter; ; 3 
you Know, 


1 FE 1 
hn $4 


7. he: Rev miting Officer: 
and the TAS 12 2 ite. | 
"Phone. And I have a Trick for mine. „ 
"Wor. What ist? = 
Plume. I'll never think of her again. 
Wor. No! 
Plume No, I think my ſelf above adniniſtting 
to the Pride of -any Woman , wete the wort 
twelve Thouſand a Year; and I han't the Vanity to 
believe I ſnall ever gain a Lady worth rwelve hun- tt 
dred— The generous good- natur'd Silvia in her 
Smock I admire; but the haughty ſcornful Silvia fe 
with her Fortune I deſpiſe =— What ſneak out of th 
Town, and nqt ſo much as a Word, a Line, a 
Complement death 1 how far oft does ſhe * 
live 2 I'll go and break her Windows. 
Wor. Ha , ha, ha | ay, and the Window 


Bars too to come at her Come, come 55 
Friend, „no more of your agb military Airs. bl: 
Enter Kite. 


| Wc Captain » Sir! look Fouder } > ſhe's a 
x Suns this way, tis che l K cleaneſt little M 


it. 28 4+ +, £6 38 ' 
| . Now , , 'Wortly , , to 9 — you how V 
much I am in love Here ſhe comes, and ho 


what is that great Country Fellow with her? 


Nie. I can't tell, Sir. | 

Emer e Chicker Ih 
Nl. ee | 

0Je, Bu ens, tender ou | 

and tender 1 — 9 | ITS 151 ng a ( 


Plume. Here ,, you Chickens! | rally” of 
. Who Calls 2 - eee For | hi 
Pine. Coine hither , pretty Maid. fi et ale 7 
2 Will von pleaſe do daz | Har 
Wor. Yes, "Chia, e ell boch k ES „mu 
Plume. a Worthy , that's s. nor. fait; market 1 

for your { "Ec Child, Ih, buy wy mY 
arc. 


5 ' Ne Has Officer; 3 


Roſe. Then. all I have is at your ſervice; 8 87 5 
| [_Court' ſys. 
Mer. Then I muſt ſhift for my ſelf, I find, 
| [ Exit. 
Plume. Let me ſee; young and teuder, 1 2. . 
| [ Chuck hs ber under the Chin 
Roſe, As ever you taſted in your Life, Sir. 
Plume. Come, 1 muſt examine youn: Balker to 
* bottom, my Dear. 

Roſe, Nay , a that matter, put in your Hand; 
feel, Sir; I warrant. my Ware as good, as any in 
the Market. 

Plume. And I'll buy it all, Child, were it ten 
times more. 
Roſe. Sir, I can furniſh you. 


Plume. Come then, we won't 3 about the 


Price; they're fine Birds —— * what's your 
name, pretty Creature? _ 

Roſe, Roſe, Sir , My Father is a 8 with- 
in three ſhort Mile o'the Town; we keep this 
Market; I ſell Chickens , » and Butter, and 

my Brother Bullock there ſells Corn. | 
Bull. Come, Silter , haſte , we ſhall, be late 
hoame. [ Whiſtles about the Stage. 

Plume. Nite! [Tips him the Wink , he returns it.] 
Pretty Mrs. 1 — You bare —Iliet me ſee 
how many? 

Roſe. A Dozen, Sir, me they are richly worth 
a Crown. | 

Bull. Come , Ruoſe » 1 oſt, „I ſold fifty Sttake 
of Batley to Day in half this time; but you wilt 
higgle and bigple for a Fenuy more than the Com- 
modity is worth, _ | 

Roſe. What's that to you, Oaf? L man e as 


much out of a Groat, as you can aut o Foe: 


rn > I'm a ſe.— The Gentleman bids fair, 
9 "= 


& en 
. : 4 
. 
1 
"1 1 o 


34 The Rolls Office. 5 


when 1 meet with à Chapman 1 know bew te 
make the beſt of him—— And fo, Sir, I ſay, for 
a a Crown Piece, the Bargain's yours. 
Plume. Here's ? Guinea, my Dear. . 
oſe. I can't c e your Money, Sir. 
ü FR Indeed . but No can — my 
Lodging is hard by, Chicken „and we'll make 
Change there. [ Goes off , ſhe follows him. 
Kite. So, Sir, 24 was telling you, I have ſeen 
one of theſe ＋ * eat up a Ravelin for his 
1 „and afterwards pick his Teeth wich a 
Paliſado 


Bull. Ay, you Soldiers ſee very ſtran e Thin ; 
but pray fie what is a phe 1 38 all 

Nie. Why, tis like a Modern minc'd 
but the Cruſt is confounded hard, and the Plumbs 
are ſomewhat hard of Digeſtion. ' 

Bull. Then your Paliſado, E. what may that 
be? Come, Ruoſe , pray ha' 

Nie. Your Paliſado is a betty ſoct of Bodkin, , 
about the thickneſs of m 

Bull. That's a Fibb , Lk believe. [Aſo de. ] Eh! 
7 — s Ruoſe? Ruoſe ! Ruoſe ! Sl „Where's 

uoſe a. 

Nite. 2 She s gone with the Captain. 8 

Bull. The Captain! ** there's no reel. 
| ing of Women, ſure. 

Nite. But there is, Sir. 

Bull. If the Captain hou'd preſs Ba, 
ſhou'd be roin'd »— Which way went ſhe - 
O! The Devil take your. Ni and Paliſa- 
| does. [ Exit, 
* «Kite. 8 ſhall be bettet ac alltel with 
"them, honeſt N. or 1 . of my 


Aim. 


A 8 Enter 
- 


„ 


The Necrniting Officer. 35 

1264S 02 'Enter Worthy. ß. 
Mor. Why, thou art the moſt uſeful Fellow in 
_ to your Captain, admirable in your way 
Nite. Yes, Sir; I underſtand my Buſineſs, I 
will (ay it Vou muſt know, Sir, I was borna 
Gipſey, and bred among that Crew till I was ten 


Years old; there I learn'd Canting and Lying: I 


was bought from my Mother Cleopatra by a cettain 
Nobleman for three Piſtoles , who liking my 
Beauty , made me his Page; there I learn'd Im- 
pudence aud Pimping. I was turn'd off for wear- 
ing my Lord's Linen ; and drinking my Lady's 
Ratafia , and turn'd Bayliff's Follower ; there 1 
(carn'd ' Bullying and Swearing. I at laſt got into 
the Army, and there I learn'd Whoring and Drin- 
king — 80 that if your Worſhip pleaſes ro caſt up 
the whole Sum, viz. Canting, Lying, Impudence , 
Pimping 3 Bullying , Swearing , Whoring , 
Drinking, and a Halbard, you will find the Sum 
Total amount to a Recruiting Serjeant. 
Pha And pray what induc'd you to turn-Sol- 
er? 1 : 

Kite, Hunger and Ambition; the Fears of Star- 
* — Hopes of a Trunckeon , led me along to 
a Gentleman with a fair Tongue and fair Perri- 
wig, who loaded me with Promiſes; but egad it 
was the lighteſt Load that ever I felt in my Lite 
He promis'd ro advance me, and indeed he 
did ſo — to a Garret in the Savoy. I alk d him 
why he put me in Priſon; he call'd me lying 
. and ſaid I was in Garriſon ; and indeed tis 
a Gartiſon that may hold out till Dooms-day be- 
fore I ſhou'd deſite to take it again. But hete 
comes juſtice Ballance. ee 

| Enter Ballance and Bullock.  _ 
Dall. Here, you Serjeant, where's your Cap- 
«CIT; 8 2 TE tall ? 


(RS * 
1 * e 


* 
1 * 
* 


36 Tze Retruiting Officer 


% 


tain? Here's a poor fooliſh Fellow comes clamou- 
Ting to me with a Complaint, that your Captain 
Has preſs d his Siſter ; do you know any thing of 
this matter, py ng a | i 
Mor. Ha, ha, ha, I know his Siſter is gone 
with Plume to his Lodgings to ſell him Nos 
_ Chickens, n | 
Ball. Is that all? the Fellow's a Fool. | 
Bull. 1 know that, an pleaſe you; but if 
your | Worſhip pleaſes to grant me a Warrant 
to bring her before you, for fear of the worſt, 
Ball. : Tho'tr » Fellow , thy Siſter's ſafe 


enough. [ «Aſide, 
Nie. 2 too. „ 
Mor. thou no more Senſe, Fellow , 


than to believe that the Captain can liſt Wo- 


en | 7 
- * © þ - 
a 


Bull, 1 know not whether they Liſt them, or 
what they do with them, bur I am ſure they 
carry as many Women as Men with them out of 
the Country. 

Ball. But how came you not to go along with 
your Siſter ? ; ) 
- - Bull. Lord, Sir, I thought no more of her 
going than I do of the Day I ſhall die; but this 
Gentleman here, not ſuſpecting any Hurt neither, 
I believe You thought no Harm, Friend, did 


Kite. Lackaday , Sit, not 1. only that I believe 
1 ſhall marry. her to morrow.  [eMſide. 
Ball. I begin ro ſmell Powder. Well Friend, 
but what did that Gentleman with youz2 _- 
Bull. Why, Sir, he entertain'd me with a fine 
Story of a great Fight between the Hungarians ; 1 
think it was, and the Iriſh; and ſo, Sit, while 
we were in the heat of the Battel — the Captain 


Ball, 


_ carry'd off the Baggage. © 


| The Recruiting Officer: 37 
Bal. Ser jeant, go along with this Fellow to 
your Captain, give him my humble Service, and 
deſire him to the Wench, nn 
has liſted her. 4 2111 

Bull. Ay, and if the bert free; for that, he 
Gall have another Man in her place. | 
_ ' Kite. | Come, honeſt Friend; * ſhall 
CTR EN ck of the Ca 1 101. Ae 

¶ Exeunt Kite and Bullock. 
Ball, We muſt get this mad Captain his Com- 
lement of Men, and ng bim rann 
be 'll over- run the Country. .:: 

Wor. Leu ſee , Sir, how little he values your 
Daughter's Diſdain. 
Ball. Llike him the ne 1 wake Glas 
ther Fellow at his Age, I never ſet my Heartupon 
any Woman, ſo much as to make my ſelfuneaſie 
6 the Diſappointment; but what was very ſurpriz- 

both to my ſelf and Friends, I chavg'd o'ch* 

en 5 moſt fickle Lover to the moſt 
par el Huſband, in' the World. Bur how: goes 
5 had for 1 

Wor. Ve wiy.: Cu rmer > 
but I Sk In thi ie * upon e 
I fancy Venus had . dallying — her Cripple 
Vulcan when my Amour commenc'd, which has 
made it go on ſo lamely. My Miſtreſa has got a 
Captain too, but ſuch 2 Captain 1 ee on- 
det he comes. 

Ball. Who: That bluff Fellow i in the Sah, I 
don't know him. 

Wor, But I 75 age he ka you , and every | 
Body at firſt ſight; his Impadence were a Prodi- 

y » were oy, 51h 1 * ws 
as the moſt univer cquaintance. of 
living; for he won't. be alone, od ant | 
Keep hi * then he 33 
5 a 3 


* 4 * . 4 wah ” 4 f 
re ” , | . * hs . . 
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bp the Women, Veni, Vidi, Vici, that's all. 1E 


he has but talk d with the Maid, he ſwears he 


bas lain with the MiſtreG ; but the moſt furptiz. 


t of his Character i is | his Memory which 
debe moſt prodigious, and and the moſt ids in 
the World. 


Ball. I have met with uch Men; aud 1 take 


this for- nothing Memory to proceed from a 
— Fen 5 the Brain, hich is purely 
adapted to Impertinencies, and there they fiel 
ſecure, the Owner having no 8 Note 
own to diſturb them. I have known a Man as 
perfect as a Chronologer as to the Day and Year 
of moſt Sy. e Tranſactions; but be 8 
ignorant in the Càuſes, or Conſequences of any 
one thing of Moment; I have known another ac- 
quire ſo much by Travel as to tell you the Names 
of moſt Places in Europe, with their Diſtances of 
Miles, Leagues, or Hours; as punctually as a 
Poſtboy; but for any thing elſe, as 5 en 2 as 
the Horſe that carries / the Mail. 
Wor. This is your Man, Sit, add but the Tow 
veller's Privilege of Lying, and even hath abaſes 
how's is the Picture: behold che Life. | 

10 3 1 Enter Rrazen. £3 46 

— Mr. Worthy; 1 am our Servant „ ad 
forh—Hark'e ry Dear, Namie C1 

Wor. 'Whilpering; Sir before Company i is not 
Manners, and when no Body's by, tis fooliſh. | 

Brax. Company! Mor't. l ma vie! 1 IE by 
Gentleman' 8 ave Qt Whois he * W922 

Wor. Ask him. 6777 
Braz. 80 Iavill. My gent, 1 am your Servant, 
and fo forth — Name, my ey, | 
Ball. Very Larconic i ir. 


ry good Nam) yy | 


Brax. Labbard! . A. ve 


hare "re ſeveral by * * abroad; 2 
ac 


The Safin - 1 = 


Pack Laconich! He was kill'd at the Bartel of Landes. 

remember that he had a blew Ribbon in his 
Hat ches very Dey, and after he fell we found a 
piece of Neat's Tongue in his Pocket. 

Ball. Pray, Sir, did the French attack us, ot 
we them at Landen? 

VPraz. The Henchatrackns 1 Oo, Sic „ = 
a Jacobite ? / | 

Ball. Why that 2 

Brax. Becauſe none but a Jacobite pore "i 
chat the French durſt attack us No „ Six , we 
attack d them on the I have Reaſon to remem- 
ber the time, for I bad two and twenty Horſes 
kill'd under me that Day. 

. nc Then, Sir, you muſt hare, rid mighty 

f 

Ball. Or perha Sit, like my Countryman; 
you. tid . hall dozen Horſes at once. 

Brax. What do you mean, Gentlemen? I tell 
you they were kill UH, all toro to pieces by Canon 
Shot; except ſix I ſtak d to death ufon the Enemies 
Chevaux de Friſdde. 

Ball. Noble Captain, may I crave your Name 2 

Brax. Brazen. at your Service, _ 

Ball. Oh, Brazen, a very ___ Name 1 have 
known: ſeveral of the Braxens a 

Wor. Do you know Captain Plume, Sir? 

Braw Is he any thing related to Trat Plane i in 
Northumptons hire — Honeſt | Frank Many, many 
a wh Bottle have we crack'd Hand to Fiſt; you 

have known his Brother Charles that was 
— & in the India Company, he marry d the 
Daughter ofold Tongue - Pad, the Maſter in 
a very pretty Woman, only (quintd a lirtle; 
dy'd in Child- bed of her firſt Child, but the Child 
ſutviv'd, 't Was a Daughter, but whether t was 
* 5 or * — FR my Soul, = x 
"an 


cerys” 


us be Reiwwiting Officer: 
ean't remember. Lobe en bis - Ne Bri 
Gentlemen, I muſt; meet” a Lady, - a twenty 


thouſand Pounder , preſently upon he Walk by the 


Waters Worte „ Tour Mer e Feet 
A Exit. 
Ball. 17 you can ave 10 mean an Opinion of 
Melinda," as to be jealous of this Fellow, 1 think 
ſhe ought to give you Cauſe to be ſo. N 
8 I don't think ſhe encourages him lo neck 
ing her ſelf a Lover, as to ſet me u 8 
— rs ere there any Credit to be given to 
words, I ſhould believe Afeliada had made bim 
_ "cio; I muſt * Sir, nee 


0 Ball. Ay, ay, Sir, you! te a Man of Buſinels— 
Bur what have we got here? 
Euer Roſe ſinging. ' © 
Roſe: And I ſhall be a Lady, a Capraints Lady, 
and Tide ſingle upon a-white Horſe with a Star, 
upon a Velvet Side-ſaddle; and I ſhall go to Lon- 
don and ſee the Tombs , and the Lyons, and the 
Queen. Sir, an' pleaſe your Worlhips I have 
often ſeen your Worſhip ride through our Groutids 
a hunting, bf ing your Worſhi 's-Pardoh = Pray 
What may ls Lace be worth a Tard? 
n [ Shewing ſome Lace. 
ou Right hr Mechlin', by this Dent Where did 
get this Lace, Child? 
Roe. No matter 2 chat. sir, lame ve honeſtly 
it. 
my I queſtion i it danch. f 
Roſe. And ſee here, Sir, a. fine Turk ſhell 
— bo ng The 3 Jar On Takes 
n tain d me how 
| 412 2 ids n. Air. TS þ bw 
gn wo 8 Captain = the Morther' os 
out; Ca tain” rep t you to it wit 
2 tha * P gut you to take i Roſe 


ir; 


3 * 


_— 


4 . — 
"Sau . © — 0 


0 
0 
1 
\ 
* 
n 
I 
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The Recruiting Officer: I 


4 Roſe, Toy 75 * it with an Barco WY 
your. PP : 


to OR, . 7 {ES 
* ert Box affectedly. 
Ball. You ate a very apt Scholar, prett Maid. 
And 8 what did you e che Captain for theſe 
fine 
Nase, Ls b 's to have m BY WF: Ws for a Soldier, 
2 5 or three Im rts that I have in the 
go with the Captain ; O 


he's 8 "the A A Mn — a the humbleſt withal; 
would you believe it, Sir? He carry'd me up 
with him to his own Chamber, with as much Fa- 
ner we as if I had been he beſt Lady in the 
Lan 
Ball. Oh! he's a mighty familiar Gentleman 
as can be. 
Enter Plume bar 
Plume. But it is not ſo ä 
MM With thoſe thatgo © | "= 
1 $1993. Tir Bl nts E 2 21 
Bot My, Maid with Ge: tr pi | 
II | Takes held of Roſe. 
How, the Juſtice! Then Im e coudemn d 
and reren i iP 
. And my noble 9 too, Sr. 
Plume. Sdeath, Child! are you mad Mr. 
Ballance y I am 10 full of Buſineſs about my Re- 
cruits, that I han't a Moments time o — Ihe 
juſt now three ot four People rom 
Ball. Nay * Captain » I muſt ſpeak to 7. 0 
oſe. And ſo muſt I too, Captain. 
Plume. ne; ene > 
Life, Sir 6D 
Ball. 2 2991 
e Teer ould things ! 8 — 
C 5 ut — 


* * MTN 
EY 4 Te Reeraiting Officer; 


+ Ball, Nay, ru 11 follow Os | | [ Exit 

Ne. Aud Al 3 3 * 1 0 Exits 

| 80 EN E, The Walk by the 1 
= Severn fiat. | 


Enter PN and her Maid cis 


Mel, And pray was it a Ring ; or Buckle, or 
pendants, or Knpts, or in what Shape was the 
Almighty Gold transform d that has brib'd you lo 
much in his Fayour ? 

Tuc. Indeed, Madam, the laſt Bribe I had was 
from the Captain, and that was only a ſmall piece 
of Flanders Edging, for Pinners. 

Mel. Ay, Flanders Lace is as conſtant, a Preſent 
from O cers to their Women, as ſomething elſe 
bs from their Women to them. They every Year 

over a Cargo of Lace, to cheat the Queen of 
— a „and her Subjects of their Honeſty. 
<1 2 They only barter one ſort of er 
Goods for another, Madam. 

Mel. Has any of em been N wich you , 
Mrs. Pert, that you talk. ſo like a Trader? 

Luc. Madam, you talk as peeviſhly to me, as 
jl it were my Fault; the Crime is none of mine, 

. tho' I pretend to excuſe i it; tho he ſhau d not ſee 
you. this Week, can I help: it? But as I was 
b. en him up this two Days. 

Auel. Plha! wou'd his Friend the Captain were 

d upon his Back; I warrant: he has never been 


9 2 


5 
* 


Ober fince that confounded Captain came to Town! 


The Devil take all Officers, I ſay They do the 
mien more * by OO us at * 


a 


- 


þur—now > Sir, pray — Devil ke me—1I cannot 


„Madam His Friend nne tak 


D 5 5 2 wh 
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43 
than they do good defending us Abroad: W 


a Captain comes to Town, but all the young Fel- 
lows flock about him, and * can't beau 
to our ſelves, 
Luc. One 'wou'd imagine, Madam, by your 
Concern for Worthy's Abſence,” that you ſhou'd 
uſe him better when he's with you. 

Mel. Who told you, pray, that I was d 
for his Abſence? I'm only 'vex'd that I've had 
nothing faid to me theſe two Days: One may like 
the Love, and deſpiſe the Lover, I hope; as one 
may love the Treaſon » and hate the Traytor. O! 
here comes another Captain, and a Rogue that 
has the Confidence to make Love to me; but 
indeed I'don't wonder at that, when he has wy 
Aſſurance to fatifie himſelf a fine Gentleman. 

Luc, ric,” he ſhou' d ſpeak o'th' Affguation i 

Enter "EY | 1 

Ke T e to the Touch, Faick 1 [ 4 
Madam, I am your humble Servant » and all that 
Madam — A fine River this fame. Severn=Do 
po love fiſhing, Madam? "2 
1, Mel. Tis a pretty melancholy Amuſement for 

overs... 
as Brax. 711 go buy Hooks and Lines preſently; 
e, for you muſt know. Madam, that I have ſerv'd 
re in Flanders: againſt the French, in Hungary againſt 
as the Turks, and in Tangier againſt the Moors, aud 
as I was never ſo much in Love before; and ſplit 

me, Madam, in all the Campai ns I ever made, 
ere 1 have 12 81 "{cen ſo fine a oman as our 
cn © Ladyſhip. 
ont Mel; End from all the Men Leret ſaw I dine 
he © had fo fine a Complement; but you Soldiers are 
ic, ¶ the beſt bred Men, that we muſt allow. | 
aan Brax. Some of us, Madam ut en are 
tutes 


eee 
Fon 
F 


21 The Recruiting Officer: : 
Brutes among us too, very {ad Brutes; for m 
own part, I have always had the good Luck to 
prove agreeable I have had very conſiderable 
Offers, Madam, — I might have marry'd a 
German Princeſs, worth fifty thouſand Crowns a 
i | | Year but her Stove diſguſted me. — The Daughter Pi 
4 of a Turkish Bashaw fell in love with me too, 
when I was Priſoner among the Infidels; ſhe Vi 
offer'd to rob her Father of his Treaſure-, and 
make her Eſcape with me; but I don't know how, WW 
my Time was not come, Hanging and Marriage, | 
| you know, go by Deſtiny ; Fate has reſerv'd me D: 
for a Shropſhire Lady with twenty thouſand Pound cal 
Do you know any ſuch Perſon, Madam? on 
_ Mel. e e to be ſuro a great Ac 
many Ladies of that Fortune wou'd be proud of ſee 
the Name of Mrs. Brazen. 3 | bu 
Brax. Nay, for that matter, Madam, therę 4 
are Women of very. good Quality of the Name * 


of Brazen. . 
. Euter Wocthy. But 


Mel. Q! Arc you there , Gentlendkn 2 mu 
Come , Captain; we'll walk this way, give mg 


Brax. My Hand, Heart's Blood and Guts are at . 

Four Service — Mr. Worthy , your. Servant, my MW Lad 
Pear. rare IJ; add. 4 ms, [Exit leading Melinda. I 
Mor. Death and Fire, this is not to be born. be. 
P 
A 


| nter Plume. 
Plume. No more it is, Faith. 


Wer. What? 3 
Plume. The March Beer at the Raven; I have 
been doubly ſerving the Queen, == raiſing Men; Sir. 
and raiſiug the Exciſe— Recruiting and HcQtions | 
ate rare Friends to the Exciſe. N 
Wor. You an't drunk. e | 
Plume. No, no; whimſical only; I cou'd, be Dea 
— mighty 


The Recruiting Officer. 47 
mighty fooliſh, and fancy my ſelf mi Witty 
Reaſon fl keeps its Throne, but it — linie, 
that's all. 6 TT 25 

Wor. Then you're juſt fit for a Frolich? | 

Plume. As fit as cloſe Pinners for a Punk in the 
Pit. | 7 — - 

Wor. There's your Play then, recover me that 
Veſſel from that Tangerine. __ 

Plume. She's well rigg' d, but how is ſhe 
mann'd ? | 
Mor. By Captain Brazen that I told you of to 
Day; ſhe is call'd the Melinda, a firſt Rate, I 
can aſſure you; ſhe ſheer'd off with him juſt now 
on purpoſe to affront me, but actording to your 
Advice I wou'd take no Notice, becauſe I wou'd 
ſeem to be above a 'Concern for her Behaviour ; 
but have a care of a Quarrel. AN 

Plume. No, no, I never quarrel with any. thin 
in my. Cups but an Oyſter Wench, or a Coo 
Maid, and if they be'nt civil, I knock em down: 
But heark'e, my Friend, I'll, make Loye and I 
muſt make Love. I tell you what, I'll make Love 
like a Platoon. REY | | 

Wor. Platoon, how's that? 

Plume. I'll koeel , ſtoop and ſtand, Faith; moſt 
Ladies are gain'd by Platooning. | 
Wor. Here they come; I mult leave you. [Exit, 

Plume. Soh ! Now muſt I look as ſober, and as 
demeure as a Whore ar a Chriſtning. 

Enter Brazen and Meli 
Brax. Who's that, Madam? 
Mel. A Brother Officer of yours, I ſuppoſe, 


Sir. . 
Brax. Ay !— my Dear. [Te Plume. 
Plume, My Dear. [Run and Embrace. 


Brax. My dear Boy, how is't? Your Name, my 
Dear? if Ibe not miſtaken I have ſeen * 


wy 
; bs NT: 
4 


46 - © T he Recruiting Officer. 
Plane. I never ſee yours in my Life, my Deat 
ut rhere's a Face well known as the Sun 
thar ſhines on all, and is by all ador'd. 

Brax. Have you any Pretenſions, „ Sir? 

Plume. Pretenſions. 

Brax. That is, Sir , have you ever ſerv'd 
Abroad? 

Plume. I have ſerv'd at Home „Sir, for Ages 
ſerv'd. this cruel Fair - And that will ſerve 
turn, Sir. 
Mel. So, between the Fool and the Rake, 1 
ſhall bring a fine ſpot of Work upon my Hands 
— I ſee Warthy . cou d be content to be 
. ih kim .wou'd he come this way. 
Aſide. 
8 Will you fight for the Lady, Sir? 
Plume. No, Sir, but I'll have her notwith- 


155. Peerleſs Princeſs of Salopian Plains ,. 
Envy'd by Numphs , ard worſbip' by the Swains, 
Brax. Oons, Sit, not fight for her! 
Plume. Prithee be quiet - I ſhall be out — 
Behold hew humbly does the Severn glide, 
To greet Thee Princeſs of the Severn ſide. 

Braz. Don't mind him, Madam. — If he were 
not ſo well dreſt , I thou'd take him for a Poet. 
hut I'll ſhew the Difference preſently — Come, 
Madam, — we'll place you between us; and now 
the longeſt Sword catries her. [ Draws. 

Adel, 7 Shricking.) 

. Worthy. 
Oh! Mr. Worthy ! fave me from theſe mad Men. 
| [ Ex. with Wor. 
Plume. Ha, ha, ha! why don't you follow 
Sir, and fighe the bold Raviſher ? | 

Brax. No, Sir, ile u are my Man. 

Plume. I don't like che Wages, and I won't be 
your Man. Brax. 


1 Then you're not worth my Sword. a 
Plume. No! pray what did it coſt 2 dem A1 


Brax. It coſt me twenty Piſtoles in Re 5 


my Enemies thouſand of Lives in Flanders. © 
Plume. Then they had a dear Bergain. 
Enter Silvia in Man's Apparel. 

Sil. Save ye, fave ye, Gentlemen. 
Brax. My dear: I'm youts. 3 
Piume. Do you know the Gentleman? | 

_ No, but 1 will preſently. — Your Name, 
| my dcar. 

%il. Wilful ; Jack Wilful , at your Service. 

Brax. What, the Kemiſh Waal, or thoſe of 
Staffordſhire? 

Sil. Both, Sir, both; I'm related to all che 
Wilfuls in Europe » and I'm Head of the Family a 
reſent. 

; Plume, Do you live in this Compare: Sir? 

, Sil. Yes , Sir, Ilive where I ſtand; I have neither 
Home , Houſe, nor Habitation, beyond this 
Spot of Ground. 

Brax. What are you, Sir? _ 

Sil. A Rake. | 

Plume. In the Army, I preſume. 

Sil. No, but I intend to liſt immediately. 
Look'e Gentlemen, he that bids me fair bas 
me. 
Brax. Sir, I'll prefer you , I'll make you a 
Corporal this Minute. 

Plume. Corporal! I'll make you my n 
you ſhall eat with me. 

en. Brax. You ſhall drink with me. «8 
Plume. You ſhall lie with me you young Rogue. 


[ Kiſſes. 
Brax. You ſhall recieve Four Pay , and do * 


_ | Duty. 
be . Si, Then you muſt make me a anorg, 


"0 11 ein Offer. ki 4 : 


; : 


| 1 
Plane. Pho, pho! I'll do more thay. all this} 
Tu make you a Corporal, and give you a Brevet 
I ; Ay Can you read and write, Sir? 

r Fi 

Brax. Then your Buſineſs is dene. I'Il make 
you Chaplain to the Regiment. | 

Sil. Your Promiſes are ſo equal, that I'm at a 
loſs ro chuſe; there is one Plume, that I hear 
much commended in Town, pray which of you 
is Captain Plume ? £28 
Plume. I am Captain Plume. 
J Coe nm wes ; 

Plume. Captain Plume I'm your Servant, my dear. 
Braxen. Captain Byazen ] I am youts the Fel- 
low dares not fight. 7 : 

Enter Kite. 


Kite. Sir, if you pleaſe— [Goes to whiſper Plume: 
Plume. No, no, there's your Captain. Captain 
Plume, your Serjeant has got᷑ ſo „he miſtakes 


Brax. He's an incortigible Sot. — Here, my 
Hector of Holbourn; forty Shillings for you. 
Plume. I forbid the Banes——Look'e, Friend, 
you ſhall liſt with Captain Brazen. 5 

Sil. I will ſee Captain Brazen hang'd firſt; I 
will liſt with Captain Plume, I am à Free · born 
Engliſh Man, and will be a Slave my own way 
Look'e, Sir, will you ſtand by me? [To Brazen, 
Brax. I warrant you, my Lace. 

Sil. Then will tell you Captain Brazen [To 


Plume.] that you are an ignorant, pretending» 


impudent Coxcomb. | 
Brax. Ay, ay, a fad Do 


Sil. A very ſad Dog; M's; 0 the Money, noble | 


Captain Plume. e 


9 


1 X a 
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755 — Offer 49 
Plame. Then Jou won't liſt with” "Copiaics 


Brazen? © 
Sil. L won't. 
Brax. Never Wind "Toy 3 Child 5 Th 2 the 


Diſpute preſently. — Heark'e , my dear. 


{ Takes Plume to one fa. of ibe Stage, and entertains 
[him in dumb Show, 
| Kite. Sir, * in the plain Coat is Captain Plume, 

I am his Serjeant, and will take my Oath ont. 

Sil. What! you are Serjeant nr ia 

Kite. At your Service. f 

Sil. Then I wou'd not take your Oath for 4 
farthing. 

Kite. A very dealing Youth of his Agel 
pray , Sit, let me look full in your Face. 

Sil, Well, Sir 5 what have you to ſay to wy. 
Face? 

Kite. The very Image of my Brother; two Bul- 
lets of the ſame Caliver were never ſo * Sure 
it muſt be Charles, Charles — | 

Sil. What dy'e mean by Charles ? 

Kite. The Voice too, only a little variation in 
Effa ut flatt: My dear Brother, for I muſt call 
you ſo, if you ſhou'd have che Fortune to enter 
into the moſt noble Society of the Sword, I be- 
ſpeak you for a Comradle. 

Sil. No, Sir, I'll be the Captain's Comrade; 
if any body's. 

Kite. Ambition there again! 'tis a noble Paſſion | 
for a Soldier; by that I gain d this glorious Halbert. 
Ambition! I ſee a Commiſſion in his Face already: 
Pray, noble: Captain; give me leave to ſalute you. - 

Offers 10 &f wy 
$i, What „Men kiſs one another. 


Kite, We Officers do; tis our way; we 
together like Man and Wife, always either 


or E 1 ſee a 1 a coming. 8. 


_ 


+ r The Bool Officer: 


| Sil. Now, Serjeant , I ſhall ſee who is your 
Captain, by your knocking down the other. 
Kite. My Captain ſcorns Aſſiſtance , Sir. 
Brgz. Hqw dare. you contend for any thing, 
— not dare to draw your Sword? But you are a 
young Fellow, and have not been much abre 
I excuſe that, bur prithee reſign the Man, prit hee 
da; you ate 2 very honeſt Fellow. 
Plume. Hou Lye; and you are a Son of a Whore, 


[ Draws and makes up to Brazen, 
Brax. Hold, hold, did not you * to fight 
for the Lady h Retiring. 


| __ I 2 do =— But for - Man III 
Knee deep, ſo you Lye again. P mow Rees 
fabi a T g raver /e — the — Silvia draw. 
who is held by Kite, who ſounds to Arms with bis 
— [takes Silvia 3 in his Arms and c carries her off 
Siege. 

Brax. Hold , whete's the Man 2; 
Plume. Gone. 

Braz. Then what do we light for ? [Puts up.] 
Now. let's embrace, my Dear. 

Plume. With all my Heart, my Dear. ( Putting 
aps] I appole Ke lifted him by this time. 

Embrace. 

Brax. You ate a brave Fellow, I always fight 

wiek:6: Myon delay I-make him my Friend; and 
jf once I find he will fight, I never quarrel with 
him afterwards. = And now I'll tell you a Secret, 
my dear Friend, That Lady we fri out of 

the Walk eff en Oy 
beautiful „ . invning — lack 
the Door = Bur Lam a Man of mmm: 
I believe I matry het nevertheleſs Her 
twenty thouſand * you know, WI a 
Fer Conventency 


1 here > how ho your © coming . El 


me mA ee e OF 


» 


QT ww -& MM oo Simi Fav oo ug © 


a Train of Followers. Here has been 


2 = $ "PS ; » 4 | _ | Ke 
The' Rtcymiting. Officer” Fr 


_ Curſe ou, my Dear; but dom't do ſo agen 


— 
_ Plume. No Sake ns.) * e ay 2 


fineſs at eus N | ; + Exeuet; 


E p - va * P © 
— 2 | £8 r 
| 5 
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ACT. EV... au 

SCENE, The Walk a 

Euter Roſe 1 Buttock meeting. 


e. Here have you been 
| Nel. „Wie ate always out of th the er 


time of Preferment. 
Bull. Preferment! who bene Nader me: 
| Roſe. I wou'd prefer jou; who ſhou'd prefer a 
Man but a Woman? Come, throw 1047 that 
gteat Club, hold up your Head cock your Har, 


and look bi I wag 
Bull. Ah 15 roſe, I fear ſome body will 
look big ſooner, than Ja think of: This genteel 


Breeding never comes into the Country without 5 

Carrwbeel 

your Sweet-heart, what will become of him? 

Locke i'm 4 gteat Woman, and will 

fo e for oy Relations*—»] told rhe" Captain 

rang finel he May d upon the Tabet and Rare, ſo 
1 45 him do wu fer Drum- Major. 

y + Siſter, why did not "keep char 

Place for me? you Kitts I vd tõ be # 

dtumming, if ir were but on 2 ables or oh 4 


Quare Pot, f | 
Enter Silvia; n 
Sil. Had I but a Commiſſion in FR Pocket, I 
fancy my Breeches wou'd' become ine 48 well as 
* Jaming Fellow of — alf; for E take a =, 
| "= 


p * 1 0 l 7 my * A n _— 1 Y th e * * 4 1 . * 
\ f » 4 * £ Ls & * - * * x 
ow ies | Sis; | ” * 
- ; * 8 " a — 
* pa f 1 * 0 * x - : 
a \ : . . 7 7 O ” : 
P J be \ 7 
(4 | 2 c. | 
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Step a rakiſn Toſs 5a ſmart Cock, and an 


impudlent Air to be the principal Ingredients in 
the Compoſition of a Captain. What's here? 


Roſe ! my Nurſe's Daughter , — I'll go and 
NG Tome "Child kils me at ones Jes 


_ and her Brother too! Well honeſt 
r 


Dungfork , do you know the difference between a 
Horte and Cart, and a Cart Horſe, eh? 

Bull. I preſume that your Worſhip is a Captain, 
by your Cloaths and your Courage. 

Sil. Suppoſe I were, wou d 
to liſt, Friend? e oh 
Reſe. No, no, tho' your Worſhip be a handſome 
Man, there be others as fine as you; my Brother 
is cngag'd to Captain Plume. 

Sil. Plume! do you know Captain Plume? 
Roſe. Yes I do, and he knows me. He took 
the Ribbands out of his Shirt Sleeves, and put em 
into my Shoes. See there ] can aſſure you, 
that I can do ay thing with the Captain. 


4. That is, in a modeſt; wa), Sir— Have a 
Care what you ſay, Ruoſe, don't ſhame your Pa- 


| Roſe. Nay, for that matter, I am not. ſo ſimple 
as to fay,: that I can do any thing with the Cap- 


tain, but what I may do with any body elſe. . | 
Sil. So! And pray what do you expect from 
Roſe. 1 expect, Sir, I expect But he 

order d me to tell no body — But ſuppoſe that he 


ſhould promiſe to marry me? 4 


Sil. Vou ſhou'd have a Care, my dear, Men 
will promiſe any thing beforehand. 


Roſe. I know that, but he promis'd to marry 


e , e 
Bull. Wauns , Ruoſe, what have you ſaidꝰ 
Sul. Afterwards! after what? 
1325 a 1 | Rofe, 


- 


you be contented - 


. Retyus ing Officer. 


Joſe.” Kffet I Had Cold 10 Gale 
Pig: harm in that. | 


— r 
Phan! What We We > do ſe wit A 
Market Woman | 
Sil. Fil Vik ke loves Ber- L Abd Closen Sir, 
ay » and coke yet; Sit: Come my precty Maid, 
aid 1 Will withdraw'a little, 
Plume, No, no, Friend, I han't done with her 
et! OF 
! Sl. Not have I begun with her, 1" have As 
F you Have. | "4 
Plume. Thou art a bloody impudent fellow. S 
Sil. Sir, I wou'd qualifiemy ſelf for the Service. | 
Piume. Haſt thou ally a mind to the Service 2 
Sil, Les, Sir: So let . | 
| Roſe: Pray, Gentlemen; don't be ſo violent. 
Plume. ne; leave it to the Girl's own Choice 
— Wil you belong to me, or to that Gentleman? 
Fen Let me conſider” » T0 re both very hand- 
me. 37 IL SC3 21 + 


Plume. Now the natural "inconſtancy of her Ser | 


* to Wo K. 1 15 8 + 
oſe. Pray, Sir, what w you give me? 
Bull. Bon t be angry, Sit, chat my Siſterſhou'd, 
be Mercenary , for ſhe's hut youn 

Sil. Giye' thee , Child! I "ſer thee Os 
Scandal; you ſhall have a Coach with Six before 
and Six behind, an Rquipage to make Vice 
faſhionable: and put Vertue out of Countenance.... 

Plumb, Phe 5 that's eaſily done; I'll do more 
tor thee, Child, I'll buy, you a furbuloe Scarf, 
and give you a: Ticket to ſec à Pl ak 

Bull. A Play, Wauns Ruoſe take the Ticket, | 
and let's ſee t e Show. 

Sil. Look'e,, Carin, if vou won't refigh 5 Tl, 
80 liſt + with Captain Brazen this Minute. 

OE Plume. 


* * 


7] The Reruiting Olfier. 
"Ape, Will be, with, we if Wee; 


9441 41 Ty I$ 11441 G * 9 Yee! 
= _ 


\ ir, Tok by he ber: Nil hangs Wann for 


55 FAD or belores indeod, r you 


: 6 al, dent fend Roſe: to th 
X e Fa, $8, bh 1 Vn Indies 1 188 10: 
nor mh. 3 tep 


Ar ned 8 
. 1. will on be @ kind 10 - Sr, as 


ptain wou' "Bo 
"5 I cap't be chops fo ſo kind, 60 Jou, my 
tances are 898388 


I take care of y 
"Plume. A ell Tab ber, the 
> aa ive Cidre ac ru Bro zer here ſhall 


be What w 7 
Bal. 01 S 7 8 vor promix'd the 
Place of Drum; Majon, we. 
Fluge. Ay, 95 rar ber what think 
your of Barrack-Malt, ou are a Perſon of Un- 
Grading „and 
7 eng this ſame Cart-VVheet you 

cold, me of 2». MY, Herrli 
| "Roſe, We' * 4 him. come Brother 
wake Wc ſhall find 2 Home , 


noble Captain. 


«Plone, Yes, 681 and now 
ory, ; Shillings „ 3 L y 


Capri Plane, oy 1 * Mone 
if. I o ſerve.,. . ly 7097 1 N ung 
Wach. 2 mean ·— you mult > that 

among 


kd —- WM OA wc ox. 2 onto " SY 


2 


1 


E 


1 15 
part . 2 n ä — ary . wa 
leſs 


d nager find one; hithetts: ſo you 
lard. Tad ne'r.: fell. . Ercedatn, — 


| ag thin I did top are; bee liſt, 


uſt be certify dithat this Girl: ia 8 Virgin. 
* e _ Ma e yon 2 


jar «5 ſome. triſl ing „ 
and knowing that che beſt ſecuri ty. fra Woman's 

Soul is Ber Rady IL wea'd ho: made my: ſelf 
Maſter. of that to, Rad wa thes Jealous: of ang 


So you only want an Opgarraairy for ace 
3 your Deſigns upon her. 
ot at all, I have already gai in'd my 
Ends, which were only the. prone: A in one ot 
two of her Followers, The Women know 
are the Laodſtones every where; gain che Wivesy 
x 4 Ian are careſa & by the Husbandsiz/ pleaſe the 
aud you; ate valu'd by the Gallants 3. 
— an Intereſt with the fineſt Women at 
Court, and you procuꝛe the Favour of the gieateſt 
Men- 50 146 os prettieſt Country Wenches, 
and you are (ure of "liſting the luſtieſt Fellows. 
os People, may. call this Artifice. but I term i: 
Stratagem », fine it is ſo main a part of che Services 
--- Belides , the of is ſo intole· 
eee our ſchres. ſome” 
Pleaſure: amidſt the Pain, no mortal Man ae 
able to be bear it. 
Well, Sr»: Eam farisfyd 2 to — 


hace: but now ekt me to la on 
you Recruiting my BY 5 rel Homo > 3 


ine ac" Le . * of 
[IE TS * 
Ruf 


and tell me plainly what Uſage I muſt erpect v hen 
Lam under your "Command? 
Plume, Tou muſt know in the firſt place, then, 


chat 1 hate to have Gentlemen in my Company; 


fot they are always troubleſome and ' expenſive, 


ſomerimes dangerous; and tis a conſtant Maxim 


amongſt us, that thoſe who know the leaſt, obey 


the: beſt. Notwithſtanding all this, I find ſo- 


mthiug ſo agreable about you ;' that: engages me 
to court you Company; and 1 can't tell how it 
is, but 1 ſhou'd be uneaſy to ſee you under the 
command of any body elſe Your Uſage will 
chiefſy depend upon your Behaviour; only this 

ou expect, that if you commit a ſmall 
, Paal 7 1 will e cu ; It, if a great "one , I'll rs. 


you; for [ſomthing tells me, 1 ſhall not be ab 


to puniſh you. e nan 47 Ve. 7 

Sil. And ſomthing tells me that if you do 
diſcharge me, *rwill be the greateſt Puniſhment 
you can inflict; for were we this Moment to go 
upon the greateſt Dangets in your Profeſſion, they 
wou d be leſs terrible to me, than to ftay behind 
you — And now your Hand, this liſts me — And 
nom you ate my Captain. 7 


Flame. Tour Friend. J Niles ber.] "Sdeath ! 


there's ſomething in this Fellow that charms me. 


Sil. One Favour I muſt beg This Affair will 
make ſome noiſe, and I have ſome Friends that 
wou'd- cenſure my Conduct, if 1 threw my ſelf 
into the Circumſtance of a private Centinel of my 
Own head I muſt therefore take care to be 
impreſt by the Act of Parliament, you ſhall leave 


= 


that to me. 


10211 at my Quarters in the mean time? Tou 
« | $2) 


- K e 


have part of my Bed. 


il. O fye ! lye with a common Soldier ! 


a 
11 
P 
n 
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u 
h 
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Ih Kechulting Officer” I 
werd not ydu rather lie with a common Wo | 
Plume. Nis Faith, I'm not that Rake the WG 
imagines ; ; 1 have got an Air of Freedom, which 
People miſtalte for Lewdneſs in me, - as the 
miſtake Formality in others for Religion —T 
World is all a Cheat; only L take mite, which is 
. to he more excuſable than theirs which is 
bypocritical. I hurt no hody but my ſelf, and they 
abuſe all Mankind Will vou lie with me? © 
Sil. No, no, Captain, you forget Roſe ſhe's 
to be my Bedfellow', you know, 1/9 14 oY 

en Wu forgot; pray be kind to bends - 
[ Exeunt ſeverally. 

Enter Melinda and Lucy. 

Mel. "Tis. the greateſt Misfortune in Nature for 
a Woman to want'a Confident : We are ſo weak; 
that we can de nothing without Aſſiſtance; and 
then a Sectet raks us worſe than the Cholick — 
I am at this Minute ſo fick of a Sectet , that Im 
= to faint away — Help me Lacy. 
. Bleſs me, Madam! What's the Matter? 
. Vapoiis: only; I begin to recover If 
fins were in Town I could heartily forgive her 


| Faults for the caſe of diſcoveting my own. - 


Luc. You're thoughtful , Madam am not 1 
Worth7 to know the Cauſee 

Mel, You are a unn, and * Secrecy ward 
make youlaucy. © 

"Luc, Not unleſs you bond fd un without a 
Cauſe, Madam. e, 7 

Auel Cauſe; r N cauſe; 1 malt Wer Joe the 
Pleaſure of chiding when 1 pleaſe,; Women muſt - 
diſcharge their Vapours en and before 
we ge Husbands , our Servants muſt Expe& to beat 
wit em 0 

Luc. Then ; Malzery' you | ha# better raiſes me 
0 a e above a 3 Jou know my 


D 5 Family, 


Vein of Love: is the, ſo 

xt — care L yum you five. hundred 

ound upon = Dey of Marriage. 

„e. is: dba way, Made, to make me 
in a Vocation of a Confident , which! 

PE is generally to bring People together. 
Al. © Lucyl Lean hold amy — Jager: 
You. maſt know , that bene of the famou 
a EN i wem brate to ſatisſſe 
love rg 1 ur den 

is cert e * ong of his 
* he 7 75 told me the molt ſurpritiog 
Luc. Things oo > agg 
werten an N 
ready. 
Was to Ke, wp 5 

| Mel. One thing very bens, he laid 1 
would die Maid! 

Luc. Die a Maid! Come into the World * 
| loa qt exp Madam, if you: thou'd believe 
him, it * t come to paſs; for che bare thong 

ont might 7 nes dungene 
Ad di Al. Lan,. bim any Queſtions abbur- me? 
4 hy L paſæ d. fe you: uf 

6" 00x 80 tis I chen am- 20: 


e 


ce Devil was a L yar from — beginning; be 
can't make me dia 4 | Maid ee put i our of 


| 10 ann,, 5 ovols 55990 
9 22 ps A. 


e rr ere 


e 
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The ee e Fy 


| Mela do bus jeſt, Iod have 
and Gl d m ſelf Lucy 4 bat he f Apo? go. 
my Name, my „ 4 and gave 
the hole Hillary» ef my Lie He rldime 
of a 1122 1 had in this County, and deſetib'd 
25 » but in nothing ſo well as. in his 
erence --- I. Ms ro him for Refuge 1 
— Da he never fo much as cneddragidime 
PO: Lap -y 3 but coldly told me that 
113 in mighe gire the 
ory. cauſe o cenſure my Condue; excur'd-his 
not waiting on me Home, made me a cazele 
Jos and wan d eff: 'Sdeath 4 1 cou d have ſtab d 
„or wy-lelf , twas the ſame en 
he comes 1 will ſo uſe him! 
- Lic, Don's exaſperate! bith , .comfider wan the 
eller. old on; Men are ſtacey and as 
an ga Nin impoſſible the a * omian to 
Mata.” 1s 1 „ niggs.) —ebartl vm 
Enter Worthy.' 
Il, Matter. % i 27 
Fad dF ae — 
on is hot You-naver great 
Madam; ta venture un Walds, er ky 
were ſo ork frighted. 
el Apd you 1 a, 
appear before me that you have 
. Wot. Ihad no deſign to a 
fore < [Fol either, Madam: L. | 
beeauf,b had hufineſa 0 anvoher Dice add ca 
hither g { 1815 
Mel. Since vol — 
hope you'll * draw ta another part of the Walk. 


* 
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by Wer. Ihe Walk - is broad enough. for us both. 
of 5 2 5 pond bis Hat 2 
T e . 

jel. 105 


ſtrikes 


9 Madam een de. 


[| % 4 pe 
i , * 1 


& The Renin Offiter” 

it out of bit Hand; while be "is e 
2 raue the Paſte \ | 0 5 
deen bt ; Enter: Brazen. 73 e 
— Brax. What, hes before me, "297 Das . 
Anl. What means this Inſolen 3 12791 2 | 
75 Lat. Are you mad ? Don t Jou ſee Mr./Warthy 
920 „ein 40H DF 2 T6 Btazen. 
dug No, nos I'm: ſtruck bling == Worthy! 
Odſoi well turn 'd—My Miſtreſs has Wit at her 
Fingers end - Madam, I ask your Fardon , th 
our way OTST 1 you are the happy 


Man. 1 no gun 
Wor. I don” t env your yi hag very much, 
if the Lady can d no other ſort i Farcun 
but what 15 beſtowed upon vou. f KD 9 
37 Mel: 1 am the 4 Favour miſcat 4, for i it 


was deſign d for you, Mr. Worthy ; and afſur'd; 
tis the laſt and only Fayour you muſt expect at 
my * » I ak your Pardon 

+047 1+ [Exit with Lucy, 

: Brax. I grant it. — You ſee, Mr. Worthy , twas 

only a random Shot, it might have takt off your 

Head as well as mine: Courage, my Dear, tis 

the Fortune of War; but the Enemy | has: thought 


fit to withdraw, I think. 167 04,973! 
90 dr ©” "ogra "Ono," Sir! EY mean 
by withdraw: Mee! 

::Brax: Tl. ſhew you; e e bel Leal. | 


. -Wor. She's loſt, itrecovera y loſt; and Plume's 
Advice has ruin'd me! S'death! why-ſhould 1 , 
that knew. her hauglty Spirit be . cs Man 


e oe er Pride 
A Buer Plume. b IN Hen: g 
Plne. 'Ha;; ha z, ha b d Battel Royal? - "Don't | 


frown fo, ian; file's your on I tell you; I 
the Futy of her Love Ni the Ertremity of her 
Nera The Wüdneſs of * is a certain 


r | Sign 


eB LP -oyD MAY 


SS 2 


The. Recruiting: Officer: © G66 
Sion that ſhe, loves you to Madneſs... That Rogue 
Lie begap the Bartel with,abundance of Conduct, 


aud will bring you off victorious , my:Life-on't;, 
be plays his ax: admirably. ſhe's to be with him 
gain preſently. Myon +! {font 
= W Wor. But what cou'd be the meaning of Brazen's 
1 fmiliatity-wath hen? nth 
＋ Plume. Lou are no Logician, if you pretend to 
n. dw Conſequences from the Actions of Fools: 


3 & ite has open d above an Hour ago = 
$ away. 0: Its 4 p W. Ie SI'S Þ N 


at ub Books an 4 Globe. 
. Kite diſgnis'd in a Hare Habit 01 4 
x fein ath Table. 


Nite. Riſine.] By the Poſition of the Heavens , 
ke gain d Ay 85 reader upon theſe Celeſtial 
1 Globes, I find that Luna was a Tyde- waiter , Sol 
0 a Surveyor, Mercury a Thief, Venus a Whore, 
dau an Alderman, Tupiter a Rake, and Marsa | 
b. Scrjcant of Granadeers; and this is the Syſtem of 14 
's Kite the Conjurer. FE oy 
„ | Enter Plume and Worthy. 
in Plume. Well, what Succeſs? Eh N 
Kite. Thave ſent away a Shoomaker and a Taylor 
alteady; one's to be à Captain of Marines, and 
t dhe other a Major of Dragoons I am to manage 
V I them at Night Have you ſcen the Lady, Mr. 
ge: | - ws 


3 The\ Recruiting Officer,” 
© Por. Ay, but it went do =— Have you ſhew'd 
ker ber Name that I tore off from the bottom of 


Kin. No, Sir, I reſerve that for the laſt Stroke. 
Plume. What Letter! ie en 
ur. One that I wou'd not let you ſee, for fear 
that you ſhou'd break Windows in good earneſt, 

; Wet | | Knocking at the Door, 
Kite. Officers to your Poſts. [Exeunt 3 
„ 14-9500 Worthy. 
Mind the Door. {vans e Ge Da 
155 N n 
LO Well 3» Maſter 3» are you the Cunning 
an 2 | 4s ws PA als x 
Kite. I am the Learned Copernicus. 
Smith. Well, Maſter, I'm but a poor Man, 
and I can't affotd above a Shilling for my Fortune, 
Kite, Perhaps that is more than tis worth. 
Smith. Lock 56, Doctor, let me have ſomething 
+  thar's good for my Shilling, or I'll have my Money 
1 


aga Ty CCC T5 HERS . 98 1 

Kite. If there be Faith in the Stars, you ſhall 
have your Shilling forty fold our Hand, 
Countryman, you're by Trade a Smit. 

' Smith. How the Devil ſhou'd you know that? 
Rite. Becauſe the Devil and you are Brother 
Tradeſmen . Von were born under Forceps. 

Smith. Forceps , what's that? kT TS 
/ Kite One af the Signs: There's Leo, Sagittarius 
| Forceps, Furns ,. Dixmude , Nur, Bruſſels , Chat- 

leroy, and ſo forth Twelve of *er1— Let me 
ſee— Did you evet make atry Bombs or Canuon- 
Bullets? e 

„„ —8 
Kite, You either have, ot will The Stars 
have decreed haryop ſhall be 1 myſt have more 
| Money, Sir Your Fortune's great. 42 

LY | - Smith, 


ORE» FEyg B mo 
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os 
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© Smith. Faith, Doctor, 1 have no more 


Lic. O, Sit, I raft you, e 


our Arrears. 
Smith. Arrears1 what gk | 
Kite, The Five Hundred P thay owing 2 
you from the Governeinem. | 10 
Smith, Owing mel : 
Kite, Owing you, Sir --- Letme ſee your E 
Hand --- beg your Pardon, i will be owing i 
you: And the Rogue of an Agent A 
Fifty per Cent, for a 


s 
b. Im in che Clouds, Doctor 2 2 this 


while. 

Kite. Sir, I am Abe tom 4 
In two Ycars,, thice Months, wo — 
jou will be made Oaptaiu Fe Ferges to the 


Grand Train of Axzillery, and will N Shit-. | 


lags a Day, and two Scrvanms— 
of the Stars, und ef the PFix'd Stars, that are as 


immoveable as your Anvil — Strike, Sir, white 


the Iron is hot Fly, Sir, 

Smith. What! what wou a me 49 3 
Doctor: I lhe Itgiy wo i in 8 wy 
for this fine Place. | 

Kite. The Stars do —— Ley me ſee · Ay, about 


an Hour hence walk careleſty into the Mar er-place, 


and you'll ſee a tall ſlender Gentleman cheapni b. ö 


penny worth of Apples, wich a Cane hangin 
his Button — This Gentleman will ask you 


2 Clock -.- He's your Man, Nd dr Meine 


your Fortune --- Follow him, fellow; And now 


go Home, and take — of ' your Wife and 


Children; an Hour hence exactly is your time. 


Smith. A tall ſlender Gentleman , youſay , with 


a Cane! Pray what ſort of a Head Jas the Cane? 
Kite, An Amber Head wich a black Ribband. 


"Smith. And pray of what Ewplo _ 
Gentleman 2 r * Kite. 


2 * 4 * K . a y q * 2 0 — 1 r P : 
> 1 % v5 0 * , * 1 
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6 . * — gap 
Kite, Let me ſee; he's either a Collector of 
| hs Exciſe, or a. Pleniporentiary + Or a Captain of 
Granadeers I can't tell exactly which, but he'll 
call you honeſt — you: Name is— 
Smith, Thomas. | 

Kite, "He'll call you honeſt Tow. 

Smith. But how the Devil ſhou'd he know my 

Name? 

Kite. O there are ſeveral ſorts of Toms 1 
e Lincoln , Tom tit, Tom Tell-troth, Tom a Bedlam, 
and Tom Fool=—=Be gone — An hour hence pteci- 
ſely. "Knocking at the Door. 

Smith. You fay » he'll alk me what's a Clock! 

Nite. Moſt certainly == And you'll anſwer you ne 
| don't know And be ſure you look at St. Mary's bu 
Dial; for the Sun won't ſhine , and if it ſnou'd, | 


you won't be able to tell the , | D 
—— I ny de, will, Tis ©: Iii Py 
7 W Conz on ol· 

of f go [Bc Ab 


*. As you were. 
Enter a Butcher. 

What my old Friend Pluck the Bucher, I of- 
fer'd the ſurly Bull-dog five Guineas this Mor- 
ning; and he refus'd it. [ «Aſide. 
ut. So, Mr. Conjurer, bene s half a Crown 
And now you muſt underſtand —- 

Nite. Hold, Friend, 1 * your Buſineſs be 
forchand = 

But. You're deviliſh cunning chen, for I don't 
well know it my ſelf. 55 

Kite, I 8 more. than you , Friend You 
have a fooliſh Say ing, that ſuch a oue knows no 
more than the Man inthe Moon: I tell yon the Man 
in the Moon knows more than all the Men undre ihe 
Sun: Dont't the Moon ſee all the World? 
„But. All the World ſees the Moon 1 muſt con- 
tels,. | _ 


de Necruiung Office., 6 
. Kite, Then ſhe muſt fee all the World, that's 
 cerratn Give me your Hand —= You're by Trade 
either a Butcher or a Surg eon. 
But. True, I am a Butcher. 5 
Kite. And a Surgeon you will be; the Employ- 

ments differ only in the Name — He that can cur 
up an / Ox may diſſect a Man, and the ſame Dex- 
terity that cracks a Marrow- bone, will cut off a 
Leg or an Arm. | 8 

But. What d'ye mean, Doctor, what d' ye 
N. p . Sagan 
Kite, Patience, patience, Mr. Su - Ge- 
_— the Stars are great Bodies, and move 
ſlowly. | | 
But. But what d'ye mean by Surgeon- General, 
Doctor? 5 a 

Kite. Nay, Sir, if your Worlhip won't have 
Patience , I muſt beg the Favour of your Worſhip's 
Abſence. 8 | 

But, My Worſhip ! my Worſhip ! But why my 
Worſhip 2 | 

Kite, Nay then 3 1 have done. | | 
But. Pray, Doctor = | 
Kite. Fire and Fury, Sir !-[ Riſes in a Paſſion. ] 


Do you think the Stars will be hurry'd? Do the 


Stars owe you any. Money, Sir, that you dare to 
dun their Lordſhips at this rate? — Sir, I am 
Porter to the Stars, and I am order'd to let no 
Dun come neat their Doors. ; 

But. Dear Doctor, I never had any dealing with 
the Stats, they don't owe me a Penny — But 
ſince you are their Porter, pleaſe to accept of this 
Half. Crown to drink their Healths, and don't be 


12 Let me ſee your Hand then once more 
Here has been Gold == Five Guineas, my Friend, 
in this ESI "he N But 

1 A But, 


„ nw” {| f | 
66 Tit Recrniting Offer. 
But; Nay, then he is the Deyil = Pray, Doc. 
N were you born of a Womar.,. ot did 
you come into the World of y out Own Head 

Kite. That's a Secret This Gold was offer's 
2 by a proper handſome Man, alle Howl, or 

dy or 

But. Kite you mean. 

Kite. Ay, ay, Kite. 

But. As arrant a Rogue as ever catty'd a Hal. 

bard. The impudent Raſcal wou d have detoy'd 
me for a Soldier. 
Kite. A Soldier ! a Man of your Subſtance for a 
Soldier! N Mother has an Hundred Pound 
in hard Money, lying at this Minute in the 
e Mercet, not forty Yards ftom this 
Place 

But, Oons ! — ſo ſhe has, but very few Row 
ſo much. | 

Kite. I know it, and that Ro e, What's his 

Name, Kite knew it; and ofſet'd you five Gui- 
neas to liſt, becauſe he knew your poor Mother 
wou'd give the Hundred for your Diſcharge. 

But. There's a Dog now == 'Sfleſh , . Doc- 

tor, I'll-give y&1_Cother Half Crown) and rel 
me that this fame Kife will be hat d. 

. He's in as Much danger ns any Man in th 
County of Salop, 
| But, There's your Fee But you have forgdt 
be Surgeon-General all chis while. 

9 You * the Stars ih a Puſſibn. 
ahey patify d 3 pf 
But now ate 5 nem L,ct me ſec, 
you nevet out off a Man's Thi : 
—— 
ite. * 
7 r 
Ei. Thars lunge wolderfal \trunve 3 = 
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9 Neo dan 
nothing. fwurge v me , ff wonderful 
have E ſoen . Blie Second, or Third g ay 
Third Campaign that you make in 74 
grem Offices wilt be thattor'd U a. geat 


* 


Shot ; 5 will be there accidentally, and Wich 


your” 'Cleavey_.chop off che Lichb at a Blows In 
ert, e Operatiow witt be potfommd' wide 


ſo much Degteviry * Wich general lauſe 
a, de e whole 


— 14e To Þ; 
Ny, for thee Gant | +bimb., 

17 — my 4 dot EIT in Zynope ; 
bor T liave n r a making # Cam- 
1 You have no Nane whas's) mater 
N 65 ee een 
von muft giv. 

Hur. The — 20s) Ou, gib, the Juſt 
ces can't me. 

Kw. „ Brien ;i tis / none og m Buſi: 
neſs, I we" done; © only tint} chis y 12 
2 an Hour an) Kar he, avs d. 'Fare- 


1 Hold 1 non ; Doctor: Surgeon: General | 


What is che Place wort, y +1] 1 


Kite. Five hundred Nunds a Year beiden Gui- 


neas for Clapsy/ | | 
But. Five hounked:Pennkle a: Year eme 
and a Ralf lie you ay 


es Prithee 5 riend be quiet, 5 don't be 8 


tom, noe's; fit! 4 Work tc / male a Booby But- 
cher accept of five hundred Pound a- Vea Bur 
if you muſt hear it, T'll tell y6us ink» herr, 
n im yeor Sell an FHoun and Half fkhenee, 
and a Cœntleman wilt conic by: withia Snuff-box 
in his and, auch tlie tip of his FHandkerakief _ 


dug out of his right Pocket; be'll all you; the 
5 E z Priee 


you'll 


% 
P 


[| 
' 
j 
; 
| 
j 
{ 
! 


py 2 * 


* 


wo 20 Reading Officer: 
Pn of a Lein of Veal, and at the ſame time 


_ _— 


me. 
Kite. Locke there *. 1 50 is true 
things that are to come muſt come to paſs = 
Get you Home, ſell off your Stock, don't mind 
the whining and the ſniveling of your Mother and 
your Siſter —— Women always hinder Preferment 
=== make what Money you can, and follow that 
Gentleman , his Name begins with a P. — Mind 
thar— There will be the Barber's Daughter too, 
that you promis'd Marriage to—ſhe will be pulling 
and halling you to pieces 


- But. What 2 Know Saly too ? He's the Devil, 


and he needs muſt go that the Devil drives. Going. 
_ tip of his Handkerchief out of his left Poc- 
er. 
Kite. No, no, his right Pocket , if it be the 
Left, tis none of the Man. | 
But. Well, well, I'll — him. 
Flume. The right Pocket, you fay ? 


[ Behind with his Pocket 
Kite, I hear the 


2 Sir, tis Madam ning of 6 ones 8 


Enter Melinda and Lucy. 
Kite. Tycho, Chairs for the Ladies. 
Aue. Don't trouble Jun? ſelf, we ſhan' t day; 
Doctor. 5 
Kite. Your Ladyſhip is o tay much longer than 
you imagine. 
Alel. For what? : 
Kite. For a Hulband— For your part, | Madam, 
Jou won't dg mien for a Huſband. [ To Lucy. 
Luc. oy Doctor, do you _— —_ the 
Stars or t GE N Fin: 
> | 5 


*% 


m Cie. With both;; hen I have the Deſtiniys of 
al Men in ſearch, I conſult: the Stars; when the:AF- 
Ja. 


fairs of Women come under my Hands, I adviſe 


with my k'other Friend-— ©; „i nn 
Aiel. And have you; mird the Devil . my 
hate Account ? Ong aten trnd ia 
_ "op Ye» Madam * and he's now under the 
' T nen 38 
" li, © Hearens rote s 1 Dear Madam 
lets be gone. 


he Lie. IF you be afraid of him, why ds you co- 
ind me to conſult him ? 

0, Mel. - Don't fear, Fool! Do yon think, FEY 
that becauſe I am a Moman, Im to be fool d 
out of my Reaſon, or frighted out of © Senſes? 
il. W Come, ſhe me this Devils: - 

i. He's a little buſie at preſent, but when he 
oc- has done he ſhall wait on ” 
Mel. What is he doing? ) 
SM en your” Nane in tis Pease 


» þa ! my Mania 4 Pray e have 

7 — ae 2 147 1 ? 

te, e fair —— The Devil is a 
modeſt Perſon , he ſeeks no Body unleſs they EL 
him” firſt; he's chain'd up like a Maſtiff, and 
an't ſtic ualeſs he be let looſe. Vou come to 
me to have your Fortune told — Do you think, 
Madam , that I can anſwer you of my on Head tt: 
No, Madam „the Affairs of Women are ſo irre- 5 
gelar, that! nothing leſs chan the Devil can gie 
any account of them. Now to convince you 'oÞ 
your Incredulity, I'll ſhewy you a Trial of my 5 
Skill, == Here you Cacodemo tel. Piumo == Exrert 
your Power, draw me this Lady's Name, the 
word Melinda in proper Letters and Character: of 
ber l Writing — do it at three Motions, 


* 


N \ Reoypiting Officer, 
eech tis dene 
ee pau pleaſe 10 fond. Tot Mai 
t Wr 
* 1 fetch it | the Don dc we i me if Lolli) a; 
\ Adel. My ame ui. m. n Hand Wee 
tha N be convincing indeed. 
| eing's bolieting. ¶ Goes 40 the Table; u 


> the 295 * — Tre, Ire, you Tre, Name fon : 


the Bont , füntah. There e 
ſquare piece of Papier, behold— 
el., Tis wonderful 6 oy very Lexie to 2 
tittle. 

uc. Aas like your Hand, Madam; Ar- weh 
like your. Hand either and now DIE: 
— 2 Haod at Allied 1 


Rite. Tis a Chamber aid no] + 
Dad u 415 Aud un 
Luc. OO Madan | habe 

us ; People can't remembpritheir Hands no *. * 
thas.clicy.can their Facts. - Come, r 1 
us be certain, write your Name, u n 1 this Paper thi 
| rm the #wo Names: 
* ET js Ppt fl Jo 
or your tisfachi 9 dam 53 
ee few 2 Wo L; 14 hi Lo 
all X 11 111 !. 

c de Ike a val. ir, Madam , tis the ſame — 1. 
the very nee . LH ſecute e Copy for m7 Ml © 


don Affaus. dy Nd A. (27 
Mel. This is Deiklokfiaceicn, | 
FEite. Tis ſo , Madam — The neee 
den comes from Demon the Father of Lyes. 
Hel, Well, Doctor, Tam convine'd ; and now 
pray, what account can you give me of m fen 
oriude ? 
_ © Kite. Before the Sun 105 made one Courſe round 
this earthly Globe, your Forrune v will be fix d for 
Happineſs or Miſery. 1 2 Aua. 


2 8 — — WM C3 


Tb n et 7 

Gl. What 1 So near the Crifis of my Fae! . 
Kite. Let me [ec About the Hout of Ten co 

Morrow M 1 — be 1 5 by a * 
an w ** e nis ve O 

beink defign'd 8 Vi 34, bs — of ing 

Abroad is "fodder 3 Occaſion a Wan. 

Your Fortune "oe are like the Vulfer and the 

Aarrel , one runs plum war hrs the other. In ſhort, 

if the Gendeman e i before he die Abroad , and 

a if he does you 50 tie he. comes Home. 

5 4 Auel. What fort of fie are © 

— Kite. Madam 2 he's: 2 entlem 

t ſo Loher; that 43g a May ec god e 


6 A. How is that poffible, Doctor ? es 
| Lite. Becauſe ; Madam becaaſt Na 


W f Map a 
— Regſon is the beſt for a ihe. bo 


"Mel. Ten a Clock you ſa | 
Kite. N e the Hour 0 of « drinking 
troy hout the Kingdom. 1 1. 1 hav 

N Here re Dogr, [ 3,4 w 05 ve 
l. you 27 ä 


dam Luc. Oh, Madama ät 
Luc . N I muſt beg _ Patience rl 1 ti 
lH & more Company this Minute; 53 
*. 1 iſcharge the Gentleman under the T 
| Lue. O pray , Sir, diſcharge us firſt: 
Kite Hat 4 wait on the Ladies 1 1 
Ex. Melit a ghd: 4 
Euter Wor 1 Plum 8 
. Mr. Worthy, y you were d to wiſh me 
Joy te Nay , I hope to be able to returp zhe Com- 
1 1 be beſt Complemei 
r. make it t ompleme to pu 
that ever 1 made in m ls if you go; b but 1 
muſt be a Traveller; you ſay. 
E 4 Kite. 
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Month when theſe Letters were dated. 
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Kite. x er nah rr 


I — » Sir. 


Hey 4 1 you 18 eds ieh Da 
tor. 7 of a . 
Kite. ar to your Ambuſcadde. 
[ Exexnt Plume and Wande 
Enter Brazen. 
Brax. Your Servant, Servant, my Dear "iy 
Kite. Stand oft, I have my Familiar 3 
Brax. Are you bewirch d, my Dear ? / 
Kite. Les, my Dear, but mine is a peaceable 
Spirir , and hates Gunpowder , thus I fortifie 
my ſelf »c [Draws 4 Cncle yound him.] And 
now, n , have a ev. you n wy 


faz. 1 what doſt al of Lines ! . 


have ſomething like . a Fiſhing Rod there, 


deed; but 1 come to be acquainted with Ju, 
Man — what's your - Name, my Dear Fl 

Kite. Conundr um. 

Brax. Conundrum | Rat mes 1 1 a . 
Docter in London of Your Name n were 
you born? rn] 

Kite. I was born in Al ebra. . 5 
Brax. Algebra! tis no ay in Chriflendow: 
I'm ſure, unle(s it be ſome pace. in the ole 
in Scotland. 5 

Kite, Right—1 told you l I: wee bewirch d. 


Brax. S0 am I, m ing to 
| marry d- I have W Letters 8 Lol 


of Fortune that loves me to. Madneſs , Fits, 
Cholick , Spleen, and Vapours =— Shall I mac | 


her in four and twenty Hours, ay or no? 
Kite. I muſt have the Year and * of the 


g& 8 wo 


"Bra 4 


2 © MHD Ho” S. 28 
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Brax. Why, you old Bitch, did you evet hear 
of Love-Letters dated with the Year aud: Day of 
the Month , __ think Billet Doux are like 
Bank- * de e eee 
c. Kite. They are not — t bear 
I no Date, Flackern Suse, hey 
1 Brax. Contents chat ou Os old Boy , heck 
y. dbey be bot. | 
Kite, Only the laſt — indy if you pleaſe: 
{ Takes the Letter.) Now, Sir, if you pleaſe to ler | 
me conſult my Books for a Minute, Fil ſend 
this Letter inclos d to you, with. the Determina- 
le. Wl tion of the Stars upon it, to your Lodgings. 
fie Braz. With all my Heart I muſt give bim 
nd Puts his Hand in bis Pocket. ] Algebra { 1 N 
Doctor, tis hard to calculate: the Place of your 
Nadivity — here. I Gives him Money. ] Aud if 
ron I ſucced, I'll build a Watch-Tower upon the top 
in- of the higheſt" Mountain in Wales for the Study of 
u, Aſtrology and the Benefit of Conundrums. | L. 
mn Enter Plume and Wor ; 
. Wor. O Doctor: that Letters worth; a Million, 
ous let me ſee itz and now I hate it, I'm afraid ro 
fete open be. +75 
q Plume, Pho l let me ſer ir Opening the the 
Letter, } If ſhe be a Jilt ! — HAY 
lom MW is one — there's her Name at the bottom on't. 
nds Wor. How: then I'll: travel in good earneſt 
1 By all my hopes, 'ris Lucy's Hand. | | 
Plume. Lucy's. 
be Wor. Certainly— tis no more like Melinds's 
ady Character than black is to white. | 
its Plume. Then tis certainly Lucy's Contrivance to 
arty, draw in Brazen for a Husband — Bur are you ſure 
I ts not Melinde's Hand? 
the Wor. You - ſhall ſee ; where's the bit of Paper I 
8521 2 mT * now, ,thircheDevi writ Melinda upon ? 
14K» E 5 Kite, 
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AY 


„ * Rus Offcer, 


+ Rye." Hare, Sir. 

„ eee 
Rr 
Letter, which made Mr. Balance lens his Daugh- 


ter into the 


"3.4 


Plan But twas Ay iowa to a this fo 


1 aud to continue me ſo many Haus in 


the pernicious Hereſie of believing chat Angelick 


_ Creature cou'd change: Poor Silvia t: 


- Wor. Rich Silvia you mean, and beer ei 
ha, ha, ha, Come, come, Friend, Aelindg 
is ttue, and ſhall be mine; Silvis is conſtant. and 
may be yours, 

Plume. No , ſhe's above nigen —— bur 
bor her fake Th rocant my Opinion of her Sex. 


By ſame the Box is Wand with Def, 9/14 
Light harmleſs _ » ſuch as yours onde mine »> 
es of Wit, Vapeurs of our Wine. - 

kde the Fuſtice'of the Sex condemw ,' 

And waning Merit to create Eſteers 521 

e eric ir _ Defects by cens'ring them, | 

But cite in their all- r 

- Laugh at the vais Efforis 11% * 
1 He Aaguiſies their Co nqueſts who romplains , | 
For none . Fake were way ut in Chains. 
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County. 
Mor. The mery lame , che other Fragments I 
_ hew'd you jaſt now. 


a _ Fa, ud ford bow as J 


Fo. 


— 


4 
th 


1 4 i "= 2 


it 2 ren rr —F — — 
n 8 = V. 

1 SCENE, Juſic Balance . 
4 ute Ballance and Se. - 
> 5 | 1 h Fete, 32 n CL. + as = 
1 Say tis not to be born, Mr. Baller, Aren 
= hall, Mr. &. 

ner ſhall ihe A Nog in frac farts the: ON onen 5a 


the Army, they expoſe Bp Lives to ONS 
Dangers Ex: us Abroad , 2 that ve. 5 


* Grains of Allowance at Hoi 


W is Girl's Father iam) 
Ten 8 e Ful r her Mother nu 4 


Child for [ on— Shall they Jehauch. ous Dapghyers 
to our 2 1 FER 1 1 
Ball. Co » Mer. 2- were it not or 
the Braut of theſe Officers » ve ſhoud hae 
French Dragons among us, 5 hat would leavę us 
veither Liberty, Property, Wiyes, nor Daughters. 
— Come, Mr. Scale, the Gentlemen ste vigorous 
and warm, and may they continue ſo; the ſame 


Heat that ſtirs them up to Love + urs them on to 


Battel: Tou never. 2 ener K 
Life, chat Aid not yah Wha 1 788 


1onſ 
| ſpeak ip reference to Captain. Ph 4. = 
lth other 9 park I kpow no of; Ma > 
Scales Not can I heat a7 Body that 4.5. 


Oh here they come! 


; 1 10 i Bullock, Roc. Briſurs ; Conſable 1 


25 Conſt. Ma) it leaſe r Worſhi We. took 
6 | T em in 150 = & Your infecta 1 Sir — The 


Gentle- 
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Gentleman Indeed behav'd himſelf like a Gentle: 
man ; for he drew his Sword and ſwore, aud 


a tterwards laid it down and ſaid nothin 


| Ball. Give the Gentleman his Swoid apain — 
Wait you without. [Ex. Conſtable and Watch.) I'm 
ſorry, Sir, [ To Silvia/] to know a Gentleman upon 


ſuch Terms, that the Occaſion of our mecting 


ſhou'd- prevent the ſatisfaction of an Acquaintance. 
Sil. Sir, you need make no Apology for your 
Warrant, no more than 1 ſhall do for my Be- 


haviour — My Innocence is upon an equal foot 


with your Authorit x. n 
Scale. Innocence? have not you ſeduc'd that 
„ I EP IO 2s, 1on LU4g 
Sil. No, Mr. Gooſecap, ſhe ſeduc'd'me. © 

Bd. So ſhe did Pi! {weat— for ſhe propos d 
„ , 55 

Bal. What, then you are 'marry'd, Child? 
* Roſe. Yes, Sir, to my Sorrow, | | | | 

Ball. Who was Witness? 

Bull. That was I—T danc'd threw the Stocking, 
and ſpoke Jokes by their ged- ſide, I'm ſure. 
Bal. Who was tlie Miniſter? * © (© 

Bull. Miniſter! we are Soldiers, and want no 
Miniſter — They were marry'd by the Articles of 
NOOR: 262530 Coe 0 Hu; 

Ball. Hold thy prating , Fool — Your Appearance, 
Sir, promiſes ſome Underſtanding ; pray what does 
this Fellow mean? e 

Sil. He means Marriage, I think — but that 

ou know is ſo odd a thing, that hardly any two 

le under the Sun agree in the Ceremony; ſome 
make it a Sacrament, others a Convenience, and 
others make it a Jeſt; but among Soldiers tis moſt 


facred — Our Sword you know is our Honour, that 


we lay donn The Hero junps one: i bel 
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the Amazon after — Leap Rogue, follow 
n Drum beats Raff, 22 55 to 'Beds 
that's all; the Ceremony is conciſe. 
Bull. And the prettieſt Ceremony, fo full of 
paſtime » and Prodigality —— 
Ba. What! are you a Soldier? q 
Bull. Ay, that I am — Will your Worſhip lend 
me ag Cane , and Tl ſhew =, how I can 
exercile 
Bal. Take it. Strikes bim over Head. Pray , 
Sir, what Commiſſion may your bear? * » Silvia, 
Silv. I'm call'd 8 Te by all the Coffe- 
men, Drawers, Whores, and -Groom- porters in 
London; for I wear a Red Coat, a Sword, 4 Hat 
bien trouſſe » a Martial Twiſt i in my Cravat, a fierce 
Knot in my Perriwig , a Cane upon my Button, 
Piquet in my Head, and Dice in my Pocket. 
| Scale. Your Name; pray Sir. | 
. Sil. Capt. Pinch: I cock my Hat with a Pinch, 
| Inke Snuff with a Pinch » pay ny with 
a Pinch. In ſhort, I can do 4 vg ara Pinch , 
55 _ ht and, fill my Belly. 
And pray, Sir, what broughe you - into 
| bee . 
0 Silv. A Pinch, 80 1 <A you Country Gentle 
f WH men want Wit, and you know that we Town 
Gentlemen want Money. and fo =— 
Z Ball, I underſtand you, 3 Conſtable === $58 
es Enter Conftabl of; 
axe this Gentleman into Cuſtody till fartber 
at Orders. 
0 oſe. Pray your Worſhip don't be uociviltohim, 
1c Ml for - did me no hurt; he's the moſt harmleſs 
d Man in the World, for all he talks ſo. 
ſt Scale, Come, come , Child , I'll take care of 


Jou. 
t, 5, * Whar: Gentlemen cab me of my Freedom 


— —_— yr CHI > — 


1 Tie Neue GR. 
and Wie at once . Tis de ate they 
wem together. 1 5 
Ball. Hear ke Conſtable. deen, ink 
A It ſhall be done, ar C e along, Sir, 
[ Exeuat Conſt. Bullock and Silvia; 
Ball. Come, ora 8 COTE the Spark 


ebe. LE. 
s CEN E,, Mlinds's Apartment. 


Euer Mermda and Worthy. 


"Ade, So far the PrediQtion is right , tis Ten 
exactly. FC [ eAſede, 
And pray, Sir, how long have you been in thi 
traveling Humout ? 

Wor. Tis taturab, Madam» for us 10 avoid 
what diſturbs our Quiet, 

Adel, Rather the Love ef Chang „ which-is 
more matosal, may be the oecaſion of M 

. Wor. To be fares Madam, ihere muſt be Charms 

2 * elſe neither you nor 1 ſhou'd be fo 


Mel. You miſtake „ Mr. Worthy , I am not ſo 
fond of Variety, as to travel for't 5 nor do'l think 
ir Prudence im your to run your ſelf into à certain 
Expence and Danger, in hopes of precations Plea- 
ſures, which- at beft never anſiver CE As 

"ris evident from the Example of moſt Travellers, 

chat long mote te return to their on County, 
than i hey did to go Abroad, _ 
[Meaſure I may receive! Abroad is in- 
N — but this L am ſure of, I' hal mee! 
with leſs Cruel among the moſt barbSarous of oof 
tions, than} have forte at Home: 

Mel. Come, Sir , you and I have been jg 
1 gez White; I faney if we made up our 


Accounts, 


7 bi\Rewaiting Offices.” oy 
WY acevints, we fhou'd the Tbontt come ton A- 


een 


Sure, Madam ; you won't 4 r 
dag in my pedt was My Feats , Sighs ; Vows, ' 
Promiſes , Aſſiduities, Ahrieties, jealouſies „ 

bare n on for a Whole ber, without noy 


Pa 
yment. Why? wine ven Se 


Mel. A Yeat ! Oh Mr. 
to me is not to be paid under a ſeven Tears Servi- 
tude : How did you uſt me the Year befbre, 
when taking the Advantage of my Innocence and 
Neceſſity , you'Wol'd have made me your Miſtreſs, 
that is, your Slave Nemembet ihe wicked In- 
ſinuations, arifal 4 deteit — — 

Pretences; theh your impudent Behavious 

al Expreſſions, familiat La s rude 2 
* thok ; thoſe Mr. Worthy. 

Her. 1 do remember, and am loery I made we 


is beiter ule of em. {wſide; } e Femems 
ber, Madam, 4 — x 


vs i el. Sir, III reembet workings." Tie your 
e latereſt that 1 ſhoo'd forget: Lon have been bats 


. WH batous to me, I hate been cruel to you; pur 
o Wl and chat together, aad let one nm 


* Now if } you will begin upon a new, m—_— lay 
um oy afide your ———_ Aifs y and behave your 
en- (elf 8 till Lent be over, here's my 
Hand, I' uſt you as @ Gentleman ſhou'd be. 
Wor. And if I don't uſe you as a Gentlewoman 
fs I fhou'd be, may this be my Poiſon, 

55 [ KiJing ber Hand, 
m. Ener u Servant. 

dee "Ss Madam; the Coach is at Dee 
e. 1 am to Mr. Ballence's . 
Houſe to ſee m 2 Silvia; 1 have done her an 
51 jury + 4 can'e de ke dl i he ald be 


Pardon. 


un. 


ü A 
* * — = * Lo. 
. DN IF VEN IETT "EE WP 
e * 8 VS 2 — 
Ro * 0 


W n ITINN 
Bs 1 * ing G 
mir. 1 dare not hope for the Honour of waitin 

on you. 

. Mel. My Coach is full; but if you will be 6 

t as to mount your own Horſes and follow 
us, ee ee be overtaken ; and if you 

| Captain P with you, we ſhan't have the 


bring Reception. 


. ll endeavour i it. [Exit leading Melinda, 
8 C. E N E, "The Market-Place 


305 A Plume and Kite. 
Plume. A Baker, a Taylor, a Smith, and 2 
Butcher I believe the fitſt Colony planted in 
Virginia had pot more Trades in their Company 
than I have in mine. 

Kite. The Butcher, Sir, will have his Hands 
full; for we have two Sheep- ſtealers among us—1 
hear of a Fellow too committed juſt now for ſtcal- 

of Horſes. 4 
lume. - We'll diſpoſe of him among the Dr. 
— Have we ne'er a Poulterer among us? 

Bros Yes , Sir , the King of the Gipſies 

a very good one, he has an excellent hand 
4 a Gooſe or a Turkey — Here's Captain 
—__ » Sit, 1 muſt go ook after the Men. 


Exit. 
5 Euer dune reading a Letter, . 
— Um, um, um the Canonical Hour 
um, very l dear Plume give me 


2 Vi, un 
Plume. Half a ſcore \ if you will „ my Dear: 


What haſt got in thy Hand, Child? 
Brax. 'Tis a Project” for laying one's T houſand 


Pound. 
Plume: Wete i it not requiſite to odd rſt how 


to get it in? 
5 N 


— + 


Brax. Lou can't imagine, my Dear, that 1 
| want Twenty Thouſand Pound; I have ſpent twenty 
6 Wl times as much in the Service Now my Dear, 
pray adviſe me, my Head runs much upon Architec- | 
ture, ſhall I build a Privateer or a Playhouſe #* 

Plume, An odd Queſtion—a Privateet or a Play- 
houſe ! 'Twillrequire ſome Conkderation—<Fatct, 
a Im for a Privateer. 

Brax. I'm not of your Opinion, my D 
for in the fitſt place a Privateer may be ill built. 
Plume. And ſo may a Play-houſe. . , 
Brax. But a Privateet may be ill mann'd:” 
Plume. And ſo may a Play-houſe. — 1 
2 Brax. But a Privateet᷑ may rut upon the Shallows. 
in Plume. Not fo often as a Play-houſe. | 
57 Brax. But you know a Privateer may ſpring a Leal. 
Plume, And I know that a Play-houſe my {pring 
nds a great many. - © 
-L WH Braz. But ſuppoſe the Pig come Hotae with 
a WW: rich Booty, we ſhou'd never * about our Shares. 
Plume. Tis juſt ſo in a Play-houſe — So, by my 
ta. ¶ Advice, you ſhall fix upon a Privateer. 
oa. Agreed — Zut if this Twenty 'thouland 
© Whſhou'd not be in Specie o 
nd WY Plume. What Twenty Thouſand 2 7 ; 
un Wy Brax. Heark'e. | [bipers. 

Plume, Marry'd! l 

Brax. Preſently. We're to — abom half a 
Mile out of Town at the Water ſide —-And ſo 
th — | Reads.] For fear I ſhou'd be known' Nu 

F Worthy's Friends, you muſt give me leave to wear 
my Maſk till aſter the Ceremony , which will make me 
for ever r there, my dear Dog 

- Sbe ws the bottom of the Letter to Plume. 

. Melinda! and by this Li 5 „ her o n 
Hand! — Once more, if Ng pleaſe, my Dear 
Her Hand eractly; Juſt M. you ſay ?: 


8. 


Brax. 
TA 


0 =" * . =Y - 2 — FEY * 8 8 3 
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= * = 1 * 
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N e Ofiari 
Yer This Minute 1.mapſt be 
lune. Nn ang Fi Vl wih) you. 


Dez. No, go, J ice 2 Semlemas comin n 
FH » n be jag 5 uus Apr. 
Aire ; By Ache ny. 
Braz. Hawe a care » the on I a. 
crets. 


Engr Worby. 

"Wor, To boot apd 29d ale. Captain a. you mult 
mount. 

Plume.” Whip and bur, Worthy , ot you wont 
mount. 

Wor. Bar I ſhall : Melinda aud | are ageeed the” 
gone to viſit Silvia » We. are to mount d follow 
and cou d we fatty a Tarſen with us, who know: 
what might be dupe for us both? 

Plume. Don't trouble _ Head, Melinda has 
ſecur d a * already 
War. Al | Dp you knay. more than 12 

Plume. Les, Lap it under her — Prazes 
and ſhe are to meet Rags a Mile bence at the Wa. 
ter fide; : there o take Boat), e . 5 
over to the Eh ſian Field. af be any 
thing in Matrimany. 

_- Wor, I parted wich Aelinda juſt nom; eln 
me ſhe hated Brazen, and that ſhe icloly' * 
Lucy far dariug — ang hin in 
Plume. Nay. » Hor these 


dhe Erl ye Law ge, Sh 
chis is mine. 
Wor. But I tell m——_ cam his: ome 


J uſtice Ballances Countzy-hanle. 
Plume. But I tell von- * '$ gove this Minute to 
the Water-ſide. 


Serv. ns ET . har yo 
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aced ut Wouble wur Lelf 16 follow ber, becauſe = 
her Journey to Juſtice Baſlantt s is put of, and 


* gone e. Take ie Ale ether Why. 


I Wot 

Wor. How | het Journey pt t eff! 29 2 
Plume. That is, het 2 Pur-off to you. 
Wor, Tis plain, But how, where, 
when is ſhe to meer Brazen ? 

Plume. Juſt now Tick you , half a Mite hence 
at the Warer-fide.. 2 

Wor. Up or down the Water! 

Plume. That I don't know. 
Wor. Ten glad my Hotſ&are n 


em out. 
Plume. shall I pv with you? 
Wor, Not an Inch ſhall recur profently. 


* 
Plume. You'll Bud me t the Hall; thee 
are ficting by this time, and I muſt — | 


. SCENE, A court of Fette. Bal- 
rl Jance, Scale, and Scruple upon the | 
ach Bench : Conſtable „Kite, Mob. 


„ Kite and Conſtable advance forward... 


me. . Pray who ate thoſe Honourable Gentle- 
* th Bench! BY 
yas 00 He in the middle is Juſtice Bulixce he | 
" the Rely ht is Juſtice Scale, and he on che Left 
; and 1 am Mr. Conftable , four 
iy hone Gentlemen. 

te. O dear Sir 1 I am your moſt obedient 
Servant. Saluting the Conſtable.] I » Str, that 
„ber Employment and mine are much "he ſame; 
Las foimy buſineſs is to keep ads in order, and if 


they 
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they diſobey , to knock em hn: and chen we 

are both Staff - Officers. 

Conſt. Nay, I'm a Serjeant may gf the 
Militia— Come, Brother, you ſhall ſee me Exer- 
ciſe. Suppoſe this a Musket now. Now I am 
onlder'd, [ Puts his Staff on's Right Shoulder, 

Kite, Ay, you are ſhoulder'd pretty well for a 
- Conſtable's Staff, but for a 'Musket you muſt. put 
it on the other Shoulder, my Dear. 
| Conſt. Adſo! that's true Come, now Siet 

Word of Command. Wy 2 85 
Kite. Silence. | b 


Conſt: Ay, ay » Þo x we will —Wc will be 
ſilent. 


Kite. Silence, you Dog, ſilence! 

C triſes him over the Head with his Halbard. 

Conſt, Te the way to ſilence a Man with a 
"Witneſs — What d' ye mean Friend? 

Kite. Only to exerciſe you, Sir. 

Conſt. Your Exerciſe differs ſo from ours, © that 
we ſhall ne'er agree about it; if my own Captain 


_ given me ſuch a Rap: 74 had taken the Lawof 


Enter Plume. = 

Bull, Captain » you're Welcome. 

Plume. Gentlemen, I thank you. #8 

Scr. Come, honeſt Captain, Ms by me. ¶ Plume 
aſcends , and ſits upon the Bench, |] Now produce 
your Priſoners — Here, that Fellow there — Set 
| Jon up — Mr. Conſtable, what have you to la 
againſt this Man? 

Conſt, I, have nothing to ſay againſt him, an 
Pleaſe you. 

Ball. No! what made you bring him hither ? 

Conſt. I don't know, an pleaſe your Worſhip. ' 

Scale. Did not the Contents of your Warrant 
an you what ſort of Men to take up? 


* 
4 


- 
* 


* 


unt. I can't tell, an pleaſe ye, I can't read... 
Scr. A very 2 Conſtable truly —I find we 
ſa nd Hang Here. © ht TT 
Kite. May it pleaſe the Worſhipful Bench, I 
defire to be heard in this Caſe, as being Counſet 
br an Woe. / / 
Ball. Come, Serjeant, you ſhall be heard, ſince 
no _—_ elſe will ſpeak, we won't come here for 
nothing, W 

Cie This Man is but one Man, the Country 
may ſpare him, and the Army wants him; beſides, 
he's cut out by Nature for a Gtanadeer, he's five 
Foot ten Inches high; he ſhall Box, Wreſtle, or 
Dance the Cheſhire Round with any Man in the 
Country; he gets drunk every Sabbath-Day, and 
d. he beats his Wife. | gras . 

Wife, You lye, Sirrah , you lye, an pleaſe your 
Worſhip, he's the beſt natur'd pains-taking'ſt Man 
is the Pariſh; witneſs my five poor Children. 
hat Scr. A Wife! and five Children! You Conſtable, 
f you Rogue, how durſt you impreſs a Man that has a 
Wife and five Children? A 

Scale. Diſcharge him. 5 

Ball. Hold, Gentlemen — Heark'e , Friend, how 
do you maintain your Wife and five Children? 

: Plume. They live upon Wild Fowl and Yeniſon, 
Mc Sit, the Husband keeps a Gun, and kills all the 
Hates and Parrridge within five Mile round. 
Ball. A Gun! nay, if he be ſo good at Gunning, 
la he ſhall have enough on't— He may be of uſe 
5 againſt the French, for he ſhoots flying to be 

7 0 Wy ts” 

Ser. But his Wife and Children Mr. Ballance! 
fe. Ay, ay, that's the reaſon you wou'd ſend 
P- lim away; you know I have a Child every Lear, 
rane reyes ae afraid they - ſhou'd come upon the 


Par 


a 
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. Plym. Look'e there, Gentlemen, the homeſt 
Woman has is at Quee > the Pariſh had her 
ter maintain five Children ada than. ſix or | 
- oven the next: That Kellow upon his high Feeding I 7. 
ou twyo or hon Bean A Ned. 


923 ſhall gn 
fo w_— 
IE. r 1 wonit, loſe 


e. Look'e, Mr. Kea yg the P 
thin ſending bim 
nothing by Man If in th 


25 E ume * if 
arl = 
Ball. Send that Woman to the Haule of Cum 
tion and the Man 
Kite. III cake care o him, if you pleaſe, 
116. him dawy. 
Kale. Here, yon Conſtable „ the next Se 
up. that black ed Fellow, he has a. Gunpawdet 
Look ; what fan you lay againſt, this Man, Con- 


ſtable. 
ob Nothing, bye, that. he is a very boueſ 
an, 
Plume. Pray, Gentlemen, let me have anc. ho- 
oo Man in my Camgapy for - .the Novelty 
Sf 
Ball. What are you, Friend? | 
Mob. A Collier hy I work in the Cole. Pits. 
Ser. Look GN. this, Fellow, has 4 
Trade, and 43 Ach of Parliam ent here expreſſes, 
that we. ate to impteſs no rr 
ge, Kay fe dle der Wardhins. this Ma 
it pleaſe. your: this Man 
enn 
under Ground, 
Plume. Well ſaid, Kite, belides the Army wauts 


 Mivexrs., 
» aud: had x Aj Order of . Go- 
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Bal. Right, 
e Et. we cou raiſe you in this and the 
exghbouring - County, of F Stafford , five; hundred 

lers 125 wou'd Tun you under Ground: like 


Moles; , 


) 
h 
. 


eee 14 


ſt mw and do F 
* 


7 


Wom: Fin PE Conſcience: be 
Ce Kite. May it Wofttlhp 8 N 
Child i in — ; ON. 

Scale. Who marry'd you, Miſtreſs? © 
” Wort: My Huſtzand we agreed that I ſhould 
call him Hutband to avoid © for a Whore, 
jet and that he ſhou'd call me Wife to ſhum goniy 
n fot à Soldier. 

Scr. A ee Conple ! pray's Captain; will 
eſt you take em bd 

Plume. What . Mr. Ks, will you tale 
10- care of rhe —_ R 1 
15 Kite. Les, „ the ſhalk 80 wah us to the 
| Sea«fide , and rok of ſhe has a mind to di&wn 
1 ſelf, well take meg 


2 Bal. Here, Conſtable, bring in my. Man 
W. {Exit Conſtable. }] Now, Captain, ERA fit you 
dle with a Mart ,. ſuch as yow ne'er liſted in your 
Life; | Enter Conſtable and n F Oh. 1 my Friend ; 
n Pr, Bam very glad to ſee youy 185 
ks Sit. Well, Sir, and what then? 4 
Scale. What then ! Is that your Reſpect to the 
ts: Bench > Oo 


I. Sir B don't cite 4 Farthing, for you nor 
0 
he 
ed. he's NY * Fellow . „ and fit 
ke 


your Bench neither- 
_ Book e Gemlanbew ; chars 2 ö 

4 
＋ $2 6 | Ed F + Scale. 


= — — — — , - — 
* „ 7 SS . * * 
: 9 * 9 
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Scale. A nototious-Rogue 1 ay, and n | 


for a Soldier. 


6 to 


. 


Bal. What think you, Captain? 8 
Plume, I think he's a _ pretty Fellow: 55 and 
therefore fit to ſerve. 
Silv. Me for a Soldier! Send your own | lazy 
jubberly Sons at Home; Fellows that hazard their 
Necks every Day in the purſuit of a Fox „ yet 


dare not peep Abroad to look an Ennemy in the 


Face. | 
Conſt. May ir pleaſe your Worſhips, 1 have a 
Woman at the Door to Fen: a Rape againſt this 
Rogue. 

* Is it your Wife or r Daughter, Booby ? I 
. Taviſh'd em both yeſterday. 

Ball. Pray, Captain, read the Articles of War ' 

we'll:ſee him liſted immediate! 

L Plume reads eArticles 43 War againſt 
. | Mutiny and Deſertion. 

Sitv. Hold, Sir — Once more, Gio , 
1058 a care what 2 do, for you ſhall ſeverely 
ſmart for any Violence you offer to me; and you, 
Mr. Ballance, I ſpeak to ou AMI n ſhall 
| heartily repent it. 

Plume. Look'e , youn g. Spark, „ lay but one 
word more, and III build a Horſe for you as 
high as the Ceiling, and make you ride the 


moſt tireſome Journey that ever you made in your 


Life... 
EZ You have made a fine wack, Cap- 
n Huffcap, but you had better be 2251 ſhall 
find a way ta Cool your Courage. 
Plume. Pray, Gentlemen „ don't . him , 
he's diſtracted, 
be 'Tis fall am A ene of as goo 


:..Copſt."A Whore-maſter , 4 Fug a 
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a a Family as any in your County; my Father 
is as good a a Man as any upon your Bench; 
and I am Heir to twelve hundred Pound a Lear. 

Ball. He's certainly mad e 5 Oka tead 
the Articles of War. . 

Sil. Hold once more pray, Mr. Balance ji to 
Jou 1 ſpeak ; ſuppoſe I were your 8 wou d 
— uſe me at this rate? 

Ball, No, Faith, were you mine , 1 wou'd 
ſend you to; Bedlam firſt, and into the Army afcer- 
wards. ' ' - 

Silv. But b my Father Sir; be 8 a8 
50d; as generous, „ as brave, as juſt a Man 
as ever ſery'd his Country; I'm his only Child, 
perhaps the Loſs of me may Break his Heart. 

Ball, He's a very great Fool if it does; Cap- 
tain , if you don't 1 him this Minute Pl leave 
the Court. 

Plume. Kite, do you diſtribute the Lery-Money 
tothe Men while I read. - 

Kite. AY , Sir , — Silence, Gentlemen. | 

I blume reads the Articles of War. 

Ball. very well; now Captain, let me beg the 
Favour of you not to diſcharge this Fellow upon 
an Account whatſoever. Bring. in the reſt. 

Conſt, There. are no more an'r er * Wor- 
ſhi 

54d. No more 1 cher were five two Hours 
290, . 
5 'Tis true;, Sir , bur this Rogue of a Conſta- 
ble let the reſt eſcape, for a Bribe of eleven 
Shillings a Man; becauſe he ſaid the Act allow'd 
bim but ten, ſo che ans ny was clear 
gains. 

All. Juſt, How 8 

Sil. Gentlemen, he offer'd to let me go 
away for two Guineas , but 1 had not ſo much 

F 5 about 


5 ; x ; | | v ? 6 | | 5 
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2 *. this is Ta - and Fm dead o 
Wear it 
Kite. And 1 M Fear it, me this Book, 
. = 
Mob. May it pleaſe your Worktip , 1 gave hin 
half > n to. ap-thes 1 was core be 1 
bat now ſince that your Worſhips haue made me 
a Rogue » I. hope I ſhall have my--Money a. 
Ball. "Tis wy Opibiem that this Conſtable be 
put into the Captain's Hands, and if his Friends 
dont bring four good wy” nary 
morrow Night Captain e aLs i 


8 Agreed, agreed: ! 

Plume. Mr. * take the Coultable imo 0. 
5 
Or will you wang wang" wa lay doin yu" al, 2 


our Betters have: done: before | | 
; — drops his Staff. 
Bal. Come, Ry ». there nceds Ho great 


Ceremony in adjouerning this Court Captam, 
you ſhati dine with me | 

- Kite. Come, Mr. Miktia Serjeant, E ſtrall filence 
you now I believe withour your pking the Law 
* . Breit ons. 


SCENE, The Poets, 


Bax. e. =" 


Enter Worthy with a Caſe of — 
under bis Am 
Mor. Here, Sip 4 take your choice. 
{ Going” 


x — 4 


Brax: 


2 Wak, Fe Ole each. g. 2 85 

. Nor I neither, ſo have ar au. 
NN n Cue Bulk 

Courſe. 

Smoak from the Mouth of a Cannon, Sir; don't 
8 Fire. you when you pleale,, II reſerve my 
Brac. To fight — always fight. upon a. 


Brax. Whos ! Piſtols ! are they charg'd » wy 
Brax. But I'm a Foot 
never uſe Piſtols ,, the Crack ; * 
I won't be © ESSEN 
[ Cocks ane Piſtal, 
Braz.. Locke, my Dear, I don't care for 
Piſtols Pray ablige me, and les us. have a beut 
2 
Wor. Sir , if U han't your Belly full of 
theſe, the Swords. {ball come in for ſecond 
Brax. Why then Fire and Fury ! I have eaten 
ron” fear Powder , for 1 live upen't. Ler me 
rw in one.] And now , Sir, how =—_ 
ſhall we fire? 2 
Shot till I am ſure of you. 
Bax. Come, where's your: Claak 2 
| Wor, Cloak | what d'ye mean? 
Claak ,, tis or way Abtoad. 
Luc. Come, Gentlemen, I'll end the Striſe. 
[Unmasks. 


Wor, Lacy Take ber. 


Bras, F | 


_ his Piſtol. ] 2 bear, d' ye hear, you 
arrydan , hom thoſe Bullets whiſtle ? 
hoy. had, bean, lbdg'd in my Gian now: 3 | 
ho ey Sin, man, >. | 
Brax. I can't tell, Child, till 1 know. whether 
my wu be ſafe, Searching his. Pockets. Þ Yes. 
yes 
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yes, J do parden you; but if I had you in the 
Roſe Tavern , Covent-Garden , with three or four Pro 
earth Rakes), and three or four ſmart Napkins, 1 I hee, 
wou'd tell you another Story, my Dear. [ Exit. WO 
- Wor. And was Melinda privy to this? | 
Luc. No, Sir, ſhe wrote her Name upon a Fi 
piece of Paper at the Fortune-tellers laſt Night; 
Which I put in my Pocket, and fo writ above it I ne 
to the Captain. 3 8 
Mor. And how came Melinda's Journey to be put off: Ml '** 
Luc. At the Town's end {he met Mr. Ballance's 
| Steward, who told her that Mrs. Silvia was gone 
from her Father's , and no Body con'd tell w hither. 5 
Wor, Silvia gone from her Father's! This will 5 
be News to Plume. Go home, and tell your Lady '“ 
how near I was being ſhot for her. , Yu 


_ . SCENE, in Juſtice Ballance's Houſe. | 5: 


Euter Ballance with a Napkin in his Hand, 
as riſen from Dinner , and Steward, 


0 


Stew. We did not miſs her til the Evening, Sir, Ml 2 
and then ſearching for her in the Chamber that was Ml * 
my young Maſter's, we found her Cloaths there, 
baut the Suit that your Son left in the Preſs when he fi 
went to London was gone. "Ap 

| Ball. The white trim'd with Silver! N 


Stew. The ſame. 2, : 


— 


- Ball. You: han't told that Circumſtance to ary il © 
Body. | Bn Y be 
Stew. To none but your Worſhip.” 4 
Ball. And be ſure you don't; go into the Dining a 
Room , and tell Captain Plume . I beg to Go 
with him. 8 . 
- Stew. I ſhall. [ Exit. * 


Ball. 


L 
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Bal. Was ever Man fo impos'd upon? I had her 


Promife indeed, that ſhe ſhou'd never diſpoſe of 
her ſelf without my Conſent. - I have conſented 


with a Witneſs, given her away as my Act and 


Deed — And this Lwarrant , the Captain thinks will 
paſs? no, I ſhall never pardon him the Vill 

firſt of robbing me of my Daughter, and acid thenithe 
mean Opinion he muſt have of me, to think that I 


cou'd be ſo wretchedly impos d upon. Her extta- 


vagant Paſſion might encourage her in the Attem 
but the Contrivauce muſt be Aer 1 th 
Truth nee | 
Enter Plume. 1 

Pray Caprain, what have you done- with your 
yoyng Gentleman Soldier? . 

Plume, He's at my Quarters, I ſuppoſe wich the 
reſt of my Men. 

Ball. Does he keep Company with the. common 
Soldiers ? 

Plume. No, he's — with me. 9 

Ball. He lies with you, I preſume? r 

Plume. No, Faith, I offered him part of my 

Bed — but the youu Roguc fell in love with Roſe, 
_ has lain with [ think), Soon he came to 


Town. 


Ball. So has berween you both, Roſe has been | 


finely manag d. 


Plume. Upon my Honour , Sir, , the had no 


harm from me. 

Ball. All's ſafe I 3 Captain, you 
muſt know that the young Fellow's Impudence in 
Court was well grounded; he ſaid I ſhould heartily 


on his doing liſted , and ſo I do from my 


Plume. Ay! For what Rafe? bY 
Ball. Becauſe he is no leſs than what he ſaid he 
Was, born of as. good a Family as any 2 
| | | 4 


* 
„ — 


% 
2 * 
% 
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County, and he is Heir ©0 ewlye hundred Pound 

n Year, 

Nlume. I'm very glad to hear ir— For 1 wanted 
bat a Man of that Quality to make my Company 
a e Repreſentative the whole Commons of 
Mal. Won't you _ him: 
| Plume. Not under an hundred Pound Sterling. 
Boll. You ſhall have it, for his Father 1 is my in- 
tiene Friend. 

Plume. Then you thall have him for Nothing, 

Ball. Nay, Sir „you ſhall have your Price. 

Plume. Not a Penny , Sir , I value an Obligation 
to you much above an hundred Pound. 

Ball. Perhaps, Sir, you ſhan't repent your Gene- 
reſit — Will you to write his Diſcharge i in 
my Pocket Book ? [ Gives his Book, ] In the mean 
time , we'll ſend for the Gentleman. Who wat 
there? ee, Servant. 


Go to the Captain's L ; and enquire for Mr, 
Wilful , tell him as Cn wan w_ him here im- 


Serv. in; the Gentleman. 5 — at che Door, 


cnquiring for the Captain. 
Plume. Bid him — —— Here $ the Diſcharge, 
Sir. | 

Ball. Sir 1 I thank you —'Tis pln he had no 
Hand in't. { Aſide, 

| Enter silvia. 5 

| -Sibv. I think , Captain, - HEH have us'd me 
 bener , chan to leave 25 yonder 7 P er 


ii „drunken Crew; 7 
might þ * been ſo evil as te — invited me to 
Dinner, for I have caten with as good a Man 25 
your Worſhip. Ai 
Plus. Sir; you muſt charge out want of Reſpect 


_ 


mn v9 nw MD, OD HAx> 


3 


ir, { Dreeling] I:4xpott 10 Werden. 
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——_ N now 


Lily, Ba me! | 
Ball. Ves, Le, and you eſt ove more. 0 
home to your Father. 

Silv. My Father! then I am Adborerd- Oh. 


Ball. Pardon t No, no, Child, your Crime ſhall 
be your Puniſhment; here, Captain, I deliver her 


over. to the conjugal Power for her Chaſtifcment ; | 
fince ſhe will be a Wife be you a Husband , a very 
Husband --- When ſhe tells you of he of her 7 , I 
braid her * her Folly, 
becauſe ſhe has teen — 29 kind; , Jl off 
her worſe than you would any body ele, beamule 
you can't uſe her fo well as the deſerves, ' © 
Plume. And are you Silvia, in earneſt? 
Sil, Earneſt! I have gone too ts ak: * 4 
„Sir. 
Plume. And: do you ble iy good 
eatneſt? | 
Ball, If you 'pleaſe to abe ber; Sir. Reina | 
Plume. oy then I haue fav'd my Legs ad 
Arms, ki; loſt my Liberty. Secure from Wounds, | 
I am prepar'd for the Gout; farewel Subliſtence , 
and welcome Taxes = Sit, my Liberty, and 
Hopes of "oy a General are much dearer to me 
than your twelve hundred Pound a Year - But to 
your. Love, Madam, I teſign my Freedom, and 
to your Beauty my Ambition. --- Greater in obeying - 
at your Feet, than Commanding at the Head of 
an Army. 


Enter Worthy. 2 
Mor. rum forry to hear, Mr. Ballance , that 
your Daughter is loſt, 


Ball. So am not I, ' Sir; fince an honeſt Gentle- 
man „ 


e N 
The: Recruiting Officer. 
nter Melinda. 

Mel. pray, Mr. Ballance „ What's become ofn my 
Couſin Sitia 
Ball. Your Couſin Silvia is alking youder v wit 
your Couſin Plume. | 

Mel. & Wor. How! © | | 

Silv. Do you think it A Sb MASS 
Woman ſhould change; But, I hope, you'll excuſe 


a Change thath hath proceeded from Conſtaucy. 


Ialter'd my out- ſide, becauſe I was the fame within, 
and only laid by the Woman to make ſure of mj 
Man: that's my Hiſtory. 

_ Mel. Your Hiſtory is "eds Romantick, Couſi in, 
but ſince Succeſs has crown'd your Adventures, 
vou will have the World o'your Side, and I ſhall 
be willing to g0 with the Tide 5 provided you'll 
pardon an Injury. 1 offered you, in the beriet to 
Jour Father. 

Plume. That xy , Madam was bes Teng to me, 
and the Reparation' Lexpe& ſnall be made to my 


Friend; make Mr. Worthy happy, and 1:ſhall be 


ſatisſiecl. 3 
Tad. A good Example, Sir, will = a2 great 
way—when my Gpulin is pleas d to ſurrender, 
125 pronghlc 1 ſhan't hold out much longer. 
Enter Brazeen. 
e Gentlemen 5 kan youre — Moda, 1 Jam 
vo ours. bs | 
Mel. I'm glad on't, Sir. 


Brax. So am I You have got. a pretty houſe 


er „Mx. Laconic l. 
all. Tis time to right- all miſtakes—My 
TNT» Sir, is Balance. 


Braz. Balance! Sir, I am your mall obedient 


I know your whole Generation had not you 
* Unkle that was Governour of the een N 
3 ere Ball 

all, 


wainy ws was. © 


Was the; moſh camical Baſtaid Ha, ha, 
4, „ . pu 3 I {ball 02 Fi him. 
Plume. in, | m 
Pear yet? Are you Kill for —— vateer ? * 
Brax. No, no, I had enough of a Privateer juſt 


now, I had like to have been pick d up by a Cruiſer er 
hon i, eee ee French en £o 


e 5 N . ye you gee got your Recruits V dear? 


Plume. B reel I Fall dernen 
ume. * » 
Role Fave Roſe and Ballet. 8 
Captain, Captain, I have ooſe once 
more, and um perſuaded my 9 Cart- wheel. 
to go "_ usz bur you muſt promiſe not to part 
Wit 
Silv, 1 1 d d Mrs. Roſe has not been pleas'd with 
her Bedfellow. - 

Roſe. Bedfellow! I don't know whether I hada 
Redfellow or not. | 
Silv. Don't be in a paſſi on, Child, 1 was uo ke 
boy. pleas d with your, Company as you,cou'd 


with m 
Bull. Sir , dunna be offended at my Siſter, | 
ſhe's Neg under-bred , bur if you pleaſe » I'll 
lie with you in her ſtead. if 
Plume, I Ae op „ Madam, to provide 
for this Girl ; ill you be pleas 4 to let her 
wait upon you Ap asf I take care of her? 


 Silv, She ſhall be my Charge, Sir, you may 


ful ir bu s evough to take care of me. 
6 Bull. 


0. 10 be Reer witing ing Officer. 
| * of me, Captain, for wauns ! if 
ever 4 


our Hand àgainſt me I'll deſart.— 


Plume. 15 Brazen ſhall tale care o that. M 
dear, inſtead of twenty thouſand Pound youratk' 
of, you ſhall have the twenty brave Rectuits-tharl 
-have 1 at the rate they coſt me — My Com- 

miſſion I lay down to be taken up by ſome 3 

Tellow, that has more Metit, and leſs good For- 

tune . Whilſt Þendeavour' by the Example of this 

worthy men to ſerve 15 nt and "20 
1 4 


5 8 3 h 
here Glory full WE. for Liſe" does yield; 
But-the 3 Trade with 22 Train, 
Of endleſs Plague, Fatigue, and endleſs Pain, 
I gladly quit, with my fair Spouſe to ſtay ,' 
— Taiſe * the WP 007 r Way. 
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willing to ſee the Comedy call'd the 
Recruiting Officer, let them repair to mor- 
row Night, by fix a Clock, to the Sign of 
the Theatre Royal in Drary.- Lane, and they 
ſhall be Kindly entertain d a 


. 
23894 69% „ 
0 
- #* 


We ſcorn the vulgar Ways to bid you come, 
Whole Europe now obeys the Call of Drum. 
The Soldier, not the Poet, here appears, 
And beats up for a Corps of Volunteers. © 
He finds that Muſick chiefly does delight 'ye ,. 
And therefore chuſes Muſict to invite ye. 


Beat the Granadeer March Row, 
ow, tow ----- Gentlemen , this piece of 
Muſick , call'd an Overture to @ Bartel, 
was compos'd by a famous alan Maſter, 
and was perform'd with wonderfull Suc- 


eſs, at the great Operas of Vigo, Scbellen- 
gb, and Ble 5 of 


ipplauſe of all Europe, excepting France; 
de French found it a little too rough for 
heir De licateſſe. oy "FI 


me that have afted on thoſe glorious Stages, 
re here to wr i to ſucceeding Ages, 
far no Muſick like the Granadeer's engages. 


Ladies, we muſt own that this Muſick of 
VV ours 


A LL Lagdies and Gentlemen, that are 


ubeim; it came off with the 


1 
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ours is not alto _ ſo. ſoft as Boxacin;'s; 
yet we dare 3 that it has laid more 
People e Than: all the Camilles in the 
Worl'd; and you'll condeſcend to own, 
that it keeps one awake, better than any 
Oger 4 that ever was Acted .. 
he Granadeer March ſeems tobe ao 
polirs excellently. 60 Mogel to the Cenius of 
e's 470 > 17 no Kk was ever fol- 
w'd ſo far by us, nor wh ſo much Ala. 
erity; * with all Deference to the preſent 
Subſcription, we muſt ſay that the Grana. 
deer March has been fubſcrib'd for by the 
| Whole D. Alliance: and we preſume 
to inform the Ladies, that i it always has the 
Pre-eminence abroad, and is conſtantly heard 
by the talieſt , handſopeR Men in the whole 


ratifie the preſent 
Taſte. R our 18 4 4 5 


or is now adapting ſome 


Words to the Grapadeer March, which be 
intends te have perform'd to Morrow, ii 


the Lady w! 6:36.20 (8. Baut not by 
Jorarntons 


-\ 


— 4 

vx 
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To draw 175 W's at oþ 
Soft N. VE; , - the Ws e 4 
is Net. ; | 
Ple 
dill 
we 


The dan Of. 57 
Wou'd not lie witha common W. 
Plume. Mo Baisch, Tan noccher Rake che W 
ke. — 
Leinen in Le * - 


wer 2r 1 in others for 

Woll 2 w 

—— ex. tou hy a —— 
ical, 1 10 * 

abuſe: att Maikind W you be yy 95 2 


Ku. No, 30, * forges Roſe; the 
kigd 20 bet. 


to be my Bedfellow you! Rhe. 
Fame; L n * . 


eee e 8 
t e cat nothing withour 
then 4 Secrer: racks-us wor: thathahe 3 
1 am at chis Miunte ſo Bk of 4 Secret, tha I'm 


ready. co fainr away de me. Lucy. 
Li 2 me, Madam what's the Maucr? | A 
coed apours TY begin to —1 . 
Silvi e beatuly wire her 
Faults: caveriog my own 
3 You're thoughtful , Madam; a vor 1 
Wonby 10 know d Cases of} 


Mel. You are a Servant and Sect ward 


make you fanty. 
| Lac. No ute you Shou'd 4 vichout 2 


— Wamen mut 

theit 1 . and before 
we ir, eee eee to bear 
With em. 


Le. Then, 3 1 me 
to a * above a —.— Tan know my 
d D 5 Family 7 


diſcharge 


8 Tue Raa Offer. 
Family, and that 300 l. Would ſet me upbn 
foot bf a Gentlewoman, and make me worthy 
— ef inp Lady. mithe Land; bebder 
Madam, -'twill*\extreamly nee "me in che 


Fool for his Vani 


Vou muſt know that hearing 
FToortune- teller in Town, I went diſpuis'd to ſatisfic 


things of my paſt 


_ reckon'd Grin 


his Lg alteady. . N 5 


vii A f 
1 
F 


the 


At Del Inow have in hand. 
Alel. I don't find that your 
great ——— to you: Twill P 
in the Humour I have, of reveng d on the 
of making ve to me; ſo I 
Ido promiſe you. hve hundred 


„ 


can beof any 
ſe. me- Indoor 


don't much cate- 


Pound 8 my Day of Marriage. 


Luc. Thar is the way.» Madam, e me 
diligent in the Vocation of a Confident , which I 
think is generally to bring People together. 

Mel. O Lacy! I can hald my . no longer: 
of the famous 


a Curioſity , which has coſt me dear. That Fel- 
low is certainly the Devil, or one of his Boſom 
Favourites ; he has told me the moſt lurprizing 


Life. 
Lic. Things paſt , Madam, ein hardly. be 


ready. Did he Jou oy. thing arprining that 


28 8 bing furrizing he / ſaid 
Me thin ve 3 
ſhould die a £71 ry 


Luc. Die a Maid Come. into the World for 
nothing Dear Madam gcif 1 you ſhou'd believe 
him „it might come to paſs, for the bare thought 
on't might kill one in Four and twenty Hours — 


And di — Queſtions about me ? 


Mel. You! Wh 2 22 = 

Luc. So tis I that am to die a Maid — But 
the Devil was a Lyar from the beginning; he 
can't make me die a Maid =] haye Put it out of 


Mel, 


eee al- 


[SS Ser mv way 


2 
< 


Kite the Conjurer. 


| The Recruiting Officer Y 61 
Sign that ſhe loves you to Madneſs, That Rogue 
| Kite began the Battel with abundance of Conduct, 
and will bring you off victorious, my Life on't; 
he plays his part admirably, ſhe's ro be with him 
again preſently, 2275 | 4 
mor. But what cou'd be the meaning of Braxen's 
familiarity with her? 
Plume. Lou are no Logician, if you pretend to 
draw Conſequences from the Actions of Fools: 
There's no arguing by the Rules of Reaſon upon a 
Science without Principles; and ſuch is their Con- 
duct — Whim, unaccountable Whim hurrys em 
on, like a Man drunk with Brandy before ten a- 
clock in the Morning — But we loſe our Sport 
— Kite has open'd above an Hour ago, let's 
away. e T 5 > ih 


| SCENE, a chamber, a Table 
with Books and Globes, _ 


Kite 4¹ uifd in a ſtrange Habit | 
 ſuting at the Table, „ 


Kite, Rißng.] By the Poſition of the Heavens, 
gain d & — Obſervation upon theſe Celeſtial 
Globes, I find that, Luna was a Tyde-waiter, Sat 
a Surveyor, Mercury a Thief, Venus a Whote , 
Saturn an Alderman, Fupiter -a Rake, and Marsa _ 
Serjeant. of Granadeers; and this is the Syſtem of _ 


Enter Plume and Worthy. | 
Plume. Well, what Succeſs? ; 23SI6Y 
Kite. Thave ſent away a Shoomaker and a Taylor 

already; one's to be a Captain of Marines, aud 
the ee Major of Dragoons I am to —_— 
them at Nigkt Have you ſeen the, Lady, Mr. 
Worthy 2 | Wor, 

. 


91 * 
1 
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6 The Recruiting Officers 
| N. Ay; buriit won't do Have you ſhew'd Suit 
= - - or her Name that 1 tore off from the bottom of IM Kite 
| | Kite. No, Sir, I relerve chat for the laſt Stroke. Smi; 
| | | Plume. What. Letter? 4 Kite 


| Wor, Ove that I wov'd not let you fees for fear 


Man? Ws; re 1 5 
Kite. I am the Learned Copernicus. 
Smith, Wells Maſter, I'm but a poor Man, Mou » 
and I can't afford above a Shilling for my Fortune, ¶ Ctand 
Kite. Perhaps that is more than tis worth, MWlings : 
Smith. Look ye, Doctor, let me haveſomething Mot thi 
that's good for my Shilling, or I'llhave my Money Winmo 
again. ä ws 
kite IF there be Faith in- the Stars, you ſhall 
have your Shilling —_— fold > Your Hand, 
| Countryman, you're by Trade a Smith. 
| Smith. How the Deyil' ſhou'd you Know chat? 
ie. Becauſe the Devil | and yen ace Brother 
Tradeſmen You were botn under Forceps. 
Smith, Forceps , what's that? | 
Kite. One of the Signs: There's Les, Sagittarius, 
Forceps, Huus, Dixmude, Manur , Bruſſels , Chor- 
leroy, and fo forth == Twelve of em Let me 
ſee--- Did yay evet make any Bombs or Cannon- 
Bullets? | * 8 
Kite. Yeu either have, or will The Sars 
have decreed that you ſhall he I muſt have more 
Money, Sir Your Fortunes great. N 


Kitt 
In ww 


11 ou fi 
| | : that you ſhou'd break Windows in good earneſt. Smit 
Ij . Acne | Knocking at the Door. Kite 
| 1 K Kite. Officetsto your Poſts. ¶ Exe Plume and Whiand- 
1 Mind the Door. {Servant — 
N. ind the Door. I Servant the Door, Wh 

br - Smith. Well, Maſtet , e you the Cunnivg chile. 
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Tie Recruiting Officer. 63 
Smith, Faith, Doctor, I have no more. 
Kite. O, Sic, Fil truſt vous and take bene 

your Arrears. 

Smith, Arrears! what Arrears? | 
Kite. The Five Hundred Pound chat 5 oving tc ro 
on from the Government: 

Smith, Ow wg mei! 

Kite, Owing you, —Let me ſee your rorher 
Hand —I be yore Pardon, it will be owing to 
you : And Rogue of an Agent will demand 
fifty per Cent, for a Fortnight's Advance. | 

Smith, I'm in the Doctor, all this 
hile. | 


Nur. Sir, I 1 em, 3 


ou will be made tain of the Fo to the 
ö Grand Train of — and will — Shil- 


of che Stars, and of the Eix d Stars, that are as 


the Iron is hot — Fly, Sir, be gone 
Smith, What! har wou'd + 1a . me do, 
Doctor? 1 wiſh the Stars wou 
tor this fine Place. 
Kite, The Stars do 1 me ſee Ay, about 
Hour hence walk careleſſy ivto the Market - place, 
and you'll ſee a tall lender Centleman cheapuing a 
Penny-worth of Apples, with a Cane hanging upon 
i Burton —— This Gentleman will ask y0u what's 


Jour Fortune --- F 
% Home, and take leave of your Wife and 
hildren; an Hour hence exactly is your time. 
Smith, A tall lender Gemieman, you fay , with 
a Cane! Pray what ſort of a Head bas the Cane? 
Kite, An Amber Head with a black Ribband. 
Smith. And pray of what Employment is the 
entleman? Kite. 


In two Years, three Months, and two Hours, 


lings a Day, and two Servants == Tis the Decree = 
immoveable as your Anvil — Strike, Ars chile 1 


ku we in a way 


clock --- He's Man, and tne Maker of | 
Follow him, follow ; --- And now 


| = * Reerditing Officer. 


the Exciſe, or a Plenipotentiarf or a Captain of 
Granadeers —I can't tell exactly which, but he'l 9 


Name: 


ciſel7ß. Knocking at the Dow, 


| don't know And be ſure you look at St. Aar) 
Dial; for the Sun won't ſhine, and if it ſhou'd, 
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What my old Friend. Pluck the 8 of 


n—— 
* 
* 


5 And now you muſt underſtand 
well know it my ſelt. 


have a fooliſh Say ing, that ſuch a one ae 
more than the Man in the Moon: I tell you the Mu 


ay Sun : Don't the Moon ſee all the World? 


Kite, Let me ſee, he's either a Collector of 


call you honeſt — our Name is 

Smith. Thomas. 
Kite, He'll call you honeſt Tom. 
Smith. But how the Devil ſhou'd he know ty 


Kite. O there are ſeveral ſorts of Toms — To 
o Lincoln, Ti 2 » Tom Tell. trotb, Tom a Bedlan, 
4 Tom Fool Be gone — An hour hence pre, 
Sh, You ay „ he'll atk me whar's a- cock 
Kite. Moſt certainly — And you'll anſwer you 


* won't be able to tell the * 


Smith. I will, I Will. [Bait Ply 
31 well done, Conjurer , go on an prof 
my Behi 
n W 
A. As. you! were. N 


en e 

5 the ſurly, Bull-dog five Guineas this Mor 
p..and he refus d it. [ Aſt 

ut. So, Mr. *Conjurer , here's half a Crow 
Kite. Hold, Friend, I know your Buſineſs| 
But. You're deviliſh cunning then, f r Ten 


Kite, I know more-thanyou , Friend 


inthe Moon knows more than all the Men under ie urn m 


But. All the World ſees the Moon I muſt co 
fels. - | Kit 


The Reerditing Officer: 5 


plume. Then yon are mad, or turning Quaker. 
Wor. Come, I muſt out With i it Y Our once 
ray » roving Friend is dwindl'd into an Wan 
moughtful; Romantick, conſtant een 
Plume. And pray; what 1s all this for? vp 
Wor. For a Woman. 

Plume. Shake Hands, Brother, if 1 

that ; behold me as oblequious „ 20 > baker 

nd as conſtant a Coxcomb as your Worlbip, 

Mr. Fot whom ? | 
Plume, For. a Regiment Bur for a Wann 
death! 1 have been conſtant to ſifteen at a time, 
but never melancholly for one. And can the Lave 
one bring you into this Condition? IP who 
b this Wonderful Hellen? 

Wor. A Hellen indeed, not to be won under a 
en Tears Siege: as n Beauty, and as great 
a jilt. 


gore? 
Wor. No, no. 


he? Do I know her? 

Wor. Very well. | 
Plume. That's io ee know no Woman 
hat will hold out a ten Years Siege. 
Mor. What think you of | Melinda? 


ime Twelvemonth, and offer'd to ſurrender u 
lonourable Terms; and I advis'd you to propoſe 


xfore I went laſt Abroad. 
Wor, I did; and ſhe hearken'd to it Z defiri iring 
ly one Week to conſider —= When, beyond her 
Hopes. the Town was xeliev'd, and I bored to 
in my Siege into a Blockade. 

Plume. Explain, explain. 


94 4 


Plume. A great Je! Pho! Is the = gre © a 


Plume. Tis ae Pitics, Bat who is 


Plume. Melinda Why ſhe began to capitulate this | 


Settlement. of five hundred Pound a Your 10 her, 


a 
1 
N i 
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here T7 e ee her Aunt in Fitch; 
dies, and leaves her, ar this cial ume y ten 
Pounds. 
Plume, Oh the Devid1 Wha a delicate Woman 
was there ſpuil's! But by che Rutes of War nom, 
—— Worthy , Blockade was foolith after fach 
2 Conwy wy of Proviſions 2 che Place 
cou'd have no thought ic by Es- 
: 3 you ſhou d have redoubl'd — nc he 
ken the Town by Storm, or have d upon the 


t 1. ke cr re Afi, dn pak 
it with —— 2 8 was 10 
sd, t fr 
Aang I RG alter Fs my — 2 52 
Addroſes the 2nd digt 5 
court het nom for a Wife, 
Plume. So as Jon th obſcquious , the get 


proneh4 her 
Colle, ear you te Dog 7 a 


Wor. Exact. 
morty; your e and dsr Ade will 
ver wer OY yn u together; you mult not think co fur 


Pride by you Humility: Wou'd 
bring her to bettet Houghts of — Ho oft x 


reduc'd” to a m,, Opimon of het fel Let mc 
lee, —— ning chur 1 (dg act ph eg 
be to ly with her Chambet-maid, and hire ihm 
or four Wenches in die Neiphbouthood, tore 
| d tac cham wWirn — : 
lampoon'd all the pretty Women in Town, ant 
left her ont? or wht if we made a Ball, x 
foxgpe to invite thet —— 
Wer. Theſe wou'd be Morifieations , I mi 
confeſs ; bur we lie in ſuch a preciſe dull place 


_ we can have no F no 
| P lun 
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STRATAGEM. 
COMEDY. 


Written by Mr. FARQUHAR, 
Author of the Recruiting-Officer. 


i I. ON DON. 
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bx mane d 11 or gha — an Ae, 
Fan. Doak * theBuſineſsoft y 

4 I" aler writ, he 4 Fre 
ich thes infeſted moſt. .. the Modish Timet: 

But now, when: Hacken ieeps and Sathi fled, 

And all oar Touth in Ackiue Fields are bred; 

When thro GREAT BRITAIN fair extenſive 

KNound, 

The Trumps of Eames the Notes of UntoN found; 

When AxNA's Scepter points the Laws their Courſe, 

And Her Example gives her Precepts Force: 

There ſcarce is room for Satyr, all our Lays \ 

Maſt be, or Songs of Triumph, or of Praiſe, 

But as in Grounds beſt eultivated, Tares 

And Poppies riſe among the Golden Ears; © 

Der Products ſo fit for the Field or School, Ly 

: Mn = oe Natare s Favourite Plus.. 4 

% e | 

A Weed that has to y Summer”s ran, 

Shoots up in Stalk, pre) egetates to Man. 

Simpling our Author goes y 2h Field to Field, 

And calls ſuch Fools, 20855 Diverſion yield. 1 

And, "Thanks to Nature, there's ns tbant bee, EE | 

Fur Rain, or Shine, the trivirg Coxcomb grows, 9 

Follies; to night wether, ne er lanh d before , J 

| Tet, ſuch as Nature 1hews you every Hour. 

Nor can the Pickures give a 270 Offence, 

Fer Fools are made for 5005 ts Men of W 
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L. to our Play your Fudgment can't be kind 8 


be dreadful Knell 
At Leuctra ſo, the Congu ring Theban ) ,, 
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Deſign'd to be ſpoke in the 


Beaux Stratagem. 


, 


Let its expiring Author Pity find. 


Survey bis mournfulcaſeuith melting Eyes, 
Nor let the Bard be damn A before N 5 


Forbear you Fair on his laſt Scene to fraum. 

But bis true Exit with a Plaudit crown, _ 

Then ball the ing Poet ceaſe to ſer, 
nell, while your Applauſe he bears, 


Claim d bis Friend's Praiſes, but their Tears deny d: 
Pleas'd in the 155 of Neath he great iy tbonghe 


Conqueſt with loſs of Life hut cheaply boughe. 


The Difference this , the Greek was one wen d fight 
As brave, th not ſo gay as Serjeant Kite. 


Ye Sons of Will's what's that to thoſe whownite? _.. 
To Thebes alone the Grecian ow'd bis Bays , »+ 

Toumay the Bardabove the Heroraiſe, © 
Since your is greater than Athenian Praiſe 
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Auel, Two Gentlemen of broken For- 
Shakers? E: runes, thi firſt as Maſter y'and the 
ſecond as Servant. . 


"4 
ö 


e * þ 94 * * 
ow * — * ks 


- 
_ —— m — een = 
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Count v lar, A n, Officer, Prifoner a at 


" Litchfield: ne 
Sul A Country Blockhead, brutal to 
| his Wife. 2 


Foigerd, Ab Prieſt, Chaplain to the French 
Officers. = 8 


cu, | A High- way »Man. 


el. 2 His Companions. 


Bonniface,  Landlordof the Inn. 
Serb Servant to Mr. Sulles. 


846. 


Lal REY And Tec civf 3 Gentle 
woman, that cures all her Neigh- 
bows of All! Diſtempers, and 
 fooliſ bly fond of her Son n 


Drinks,” Lad Lady raph Danger, 


8 . 5 


1 a0 to be Lade. | e 1 
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| 5 Cu (bern he Landlord's x Daughter | in toe 
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__2—  — — — 


1 


SCENE, An In. 
Enter Bonni face running. 
N 1 Bonmiſace. i 
Ir Hamberlain | Maid | Cherry ! Daughter 


Cherry, Here, here, Why dye baul ſo, Father? 


Bon, Youdeſerveto have 64s I young Minx;... 
oach has ſtood in 


Cher. And let em wait Father there's neither 
Red Coat in the Coach, nor Foorman behind it. 
482 „ 
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Bon, But they Ihreaten to 12 to another Ini to 

n phe ET INT, 
| Cher. T hat they dare not „ "Br "fear the ee 


ſhould overturnthem to Morrow: = Coming oy 
Here s the London Coach arriv'd. © 


Enter ſeveral People with Tranks, Band 1 » and 
other Luggage „and ea the — 


11 
Bon. welcome , Ladies : 

| Cher * Ve welcome Mic Gentlemen. 7 9 
lain, ſhew tl Lyon and the Roſe, * 4 
arb 


Company. | 


Eurer Al in ariding Habit , Archer as Footman 
carrying u Porrmantle.”, 


Ben. This way, this Gentlem 
Aim. Set e go to the — » and 


ſee my Horles well rubb'd. 
Arch. I ſhall; Sir. 55 eee 105 
Aim. You're my Landlord, I ſuppoſe? 
Bon. Les, Sir, I'm old Wl. — » pretty 
well known upon this Road, as the ſaying is. 
Aim. O Mr. Bonniface, Your Servant; 
Bon. O Sir... What will your Honour pleaſe to 
drink, as the ſaying is? 
Aim. I have heard your Town of Litchfield much 
fam d for Ale, I. thiok Pl taſte that. 
Bm. Sit; I have now in my Cellar Ten Tun of 


I thebeſt Ale in Staffordibirt;' wiefinoorh as Oil; fweer 


as Milk, cleat as Amber, and ſtrong 25 Brandy; ; and 


Will be juſt Fourteen Year old rr? Fifth Day of nent 


March old Stile, 
Aim. Jou xe very. 456 > 1 find in the Age of 
our 


* bon opt sir, alain de age N, 
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Children: TH ſheww you ſuch Ale... Here, Tapſter, 
broach Number 1656. . Sir, you 
ſhall caſte my Anno Domini; I have liv'd in Lorch- 
feld Man and Boy above Eight and fifty Vears, and I 
believe yy not conſam'd Eighrand fifty Ounces of 
Meat. 


your Senſe by your Bul 

Jon. Not in my Life, Sir, IL have fed purely upon 
Ale; 1 have eat my Ale, pe 7 nn 
ways fleep opon Ale. bete das 


Enter Tajfter TY @ Bottle and olf. : 


Now; Sir, you ſhall ſee [ fillin it out] your Wor- 
ſhip” sHealch; ha l delicious, delicious, fancy ĩt 
Tins only fancy it, and” tis worth Ten Shillings 
2 Quart 


Aim. Drinks. Tis cankdüadel ſtrong. 


. WW firong thardrmkit? - 
| Aim. And have you liv'd 0 long upon this, ale, 
y Landlord 2- "LET 4 
Lon. Eight and bfey Vears, upon my Credit, Sitz 
but it kilbd my Wife, poor Woman, as the ſayingis. 
o Lim. How came that to paſs? 
| Bon. I don't know how, Sir; ſhe vould not let 
h te. Ale take its natural Courſe, Sir, ſhe was for 
qualifying i ir cre now and then with a Dram, as 
= ſayi an honeſt Gentleman that came 


of 17 
er this way e ade her a Preſent ofa donen 

id Jordles of Uſquebaugh. 4. Bur che poor Woman was 
10 t howe're, I vas obliged io the 


never well after: 
Gentleman , you knowh, 
| 1 Why, wr: it 


'Dſquebaugh chat kill 


of 
* 2. My Lady Brno * She, good | 


Lady, 


Aim. — Meal, ; if ono may gueſs | : 


Bon. Strong | It muſt be ſo, or how ſhould webe 


- pu N 0 
3 ; 
* \ 
11 
\ \ 'f 
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Lady, did what could be done, ſhe Cured her of 
Three Tympanies, but the Fourth . her off; 
but ſhe's happy, and I'm contented, as the ſaying is, 
Aim. Who's that Lady Bountyful , you mention d 
Bon. Ods my Life, Sir, we'll drink her Health, 
[ Dranks.) My Lady Bountyſul is one of the beſt of 
Women: Her laſt Husband Sir Charles Botntyful leſt 
her worth a Thouſand Pound a Year; and Ibelieve 
ſhe lays our one half on't in charitable Uſes for the 
Good of her Neighbours : She cures Rheumariſms, 
Ruptures, and broken Shins in Men, Green Sick. 
neſs, Obſtructions, and Fits of the Mother in Wo. 
men; The Kings Evil, Chin - Cough, and Chilblains 
in Children; in ſhort, ſhe has cured more People in 
and about Lrechfield. within Ten Vears than the Doe. 
tors have kill'd in Twenty ; and that's a bold Word. 
Aim. Has the Lady been any other way uſeful in 
her Genefation ? 8 | 
Bon. Yes, Sir, She has a Daughter by Sir Charles, 
the fineſt Woman in all out Country. and the greateſ 
Fortune. She has a Son too by her firſt Husband, 
Squire Sullen, who'marrty'd a fine Lady from Londen 
t'other Day; if you pleaſe, Sir, we'll drink his 
Health? ALAS, 4.35% 20.008 Penis | 
Aim. What ſort of a Man is be? 

Bon, Why , Sir; the Man's well enough; fays 
little, thinks leſs, and does . . . nothing at all, Faith: 
But he's a Man of a great Eſtate , and values no Body, 
Aim. A Sportſman; Ifuppole. 

Bon. Yes, Sir, he's a Man of Pleaſure, heplays 
at Whisk, and ſmoaks his Pipe eight and forty Hours 
together ſomerimes. - dsf 

. Am. And marry'd, you fa? 

Bon, Ay, and to a curious Woman, Sir; . . But 
he's a... He wants it, here, Sir,, 

5 [Pointing to bys Forehead, 
Aim. He has it chere, you mean. * 
A 4 ** ; _w 
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den. That's none of my Buſineſs, he's my Land- 
ord, and ſoa Man you know, vod d not. . But 
Icod, he's no better than... Sir, my humble Ser- 
vice to you. | Drinks.) Tho I value not a Farthing 
what he can do to me; I pay him his Rent at Quarter 
day, I have a running Trade, I have but one 
cm ant. , can give her... But no matter hrs 

C. 4 
Aim. You're very happy, Mr. Bonniface , pray 
what other Company have you in Town? | 

Bon. A power of fine Ladies ant then we have 
the French Officers. 

Am. O that's right, you have a godd many of 
thoſe Gentlemen 0 Fray how do you like their Com- 
any? 
Bow. 8 80 well, as the fajiogl is, chat Icou'd wiſh 
ve had as many more of em they re full of Money, 
ad pay double for every 
dir, that we pay d good round Taxes for the taking 
of em, and fo. they are willing to reimburſe us 3 
ine; Nr n 0h. 0 Houle. Bb © 


% 


$11 CES | Buter Archer. | 


2 Landlord ; ' there are ſome Prench Gentle- 


men below chat ack for you · 64 
Bon; I'll wait on em; Does your Maſter ft 
long in Town, as the ſaying is? [ To Archer, 
Arch, I can't tell, as the ſaying is. en 
Bon. Come from Loudon? | 
Arch. No. | 
Bon. Going to Londen, mayhop? 
Arch. No. | 
Bon. An odd Fellow this. 1 beg your Worſhip's 


Pardon, E Il wait on 2 half a Minute. CA.. 


Aim. Phe Coaſt's 


N vs Now mydeas 
oder -weloomp to Litchfield 


Arch, 


thing they have. They know, 1 


1 
l „„ * 
— 


\, 


enough, let em buſtle; Fortune 


Who did that worthy Lord, my Brother, ſingle ou 


his melancholly Face, his Coat older than any thing 


Earth but the want of Monex. 


thbeif Induſtr 7. end 


that I am a Man of Quality, 


. 
— 


* 


1 
4 14 \A 
i] d \ . hs 
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Arch. I thank thee, my dear Brother in Iniquiry; 
Aim. Iniquity ! prichee leave Canting; you nee{ 
not change your Stile with your Dreſs. 

Arch. Don't miſtake me, Aimmell, for tis ſtil 
my Maxim, that there is no Scandal like Rags, not 
any Crime ſo ſnameful as Poverty. x. 

Aim. The World conſeſſes it every Day in in 
practice, tho Men won't own it for their Opinion, 


of the Side · box to ſup with him t' other Night? 
Arch. Jack fi and ycraſt, a handſom, well dreſs'd, 
manner ly „ ſhar ping Rogue, who. keeps the beſt p 
Company m To-. range On nit. By 
Aim. Right, and pray who. marry'd- my Lady ä 
Manſlaughter t other Day, the great Fortune? 
"arch, Why: Nit Marrabene, à proſeſs d Pick 
pocket, and a good Bowler; but he makes a hand- 
fam Figure, and rides in his Coach, thathe formerly 
uſed to ride behind. ine G97 2! iar, 


the Park laſt Week? m engl a5 one: 
Arch. Yes, with his Autumnal Perriwig, ſhading 


bur its Faſhion, with one Hand idle in his Pocket, 
and with the other picking his uſcleſs:Teethj and tho 
the Mall was crowded with Company, yet was poot 
Jack as ſingle andſolitary. as a Lyon ina Deſart. 

Aim. And as much ayoided; for no Crime upon 


Arch, And that's enough; Men muſt not be poor, 
Idleneſs is the Root of all Evil; the World's wide 
; ken che weak 
under her Protection, but Men of Miß are lef to 


Aim. Upon which Tdpick we prikeod aered and I chin 
luckily hithertho: Wou'd not any un e 


0 
\ 7 
C o 
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when if our intrinſick Value were known... 
„Arch. Come, come, we are the Men of intrinſick 
value, who can ſtrike our Fortunes out of our ſelves, 

whoſe worth is independent of Accidents in Life, or 
Revolutions in Government; we have Heads to get 
Money, and Hearts to ſpend it. 

Aim. As to our Hearts, I grant'ye, they are as 
willing Tits as any within Twenty Degrees; but - 
can have no bre eat opinion of our Heads from the 
Service they have done us hitherto, unteſs it be that 
they have brought us from London hither to Litch- 
feld, made me a Lord, and you my Servant. 

Arch, 'That's more than you cou'd — 
But what Money have we left?! 

Aim. But Two hundred Pound, | 

Arch. And our Horſes, Cloaths, Rings, cee. 
why we have very good Fortunes now for moderate 
people; and let me tell you beſides, that this Two 
hundred Pound, with the experience that we are now 
Maſters of, is a better Eſtate than the Ten Thou- 
uin fand ve have ſpent.. Our Friends indeed began to 
_ Wl fuſpe& that qur Pockets were low; but we came off 
ling I with flying Colours, 'ſhew'd no ſigns of want either 
ung in Word or Deed. l 
cet, Aim. Ay, and our going to Bruſſels was a good 
bo Precence enough for our ſudden diſappearing ; and l 

warrant you, our Friends imagine, that we are gone 

a volunteering. 

pon arch, Why Faich, if this proſpect fails, it muſt 

een” comme. 10 that. I am for venturing one of the 

Hundreds if you will upon this Knight Errantry; but 

caſt ai Huld fail, we'll reſerve the t'other to 
ofor che We N r 


ils 


4 % # | nt, 
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Arch. Right, ſo much Pleaſure! for ſo much Mo- 
ney, we have had our Penyworths; and had I Mil- 
lions, I wou'd/go tothe fame Market again. O 
London , London! well, we have had our ſhare, 
and let us be thankful. Paſt Pleaſures, for ought] 
| know are beſt, ſuch as we are ſure of, thoſe to come 

Aim. It has often griev'd the Heart of me, to ſee 

how ſome inhumane Wretches murther their kind 
Fortunes; thoſe that by ſacrificing all to one Appetite, 
ſhall ſtarve all thereſt. . . You ſhall have ſome that 
live only in their Palates, and in their ſenſe of taſting 
ſhall drown the other Four: Others are only Epicures 
in Appearances , ſuch who fball ſtarve their Nights 
to make a Figure a Days, and famiſh their own to 
feed the Eyes of others: A contrary ſort confinetheir 
Pleaſures to the dark, and contract their ſpacious 
Acres to the Circuit of a Muff. ſtring. 
Arcb. Right; but they find the Indies in that Spot 
where they conſume em; and I think your kind 
Keepers have much the beſt on't ; for they indulge 
the moſt Senſes by one Expence, there's the Seeing, 
Hearing, and Feeling "_ gratify'd z and ſome 
Philoſophers will tell you, that from ſuch a Com- 
merce there ariſes a ſixth Senſe that gives infinitely 
more Pleaſure than the other five put together. 
Aim. And to paſs to the other Extremity , of all 
Keepers, I think thoſe the worſt that keep their Mo» 
ney. ; 42877 

1 Thoſe are the moſt miſerable Wights in 
being, they deſtroy the Rights of Nature, and diſ- 
appoint the Bleſſings of Providence. Give me a Man 
that keeps his Five Senſes keen and bright as his 
Sword; that has em always drayn out in their juſt 
order and ſtrength, with bis Reaſon as Commander 
at the Head of em; that detaches em by turns upon 
whatever Party of Pleaſure agreeably: offers, and 
n | USL Sv" «gh 
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commands em to retreat upon the leaſt Appearance 


of Diſadvantage or Danger... For my part I can 
tick to my Bottle; while my Wine, my Company, 
and my Reaſon holds good; I can be charm'd with 
Serpbo's finging without falling in Love with her 
face; I love Runting, but wou'd not, like Acteon, 
be eaten up by my own Dogs; I love a fine Houſe, 
wh let another keep it; and juſt ſo Llove a fine Wo- 


1. In that laſt N you have the better 
of me. 

Arch. Ay, you're ſuch an amorous Puppy, that 
I'm afraid you'll ſpoil our Spore 3 you can't counter- 
fir the Paſſion without feeling it. 

Aim. Tho the whining part be out of doors i in 
Town , tis ſtill in force with the Country Ladies; 
And let me tell you Frank, the Fool in that Paſſion 
ſhall ouidoe the Knave at any time. 

Arch. Well, I won't diſpute it now, you com- 
mand for the Day, and ſo I ſubmit; .., W 
lum you know I am to be Maſter. 

aim. And at Lincoln I again. 

Arch. Then at Norwich I mount, which, 1 think; 
hall be our laſt Stage; for if we fail there, we'll im- 
bark for Holland, ' bi 
Mars. 


Enter Bon niface, 


Aim. A Match! Mum. 

Ben. What will your Worſhip pl to have for 
dupper? 

aim. What have you got? 

Bon, Sir, we have a delicate piece of Beef in the 
bot and a Pig at the Fire. a 

Aim. Good Supper · meat, I muſt conſeſs, . 4 
ent cat Beef, Landlord. 8 * 

arc N 


adieu to Venus, and welcome 


1 
I 
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- Arch. And I hate Pig. LOTT en ee en 
Ann. Hold your prating, Sirrah, do you know 
who you are7//: Ss | 
Bon, Pleaſe. to beſpeak ſomething elſe, I haye 
every thing in the Houſe, _ 10 +4 
Aim. Have you any Veal? folds”: 
Bon. Veal! Sir, we had a delicate Loin of Yea 
Aim. Have you got any Fiſh or Wildfow!l ? 
Bon. As for Fiſh, truly Sir, we are an inland 
Town, and indifferently provided with Fiſh, that's 
the Truth on't, and then for Wildfowl, . We 
have a delicate Couple of Rabbets. 
Aim. Get me the Rabbets fricaſy d. | 
Bon, a 1 Lard, Sir, they Il eat much better 
ſmother'd with Onions. e 4 
- Arch. Pſhaw! damn your Onions. 
Am. Again, Qirrab! ... Well, Landlord; what 
you pleaſe; but hold, I have a ſmall Charge of Mo- 
ney, and your Houſe is fo full of Strangers, that [ 
believe it may be ſafer in your Cuſtody than mine; 
for when this Fellow of mine gets drunk, he minds 
nothing... Here, Sitrah , reach me the ſtrong Boy. 
Arch. Yes, Sir, . . This will give us a Reputa- 
mem non ˙*˙¹· tg! , 
ö 5 Brings the Box. 
Aim. Here, Landlord, the Locks are ſcaled down 
both for your Security and mine; it holds ſomewhat 
above Two hundred Pound; if you doubt it, I! 
count it to you after Supper; but be ſure you lay it 
where I may have it at a Minute's warning; for my 
Affairs are a little dubious at preſent, perhaps I may 
be gone in half an Hour, perhaps I may be yout Guell 
till the beſt part of that be ſpent: and pray order 
your Oſtler to keep my Horſes always ſadled. But 
one thing above the reſt I muſt beg, that you would 
let this Fellow have none of your ο Domini, 2 
Hu. NE Ea you 


e , 254 Þ a 
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png For be's the moſt inſufferable Sor... 
EN > light me to my Chamber. 


I Ext lighted Archer, 
1 ee — * 50 


Enter Cherry. 
Cber. Dye call, Father? 


— N , are Father 
r. Money! t Money ! w t 
the Gentleman comes to be choſen Ms mas man. 
Who is he? 

Bon. I don't know 2 to make ofhim „ he talks 
x keeping his Horſes ready ſadled, HR of going per- 
aps at a minute's war or of ſta oy 
1 Or 
We AY » ten to one, Father , he'saHigh- -way- 


"ai A High- way man! upon my Life ; Girl, 
you have hit it, and this Box is ſomenew de Money 
Booty. . . Now cou'd wefind him out, _— 
Were ours. 
Cher, He don belong to our Gang ? 
Bon, What Horſes have they? 
Cher. The Maſter rides upon a Black. | 
Bon, A Black? ten toone the Man upon the black 
Mare; and ſince he don't belong to our Fraternity, 
we may berra him with a ſafe Conſcience : Ldon't 
think it lawful to harbour any 


bur my.own. . . 


ningly to work: Proofs we muſt have; the Gentle- 
man's Servant loves Drink, I'll ply him that way; 


and ten to one an Wench, ane 
rother 


for his 2 


17 


Bon. Ay, Child, you wog lay by dis Bor forthe 


Look ye, Child, as the ſaying is, we muſt go cun- | 


way. ; 
Cher. The. wou'd you have me gire my Seere 
« 25 3 Bon. 


1 : 
| l 0 
9 2 
2 4 
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Bon. Conſider, 3 wo hundred Pound 
to Boot. | Ringing Witbout. ming, coming. 
Child, 1 your Buſineſſe. 1 5 
Cher. What a Rogue is my Father! my Father! 1 
deny it. My Mother was a good, generous, free- 
hearted Woman, and I can't tell how far her good 
Nature might have extended for 'the good of her 
Children. This Landlord of mine, for I think ! 
can call him no more, would betray his Gueſt, and 
debauch his Daughter into the bargain, ... By 4 

Footman too N 


Enter Archer, 


Arch. What Foqtman, pray Miſtreſs, is ſo happy 
as to be the Subject of your Contemplation ? 
Cher. Whoever he is, Friend, he'll be but little 
the better fort. WS 7 | 
2 I hope ſo, for I'm Jure you did not think 
of me. | 133 * | 
' Cher. Suppoſe I had? 45 
Arch. Why then you re but even with me; forthe 
Minute I came in, I was a conſidering in what manner 
I ſhould make love to you. ny, 
Cher, Love to me, Friend! 
Arab. Yes, Child. 1 | 
Cher, Child! Manners: if you kept alittle more 
_ diftante, Friend, it would become you much better. 
_. Arch. Diſtance! good night, Sauce box. | Gomy: 
Cher. A pretty Fellow! L like his Pride, . . Sir, 
pray, Sir, you ſee, | Archer returss.7] I have the 
Credit to be intruſted with your Maſter's Fortune 
here, which ſets me a Degree above his Footman; ! 
hope, Sir, you an't affronted. 14 NA 
Arch. Let me look you full inthe Face, and II 
tell you whether you can affront me or no... S death, 
Child, you have a pair of delicate Eyes, 1 
: | 0 


Pg 


THE BEAUX STRATAGEM. ry 


don't know what to do with em. 

Cher. Why, Sir, don't I ſee every body? 

Arch. Ay, but if ſome Women had em, they 
wou'd kill every body... Prithee, inſtru& me, I 
22 fain make Love to you, but I don't know vat 
to ſay. 

W Why, 
EP. 5. 


» I can 


But you look ſo brighe, | 
And are dreſs'd fo tight, 8c, | 4 Sony. 


Cher. what can I think of this Man? [46 de.] 
Will you give me that Song, Sir? 

Arch. Ay, . Bran , take 1 while *tis warm. 

es ber. Fire! er Li $ are - 

hunks penny PT 

Cher. And I wiſh there had been Bees N too, to 
have ſtung _ for your Impudence. N 

Arch. There's a warm of Capids, my lictle Venus, 
that has done the Buſineſs much better. 

Cher, This Fellow is _— as well 28 I. 


Aide. ] What's your Name f 
2 Name! gad „I have forgot it, [9 I 
Oh! Martin. 


Cher. Where were you born? 
Arch, In St. Martin's Pariſh. 
Cher. What was your Father? 
Arch. St. Martin's Pariſh. © N 
Chery. Then, Friend 2 good night; 
Arch. I hope not. 
Cher, You may ooo upon't; 
-_ Upon what? L 
* 2 


1 | 
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Cher. That you're very impudent. 

Arch, That you" 're very handſome. 

. Cher, That you' re a Footman, 
Arch. Thatyou'rean | 
| Cher, I ſhal be rude. 
Arch, So ſhall I. 
Cber. Let go my Hand. 

Arch. Give mea Kiſs. [ Kiſſes ber, 

> {[Call. without, Cherry, Cher 

Cher. Irma . .. My Father calls; you plaguy Devil, 
howdurſt you ſtop my Breath ſo? . . Offer to folloy 
me one ſtep, if you dare. 

Arch, A fair Challenge by this Light ; this is a 
= fair opening of an Adventure; but we are 
EErrancs » and fo Fortune be our "I 

Exit. | 


The End of the Firf 44, 


SCENE, A Gallery in Lah 


Bountyful's Houſe. 


Ars Sullen and Dorinda oo. 
Dorinds. © | 

Orrow, my dear Siſter 3 are you for Church 

this Morning? 

Mrs. Sel. Any where co Pray; for Heaven alone 

can help me: But, I thing Dorinda, there's no 


eee een, 
er 


. : : 2 a 
r 
A : 
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Der. But there's a Form of Law in Docter: Com- 
mon; and I ſwear, Siſter Sullen, rather than ſee 
you thus continually diſcontented, I would adviſe 
you to apply to that: For beſides the part that I bear 
in your vexation broils, as being Siſter to the Hus- 
band, aud Friend to the Wiſe; your Example gives 
me ſuch an Impreſſion of Matrimony , that I ſhall be 
apt to condemn my Perſon to a long Vacation all its 
Life... But ſuppoſing , Madam, that you brought ir 
to a Caſe of Separation, what can you urge againſt 
your Husband > My Brother is, firſt, the moſt 
conſtant Man ale. +264 
Mrs. Sull. The moſt conſtant Husband , Igrant' ye. 
Dor. He never ſleeps from you. TOE 
Mrs, Sull. No, he always ſleeps with me. 
8 He allows you a Maintenance ſuitable to your 
valit 7). | e 
. Sull. A Maintenance ! do you take me, Ma- 
dam, for an hoſpital Child, that I muſt fit down, 
and bleſs my Benefactors for Meat, Drink and Clo- 
thes? As I take it, Madam, I brought your Brother 
Ten thouſand Pounds, out of which, I might expect 
ſome pretty things, call'd Pleaſures. | Kin 
Coun-' 


Dor. You ſhare in all the Pleaſures that the 
try affords; . | TAS os 1 
Mrs. Kull. Country Pleaſures ! Racks and Tor- 
ments! doſt think, Child, that my Limbs were made 
for leaping of Ditches, and clambring over Stiles > 
or that my Parents wiſely foreſeeing my futute Hap - 
pineſs in Country · pleaſures, had early inſtructed me 
in the rural Accompliſhments of drinking fat Ale, 
playing at Whisk, and ſmoaking Tobacco with my 
Husband; or of ſpreading of Plaiſters, brewing of 
Dier-drinks , and ſtilling Roſemary Water with the 
good old Gentlewoman , my Mother-in-Law, > - 
Dor. Im ſorry , Madam, that it is not more in 
our potter to divert you: I cou'dwiſhiindeed that our 
HA! B 3 Enter-⸗ 
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Entertainments were a little more polite, or yore 


Taſte a little leſs refin'd: But, pray, Madam, 


came the Poets and Philoſophers that Jabour'd ſo 


much in hunting after Pleaſure, to place it at laſt in a 
Country Life ? {9G £2 | Ra IN 

| Mrs. Sall. Becauſe they wanted Money, Child, to 
find out the Pleaſures of the Town : Did you ever ſee 
a Poer or Philoſopher worth Ten thouſand Pound? 
If you can ſhew-me ſuch a Man, I'll lay you Fifty 
Pound you'll find him ſomewhere within the weekly 
Bills... Not that I diſapprove rural Pleaſures , as 
the Poets have painted them; in their Landſchape 
| every Pbillis has her Coridon, every. murmuring 

Stream, andevery flowry Mead gives freſh Alarms 
to Love... Beſides, you'll find, that their Couples 
were never marry'd... But yonder I ſee my Cordon, 


and a ſweet Swain it is, Heaven knows. . Come, 


Dorinda, don't be angry, he's my Husband, and 
your Brother; and between both is he not a ſad Brute? 
Dor. I have nothing to ſay to your part of him, 
you're the beſt Judge. 
Mrs. Sali. O Siſter, Siſter ! if ever you marry, 
beware of a ſullen, filent Sor , one that's always 
muſing, but never thinks. . There's ſome Diverſion 
ina talking Blockhead: and ſince a Woman muſt wear 


rattle a little. . . Now yow ſhal ſee, but take this 
by the way; .. He came home this Morning at his 
uſual Hour of Four , waken' d me out of a ſweet 
Dream of ſomething elſe, by tumbling over the Tea. 
table, which he broke all to pieces; after his Man and 
he had row d about the Room like ſick Paſſengers in a 
Storm , he comes floumce into Bed, dead as a Salmon 
into a Fiſhmonger's Basket; his Feet cold as ice, his 
Breath hotasa Furnace, and his Hands and his Face 
as greaſy as his Flanel Night cap. Oh Matrimo- 
DI.. . He toſſes up che Clothes with — 
ene b57 | | wing 


— 


Chains, I wou'd have the Pleaſure of hearing em 


„ TY OY 


San „ K 8 


er r > ods Be... 
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ſwing over his Shoulders, : diſorders the whole Oeco- 
nomy of my Bed , leaves me half naked , and my 
whole Night's Comfort is the tuneable Serenade of 
that wakeful Nightingale, his Noſe... O the Plea- 
ſure of counting the melancholly Clock by a ſn 
Husband ! ,.. But now, Siſter, you ſhall ſee — | 

handſomely , being a well - bred he nn beg 


my Pardon, 


Enter Sallen. 


| dall. My Head akes conſumed 


Mrs. Suli. Will you be W ” my Dear; 7 
L nee 7 Endo your Fad 


. Saull, No. KI 42: 45H +. 1 
Dor. Coffee, Beocher? 31.4 


Sull. Pſhaw. 


Mrs. Sell. Will you pleaſe to dreſs and go to 
Church with me? the rng ms 
n _ 


Zocor Sb. 


— 


"ak; Sire e 
Sul. n . 
Serub. Sunday. An' t pleaſe your Worſhip. 1 
Sull. Sunday! Bring me a Dram, and dye hear, 
ſet out the Veniſon-Paſty, and a Tankard of ſtrong 
Beer upon the Hall- Table, Til gotobreakfaſt, a 
eing. 
Dor. Stay, tay, Brother, youſhan't get off ſoz 
you were very naught laſt Night, and muſt make your 
Wife Reparation ; come, come, > Brother: „ Won x 
wender, 1 8 9% | 
Fall. For what? | | 
Nan verde l Night bog os, 


| i 6 
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Salt, I can afford it, can't? | 1420 95vd 
Mrs. Sali. But Ican't, Sir. 1 A m 10 Fed 


Kull. Then you may let it alone. 
Mrs. Sall. Bur I muſt 1 eie Sir, char hiv 


not tobe born. 18 
Sull, I. m glad ont. zuH 
Mrs. Sull. What is the Reaſon; 3 Sir 2 char yu 

uſe me thus inhumanely? 
Sall. Scrub? 
Serub. Sir. 


Sull. Get things ready to — my Head. —— 
Mrs. Saul. Have a care of ee his 
ples, Scrub, for fear you meet ſomething there that 
may turn che Edge of your Razor... Inveterate Stu · 
pidity! did you ever know ſo hard, ſo obſtinate a 
Spleen as his? © Siſter , Siſter ! I ſhall never ha 
2 Sande = I get him . 

ar London is the Place rr reaking a 
HusbandG. „ 187 
| - Dor. And bus not « luoband the ſame Opyor- 
tunities there for humbling a Wife? 

Mrs. Sull. No, no, Child, tis a ſtanding Maxim 
in conjungal Diſcipline , charwhen a Man wou d 
enſla ve his Wife, he hurries her into the Country; 
and when a Lady would be arbitrary with her Hus- 
band, ſhe wheedles herBooby up ta Town... A Man 
dare not play the Tyrant in London, becauſe there are 
ſo many Examples to encourage the Subject to rebell. 
O Dorinda, Dorinda] a ſine Woman may do ck 
thing in London: Omy Conſeience , ſhe may r 
an Amy of Forty thouſand Men. 

Dor. I fancy, Siſter you have a — 


+. your Power that way here in Citchſeld; yi ave 


drawn the French Count to your Colours e 
| Mrs, Sall. The French are a People chat anche 
without their Gallantries. 


Dor. And ſome Enęlisb Ut How, Din; Ae 
* to ſuch Amuſements. x Mrs. 
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Mrs. S«/l.,. Well, Siſter, ſince the Truth muſt out, 
it may do as well now as hercafter ; I think one way 
to rouſe my Lethargick ſotiſh Husband, is to give 
him a Rival Security begets Negligence in all 
People; and Men mult be alarm d to make em alert 
in their Duty : Women are like Pictures of no Value 
in the Hands of a Fool, till he hears Men of Senſe bid 
high for the Purchaſe. » "IM | 


derſtanding were to be convinc'd into a Paſſion for 
you; but I fancy there's a natural Averſion of his fide 


and I fancy, Siſter that you don't come much behind 
him, if you dealt fairijx. . 
Mrs. Sull. Lown it, we are united Contradictions, 
Fire and Water: But I cou'd be contented , with a 
great _ other Wives, to humour the cenſorious 
a Mob, give the World an Appearance of living 
a vell wich my Husband , cou'd I bring him but to 
iſſemble a little Kindneſs to keep me in Countenance. 
. Dor. But how do you know, Siſter, but that 
inſtead of rouſing your Husband by this Artiſice to a 

n {ll counterfeir Kindneſs, he ſhould awake in a real Fury? 
d Mrs. Sali. Let him: . . If I can't entice him to 
: MW theone, I wou'd provoke him to the other. 


Dor. But how muſt Ibehave my ſelf between ye? 


8 
in Mrs. Sall. Lou muſt aſſiſt me. 
re Dor. What, againſt my own Brother ? 


l. Mrs. Sull. He's but half a Brother, and I'm your 
are Friend. If I go a ſtep beyond the Bounds of 


Honour, leave me; till then I expect you ſhould go 
along with me in every thing; while I truſt my 


in mine.. The Count is to dine here to Day. 


that Man. 


B 5 een 
= 


Dor. This might do, Siſter, if my Brother's Un- 


Honour in your Hands, you may truſt your Brothers 
Dor, 'Tis a ſtrange thing, Siſter » tharlcan'clike | 


Mrs. Call. You like nothing, your time is not 
come; Love and Death have their Facalities , and 


. HENS 74 
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ſtrike home one time or other: .. You'll pay for all 
one Day, I warrant'ye.... But, come, my Lady's 
Tea is ready, and tis almoſt Church · time | Exeaunt, 
Enter Aimwell dreſ”'d , and Archer. 
AN was ſhe the Daughter of the Houſe ? : 
. Arch. The Landlord is ſo blind as to think ſo; 
but I dare ſwear ſhe has better Blood in her Veins. 
Aim. Why doſt think ſoꝰꝛ?ꝛꝛ 25 
* Arch. Becauſe the Baggage has a pert Je ne ſeas 
quoi; ſhereads Plays, keeps a Monkey, and is trou- 
bled with Vapours. ene | 2299 
Aim. By which Diſcoveries I gueſs chat you know 
more of her.. tet |: Ou 
Arch. Not yet, Faith; the Lady gives her felf 
Airs, forſooth, nothing under a Gentleman. 
Aim. Let me take her in hand, egen 
* * Arch. Say one Word more o that, and I'll declare Fe 
my ſelf, ſpoil your Sport there, and every where 
elſe; look ye, Aimwell, every Man in his own 
J . e e ee 
Aim. Right; and therefore you muſt pimp for 
your Maſter. _ I TEINS 
Arch. In the uſual Forms, good Sir, after I have 
ſerv'd my ſelf. .. But to our Bufineſs: ... Youareſo 
well dreſsd, Tom, and make ſo handſome a Figure, 
that I fancy you may do Execution in a Country 
Church; the exteriour part ſtrikes firſt , and you're 
in the right to make that Impreſſion favourable. 
Aim. There's ſomething in that which may turn 
to Advantage: The Appearance of a Stranger in 4 
Country Church draws as many Gazers as a blazing 


Star; no ſooner he comes into che Cathedral, —_ 
5 | Tan 
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brought Martin to confeſs? 


thing out of a Man; I'm 
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Train of Whiſpers runs buzzing round the Congre- 
tion in a moment Who is he? hence comes 
e? do you know him? . . Then I, Sir, tips me 
the Verger with half a Crown; he pockets the Simo- 


ny, and Inducts me into the beſt Pue in the Church g , 


Ipull out my Snuff-box,, turn my ſelf round, bow to 
the Biſhop, or the Dean, if hebe the commanding 
Officer; ſingle out a Beauty, rivetboth my Eyes to 
hers , . ſer my Noſe a young by the Strength of 
Imagination, and ſhew the = Church my concern 


by my endeavouring to hide it: after the Sermon, the 


whole Town gives me to her for a Lover, and by 
perſwading the Lady that I am a dying for her, the 
Tables are-rurn'd , and ſhe in good carneſt falls in 
Love with me. e : STdemoner 

Arch.” There's nothing in this, Tom, withour'a 
precedent 3 but inſtead: of riveting your eyes to a 
Beauty, try to fix em upon a Fortune; that's dur 
buſineſd ar preſen. n, ge den 

Aim. Pſhaw, no Woman ean be a — 
Fortune. Let me alone, for I am a Mar 

Arch. Tom. „ 2 1 NN 5 Last 


Aim. Ay. f ' 45 f | S_ 12 Wr 
Arch, When were you at Church before, pray? 


- 

„ © 
. * 
ww = 


Aim. Um. . . I was there at the Coronarion. + -: 


Auch. And how can you expect a Bleſſing by going 


to Church now? | 


Aim. Bleſling! nay,Frank,Taskburfor a Wife as. 


q : 


Arch, Truly the Man is not very unreaſonable in 
his Demands, Exit as the onpeſite Door, 


Bon, Well Daughter, as the ſaying is, have you 


© Cher, Pray, Father, don't = me 
bur'y you know, 
Father , and I don t underſtand Wheedling, - © 


upon tting any 


Bon, 
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Ben. Young ! why: v ade 5 as the-faying i Is, 
can any Woman wheedle is not young, yout 
Mother was uſeleſa at ſive and twenty; not wheedle! 
would you make your Mother a Whore: and me a 
Cackold, asthe ſaridgis 2 Irell you his Silence con · 
feſſes it, and his Maſter ſpends his Money ſo freely , 
and is ſo much a Gentleman every e ho ay"); 
arent N e a 0 91% 


ly mo Ester Gibber in a Cloak. 
(4 ll. Landlord, Landlord , is the Coaſtclear? 
Bon: O, Mr. Gibbet ; what's the News? 

Gib. No matter, ask no Queſtions ,-all fair and 
honourable : Here, my dear Cherry [ Gives ber a Ba 4) 
Two hundred Sterling Pounds, as good as any t 
ever hang d or ſa vd a Rogue ʒ; lay emby with the ares 
andhere..: ..Three.wedding) or mourning Rings, 
much the ſame you know. . . Here, two dil ver hilted 


Swords Ltook rhoſt from Fellows that never ſhew - 


any part of their Swdrds hut the Hilts: Here is a 
Diamand Necklace which the Lady hid in the pri- 
vateſt place in the Coach, but I found it out: Tbis 

Gold Watch I tock from a Pawn-broker's Wife; it 
== eft in her Hands by a Pexſon of num. there's 

| ms upon the Caſe. (20 + 
| og ut who had you the Money from 35 

ib. Ah! poor Woman! I pitied her, - Froma 

poor Lady juſt elop d from her Husbandʒſhe had made 
up her Cargo, and was bound for Irelawd „as hard 
as ſhe cou drive ; ſhe told me of her Husband's 
barbarous Uſage; and ſd Flefther halfa Crown : But 
had almoſt forgot, rr ee 1 e, a e 
ſent for you. f 
YE Cher. What is td. 171 

ibi A Pot of Cerebtbs nay Child, that 1 


ourofa Lady's under Pocker: Ibn cher, 
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cher. What, Mr. Gibbet, do you think that 1 
aint? 

| Gib. Why, , you Jade, , your Betters do; I'm ſic 

che Lady that Itock it from had a Coronet upon her 

Handkerckhief. .. Here, take my Cloak, 3 

ſecure the Premiſſes. 

Cher, I will ſecure em. Kir. 


Bon. But, hear ye, where's e and Bagebor? 
Gib. They'llbe here to night. 


Bon. D'ye know of any other W o ce 
pad on this Road ? 

Gib. No. | 

Ben. I fancy chat I have two chat lodge in the 
Houſe juſt now. 
Ci. The Devil: how d'ye ſmoak em? 
Zen. Why, the one is gone to Church. 
Gib. Tha” s ſuſpicious) Imuſt confeſs. - —© 
Bon. And the other is now in his Maſter's Cham- 
ber; he prerends to be Servant to the other: well 
call him out, and pump him a little. 

Gib. Wich all my Heart. 

Bon, Mr. Martin, Mr. Martin? 


kater Martin combing a Perrywig 3 and fnging. ; 


wer — 5 ns conſumed 2 Tm as 
as old Brentford at Chriſtmas... . 
low that; who's Servant are you, End! | 
12 Arch, My Maſter's. 
de Gib. Really? | 
rd Arch. Really. . 
I's Gib. That's much... The Fellow has been at the 
ut Bar by his Evaſions: 22 But, pray, Sir, what is | 
e Jour Maſter's Name? 
Arch, Tall, all dall; | ſings avd combs the Perry- | 
Wye] This is the moſt ob Curl... 10 
05. I ask you his Name? 


ORG TB Y Reo Gs, 5 =. 


Arch. 
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n 2 1 . 
— 
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1 


. Arch. Name, Sir, TY $ Tall, ali dall e. I never 
ask'd him his Name in my Life. Tall, ell dl. 
Bon, What think you now? 

Gib. Plain, plain, he talks now as if he were 
before a Judge: But, pray, Friend, which way 
does your Maſter travel? * 
Arcb. A Horſeback. ' © 5 
Gib. Very well again, an old Offender, right;.., 
But, I mean does he go upwards or downwards ? 


Arch. Downwards, 1 fear, Sir: Tall, all. 


Gib. I'm afraid my Fate will be a contrary way. 

Bon. Ha, ha, hal Mr. Martin you're very arch. 
This Gentleman is only travelling towards Cheſter, 
and wou d be glad of your Company, that's all... 


Come, Captain, you'll ſtay to night, I ſuppoſe; 
III ſhew youa . Se 


Gib. Farewel , Friend. | | 


Arch. Captain, your Servant. Captain ! a 
pretty Fellow; s' death, I wonder that the Officers 


of the Army don't conſpire to beat all Scoundrels in 
red, but their own. | Ho BETS, 8 


Cher. Gone! and Martin here! I hope he did not 
liſten; I wou'd have the Merit of the diſcovery all 
my own»: becauſe I wou'd oblige him to love me. 
[ 2/ide.) Mr. Marmm, who was that Man with my 
Father? i 
Arcb. Some Recruiting Serjeant, or whip'd out 
Trooper, I ſuppoſe. | | 
- Cher. All's ſafe; I find. 

Arch. Come, my Dear, baveyoucon'd over the 


s * — 


Catechiſe E taught you laſt Night ? 
* Cher. Come, queſtion me. 
Arch. What is Love? | Ns 

Cher, Love is I know not what, it comes I know 

8 a | nor 


» 0 raps © 
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er not how, arid goes I know not when, $a 
Arch. Very well, an apt Scholar. ¶ Chucks ber 
under the Chin.] Where does Love enter? SV 
Cher, Into the Eyes. 

Arch. And where go out? 

Cher. I won t tell'ye. 
Arch. What are Objects of that Paſſion? 

cher. Youth, Beauty, and clean Linen. | 

Arch. The Reaſon? 

ber. The two firſt are faſhionable i in Nare , 
and the third at Court. 

Arch, That's my Dear: Whar are the Signs and 
Tokens of that Paſlion ? | 

Cher. A ſtealing Look, a ſtammering Tongue 4 
Words improbable , Deſigns impoſſible, and Actions 
impracticable. 

Arch. That's my good Child, kiſs me.. What 
muſt a Lover do to obtain his Miſtreſs ? | 

Cher. He muſt adore the Perſon that diſdains kins, 
he muſt bribe the Chambermaid that berrays him, 
and court the Footman that laughs at him; .. He 
muſt, he muſt... 

arch. Nay, Child, I muſt whip youif you don t 
mind your Leſſon; he muſt treat his. 

Cyber. O, ay, he muſt treat his Enemies with 
Reſpect, his Friends with Indifference , and all the 
World with Contempt; he muſt ſuffer much, and 1 
fear more; he muſt defire much, and hope little; Ml 

| in ſhort, he muſt embrace his Ruine, and throw , , WM 

ut himſelf away. 1 

Arch. Had ever Man ſo hopeful a Pupil as mine? 3 
4 Come, my Dear, why is Love call'da Riddle? _ 
| Cher. Becauſe being blind, he leads thoſe chat ſee, , 
and tho' a Child, he governs a Man. 
5 Ve Mighty well... And why is Love viftur'd [ 
? 
WM Cher, Becauſe the Painters our of che weakneſsor 


pri- 


- 
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'. privilege of their Art choſe to hide thoſe Eyes thut 
they cou'd not draw. 

Arcb. That's, my dear littie S kiſs me 
again... And why ſhou'd Love, that's a Child, 
govern a Man? 

Cher. Becauſe that a child i is the: hd of Love. 
Arch. And fo ends Love's Catechiſm... . And now, 
my Dear, weillgoin, and make my Maſter'sBed. 


taken a great deal of Pains to inſtru me, and what 
d'ye think I have learn tby it? 
Areb. What? 

Cher, That yonr Diſcourſs and your Habit ate 
Contradictions; and it wou'd be nonſenſe i in me to 

believe you a Footman any longer. 

Arch, Oons, what a Witch it is? 

Cher. Depend upon this, Sir, nothing in this 
Garb ſhall ever tempt me; for tho' I was born to 
Servitude ,- I hate it: .. . Own your Condition, 
wear you love me , and. then... 

Arch. And then we ſhall go make the Bed. 

Cher. Yes. 

Arch. You muſt know then, that I am born a 
| Gentleman, my Education was liberal ; bur I went 

to London a younger Brother, fell into the Hands of 

Sharpers , who ſtriprme of my Money, my Friends 

difown'd me, and now my 1 brings me to 

hat you ſee. 

| "hs Then take my Hand. promiſe to 

before you ſleep, and Ill make . * ws 

thouſand Pou 

Arch. How! 

Cher. Two thouſand Pound that 1 have this Mi- 
nute in my own Cuſtody ; ſo throw off your Livery 
this Inſtant, and I'll go finda Parſon. 

Arch. What ſaid you? A Parſon! 

Cher. What! rag -you ſeruple? | 


oO» ia 


Cher. Hold; hold, Mr. Martin, . You have | 
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the Devil... there my Pri 
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Atrcb. Scruple / no, no, but... two thouſand 
Pound you ſay? 5 n 


© Cher. And better. 


Arch, S'death , what ſhall I do? .. but heark'e, 
Child, what need you make me Maſter of your ſelf 
and Money, when you may have the ſame Pleaſure 


out of me, and ſtill keep your Fortune in your Hands? 


Cher. Then you won't marry me? 

Arch. I wou'd marry you, but. | 

Cher. O ſweet, Sir, I'm your humble Servant; 
you're fairly caught. ,Wou'd you perſwade me that 
any Gentleman who cou'd bear the Scandal of wear- 
ing a Livery , wou'd refuſe two thouſand Pound, let 
the Condition be what it wou'd?. . no, no, Sir 
but I hope you'll Pardon the Freedom I have taken, 
ſince it was only to inform my ſelf of the Reſpect 
that I ought to pay you. 


—— —— 
Arch. Fairly bit, by Jupiter... hold, hold, 2 
have you actually two thouſand Pound? 
Cher. Sir, I have my Secrets as well as you 
when you pleaſe to be more open, I ſhall be more 
free, and be afſur'd that l have Diſcoveries that will 
mateh yours, be what they will .. in the mean 
while be ſatisfy'd that no Diſcovery I make ſhall ever 
hurt you; but beware of my Father. 
Arch So. .. we're like to have as many Adventures 
in our Inn, as Don Quixote had in his. .. let me ſee, 
. two thouſand Pound! if the Wench wou'd pro- 
miſe to dye when the Money were ſpent, Igad, one 


wou'd marry her; but the Fortune may go off in a 


Lear or two, and the Wife may live.. Lord knows 
how long! Then an 3 Daughter; ay that's 
e brings me off; / 


For whatſoe'er the Sapes charge on pride "I 
The Angels fall, and rwenty Faults , „ 
A Ct 199, os 
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in Love with a Fellow ar firſt fight? . 
| f 


— n W 


41 
j 


On Earth I'm ſure, *mong us of mortal Calling, 
Pride ſaves Man oft, and Woman too from falling. 


End of the Second Ad. 4 


AC III 
SCENE, the Gallery in Lady 
Bountyful's Houſe. 
Emer Mrs. Sullen, Dorinda. | 


ln Mrs. Sallen.” © 
A, ha, ha, my dear Siſter, let me embrace 
thee, now we are Friends indeed, for I ſhall 


have a Secret of yours, as a Pledge for mine.. now 
you'll be good for ſomething, I ſhallhave you con- 


| verſable in the Subjects of the Sex. 


Dor. Bur do you think that Lam ſo weak as to fall 

Mrs. Sall. Pſhaw! now you 1 755 all; why ſhou'd 
not we be as-free in our Friendſhips at the Men? [ 
warrant you the Gentleman has got to his Confident 


already. has avow'd his Paſſion, toaſted your Health, 


call'd you ten thouſand Angels, has run over your 
Lips, Eyes, Neck, Shape, Air and every thing, in 


a Deſcription that warms their Mirth to a ſecond 


Enjoyment, . e WF 

Dor. Your Hand, Siſter, I an't well. 
Mrs. Sul. So, . ſhe's breeding already . . come 
Child up with it ... hem a little .. ſo... . now tell 
me, don't you like the Gentleman that we ſaw at 
Church juſt now? _ | WE 


at 
. 
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Dor, The Man's wel enough. 

Mrs. Sall. Well enough! is he nor a Demi god, a 
Nurciſſus, a Star, the Man i'the Moon? rr 

Dor. O Siſter, I'm extreamly ill. 5 
Mrs. Sail. Shall 1 ſend to your Mother, Child , 
for a little ofher Cephalick Plaiſter to put to the Soals 
of your Feer? or ſhall I ſend to the Gentleman for 
ſomerhing for you? .. Come, unlace your Stays, 
unboſome your ſelf . . the Man is perfectly a pretty 
Fellow; I ſa him when he firſt came into Church. 

Dor. I ſaw him too, Siſter, and with an Air that 
ſhone methought like Rays about his Perſon. | 

Mrs. Sall, Well ſaid, up with it. | 

Dor. No forward Coquett Behaviour, no Airs to 
ſct him off, no ſtudy'd Looks nor artful Poſture, +>, 
bur Nature did it all.. 

Mrs. Sull. Better and better. . one Touch more. 
come. .. 

Der. But then his Looks .. . did you obſerve his 
Eyes? 

"Mio! Full. Les, yes, 1 did . his Eyes, well, 
what of his Eyes ? 

Dor. Sprighrl „ but not wandring; they ſeem d 
to viewy, but nevet gaz d on any thing but me.. and 
then his Looks ſo humble were, and yet ſo noble, 
that they aim'd to tell me that he cou'd with Pride 
25 at my Feet, tho' he ſcorn'd Slavery any where 

Mrs. all. The Phyſick works purely. .. How 
dye find your ſelfnuw y' my Dear? 3:4 

Dor. Hem! much better, my Dear © here 
comes our Mercury, | 


Enter Scrub. 


Well gerub; what News of the Gentle 1 
1 Madam, L hay 2 aj Jou a ' Packer of 
ews. L Dor. 


| } 
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Dor. Open it quickly, come. | Th, 
Scrub. In the firſt place Ienquir'd who theGentle- 
man was: they told me he was a Stranger. Secondly, 
I ask'd what the Gentleman was, they anſwer'd and 
ſaid, that they never ſaw him before. Thirdly, I 
enquir'd what Countryman he was, they reply d 
twas more than they knew. Fourthly , I demanded 
whence he came, their Anſwer was, they cou'd not 
tell. And Fifthly, Lask d whither he went, and 
they reply d they knew nothing of the matter; 
and this is all I cou'd learn. | 
5 But what do the People ſay, can't the 
cls? | . 2 
Scrab, Why ſome think he's a Spy, ſome gueſs 
he's a Mountebank, ſome ſay one thing, ſome another; 
but for my own part, I believe he's a Jeſuit. 
Dor. A Jeſuit! why a jeſuit? 211 
Scrub. Becauſe he keeps his Horſes always ready 
ſadled, and his Footman talks French.  _ 
Mrs. Sull, His Footman! | © 35h 
Scrub. Ay, he and the Count's Footman were 
 Gabbering French like two intreaguing Ducks in a 
Mill Pond, and I believe they talk d of me, for they 
laugh d conſumedly. 5 131209 % 
Dor. What ſort of Livery has the Footman ? 
Scrub. Livery! Lord, Madam, I took himfora 
Captain, he's ſo bedizen'd with Lace, and then he 
has Tops to his Shoes, up to his mid Leg, a ſilver 
headed Cane dangling at his Nuckles, .. he carries 
his Hands in his Pockets juſt ſo... [Walks. in the 
French Air] and has a fine long Perriwig ty'd up in a 
Bag... Lord, Madam, he's clear another ſort of 
Man than I. 


Mrs. Sell. That may eaſily be.. . but what ſhall 
we do now, Siſter ? . 

Dor. I have it... This Fellow has a world of 
Simplicity , and ſome Cunning, the firſt hides the 
latter by abundance, ., Scrub!  ' Trab. 
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Scrub. Madam. 2 © rr 
Dor, We have a-great mind to know who this 
Gentleman is, only for our Satisfaction. | 
Scrub. Yes, Madam, it would be a Satisfaction, 


no doubt. | » 

Dor. You . muſt go and get acquainted with his 
Foorman, and invite him hither to drink a Bottle of 
your Ale, becauſe you're Butler to Day. 
Scrub. Yes, Madam, Iam Butler every Sunday. 

Mrs. Sall. O brave, Siſter, O my Conſcience, 
* underſtand the Mat he maticks already. . . tis the 

ſt Plot in the World; your Mother, you know » 
will be gone to Church, my Spouſe will be got to 

the Ale-houſe with his Scoundrels, and the Houſe 

will be our o.]. .. ſo we drop in by Accident and ask 
the Fellow ſome Queſtions our ſelves. In the Coun- 
trey you know any Stranger is Company, and we're 
glad to take up with the Butler in a Country Dance, 
and happy if he Il do us the Favour. 


de Scrub. Oh! Madam, you wrong me, I never 

= refus'd your Ladyſhip the Favour in my Life. 

1 Enter Gipſey. 

= Gip. Ladies, Dinner's upon Table. 

= Dor. Scrub, We'll excule your waiting... Go 

* where we order'd you. 17H 

ies Scrub. 1 ſhall. , | Exeunt. 
D EY 

ul SCENE changes to the Inn. 

0 | | 

all Enter Aimwell and Archer. 

| of +434 Archer. * | 
the Ell, Tom, I find you're a Marksman. | 


Aim. A Marksman ! who ſo blind cou'd be, 
C3 as 


rubs 
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as not diſcern a Swan among the Ravens? 
Arch. Well, but heark' ee, Aim welt. 
Aim. Aimwel | call me Oroondates , Ceſario, 
Amadis, all that Romance can in a Lover paint, and 
then I'll anſwer. O Archer, L read her thouſands in 
her Looks, ſhe look d like Ceres in her Harveſt, Corn, 
Wine and Oil, Milk and Honey, Gardens, Groves 
and Purling Streams play d on 1 plenteous Face. 
Arch. Her Face! her Pocket, you mean; the 
Corn, Wine and Oil lies there. In ſhort, ſhe has 
ten thouſand Pound, that's the Engliſh on't. 
Arm. Her Eyes. | 3250 
Arch. Are Demi-Cannons to be ſure, fol won't 
ſtand their Battery. 2 41. Going. 
Aim. Pray excuſe me, my Paſſion muſt have vent. 
Arch. Paſſion! what a plague, d'ce think theſe 
romantick airs will do our Buſineſs ? Were my 
Temper as extravagant as yours , my Adventures 
have ſomething more Romantick by half. 
Aim. Your Adventures A 
Arch. Yes, The Nymph that with her twice ten 
hundred Pounds | | 
With brazen Engine hot, and Quoifclear ſtarch'd 
Can fire the Gueſt in warming of the Bed.. 
There's a Touch of Sublime ton for you, and the 
Subject but an Inn-keeper's Daughter; I can play 
with a Girl as an Angler do's with his Fiſh; he keeps 
it at the end of his Line, runs it up the Stream, and 
down the Stream, till at laſt, he brings it to hand, 
tickles the Trout, and ſo whips it into his Basket. 


Enter Bonniface. 


| Bon, Mr. Martin, as the ſaying is. yonder's an 


honeſt Fellow below, my Lady Bountiful's Butler, 
who begs the Honour that you wou d go home with 
him and ſee his Cella. 


Arch. | 


mr Oo wy 2 


a 2 S_ 


* 


THE BEAUX STRATAGEM: 3. 
Arch, Do my Baiſemain, to the Gentleman, and 
tell him I will do my ſelf the Honour to wait on him 
immediately. [Exit Bon. 
Aim. What do Lhear? Soft Orpbeus Play, and fair 
Teftida fing? 

Arch. Pha! damn your Raptures, I tell you 
here's a Pump going to be put into the Veſſel, and the 
Ship will get into Harbour, my Life ont. You ſay 
there's another Lady very handſome there. - 

Aim. Les, faith. | 

Arch, Tamin love with heralready. 

Aim. Can't you give me a Bill upon Cherry in the 
mean time. | | 

Arch. No, no, Friend, all her Corn, Wine and 


Oil is ingroſs'd to my Market... And once more l 


warn you to keep yout Anchorage clear of mine, for 
if you fall foul 1. me, by this Light you ſhall go to 
the Bottom... What! make Prize of my little Frigat, 
while I am upon the Cruiſe for you. Exit. 


Enter Bonniface. 


Aim. Well, well, I won't ... Landlord, have 
you any tolerable Company in the Houſe, I don't 
care for dining alone. | 

Bon. Ves, Sir, there's a Captain below; as the 
laying is, that arrived about an Hour ago. 

Aim. Gentlemen of his Coat are welcome every 
where; will you make hima Complement from me, 
and tell him I ſhould be glad of his Company? ' 
| Bon. Who ſhall I tell him, Sir, wou d... 

Aim. Ha! that Stroak was well thrown in... 
I'm only a Traveller like himſelf, and wou d be glad 
of his Company, that's all. 3 

Bon. I obey your Commands, as the ſayi . 


Co 
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Enter Aicher 1 ; C 


Arch. S Death! L had forgot, what Title will you 
give your (elf? 
Aim. My Brothers to be ſure, he wou'd never 
ive me any thing elſe, ſo I'll make bold with his 
— this bout... you _— the reſt of your Cue. 


. 
- 
\ * 
14 
1 4 
? . 
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Arch. Ay ay. | Exit Bon. i 
Enter Gibbet. | | b 
Gib. Sir, I'm yours. 
Aim. Tis more than I deſerve, Sir, for I don' t 
know you. 
Gib. I don't wonder at hay : Sir , for you never a 
law me before, I hope. [ Aſide. 


Aim. And. pray, Sir, how came Iby the Honour 
of ſeeing you noẽw-ꝰ 
Gib. Sir, I ſcornto intrude upon any Gentleman. 
bur my Landlord... _ 
4m. O, Sir, I ask your Pardon , you 're the 
Captain he told me of. 
Gib. At _— Service, Sir. 5 
Aim. What — may I be ſo bold: 5 
Gib. A marching Regiment, Sir, an old Corps. 
Aim. Very old, if your Coat be Regimental, 
[ Aſide.] You have ſerv'd abroad, Sir? + 
. Gb, Yes, Sir, in the Plantations, twas my Lot 
to be ſent into the worſt Service, I wou'd have quitted 
it indeed , bur a Man of Honour, you know... 
Beſides: twas for the good of my Country that I 
ſhou'd be abroad.. Any thing forthe good of one's 
Country. . I'm 2 Roman for that. 
Aim. One of the firſt, I'll lay my Life. Alte. 
You found the Weſt Indies very hot, Sir? 
* Ay, Sir, too hot for me. 


2 
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Aim. Pray, Sir, han't I ſeen your Face at Vis 
Coffee · houſe? 4 3-107 + 60D 1 - ie 


Gib. Les, Sir, and at White's too. 


Aim. And where is your Company now, Captain: 
Gib. They an't come yet. 5 
Aim. Why, d'ye expect em here? 
Gib. They'll be here to night, Sir. 
Aim. Which way do they march? 
Gib. Acroſs the Country ... the Devils in't, if I 
han 't ſaid enough to encourage him to declare 
but I'm afraid he's not right, I muſt rack about. 
Aim. Is your Company to quarter in Litchfeld? 
Gib. In this Houſe, Sir. | 1 
Aim. What! all? 
Gib. My Company's but thin, ha, ha, ha, we 
are but three, ha, ha, ha. | _ 1 
Arm. You're merry, Sir. | 
Gib. Ay, Sir, you muſt excuſe me, Sir, Tunder- 
ſtand the World, eſpecially, the Art of Travelling; 
I don't care, Sir, for anſwering Queſtions directly 
upon the Road... for I generally ride with a Charge 
about mm. Se . 
Aim. Three or four, believe. [Aſide. 
Gib. Lam credibly inform'd that there are High- 
way men upon this Quarter, not, Sir, that Icou'd 
ſuſpect a Gentleman of your Figure. . . But truly, 
Sir, I have got ſuch a way of Evaſion upon the Road, 
that I don't care for ſpeaking Truth to any Man. 
Aim. Your Caution may be neceſſary.. Then I 
preſume you're no Captain? 10 
Gib. Not I, Sir, Captain is a good travelling 
Name, and ſo I take it; it ſtops a great many fooliſh 
Inquiries that are generally made about Gentlemen 
that travel, it gives a Man an Air of ſomething , 
and makes the — obedient.'. ;- And thus far 1 
am a Captain, and no farther. 
Aim. And pray, Sir, what is your true Profeſſion? 
\ C 5 Gib. 8 
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Gib. O, Sir, you muſt excuſe me... upon my 
word, Sir, 1 don't think it ſafe to ns -- oY 

Aim. Ha, ha, ha, upon my word I commend you. 

— Well, Mr. Bonniface, what's the News? 


} 


=_. 
4 
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Enter ' Bonniface. | 


&3  **} 


Bon. There's another Gentleman below, as the 

_ faying is, that hearing you were but two, wou'd be 

lad to make the third Man if you wou'd give him y 
cave. 8 £131 

Aim. What is he? x : 

Bon. A Clergyman as the ſaying is. 1 

Aim. A Clergyman! is he really a Clergyman? 
or is it only his travelling Name, as my Friend the 1 


Captain has it. . 
| Bon, O, Sir, he's a Prieſt and Chaplain to the 2 
French Officers in Town. | e 
Aim. Is he a French man? 
Bon. Yes, Sir, born at Brufſels, 
Gib. A French-man, anda Prieſt ! T won't be ſeen y 
in his Company, Sir; I have a Value for my Re- 
Putatian , Sir.. 2311 FE 
Aim. Nay , but Captain, fince we are by our 
ſelyes; . . Can he ſpeak Engliſh, Landlord ? 
Bon. Very well, Sir; you may know him, as h 
the ſaying, to be a Foreigner by his Accent, and 


that's all. 419 3 | 
Aim. Then he has been in England before? 
Bon. Never, Sir, but he's a Maſter of Languages, 
as the ſaying is, he talks Latin, it do's me good to 
hear him talk Latin. Daerr 
Aim. Then you underſtand Latin, Mr. Bonniface? 
Bon. Not I, Sir, as the ſaying is, but he talks 
it ſo very faſt that Pm ſure it muſt be good. 
Aim. Pray deſire him to walk up. ' 
Bon. Here he is, as the ſaying is. 


5 a. LL 


Enter 
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Enter Feige. 


> a ha Genelewerie 5: both. 

Aim. A rench man! vo ; Four moft . 6 
Servant. 

Foig. Och, 5 joy, 1 am your moſt Eithful 
Shervant, and yours alſnßo. 

Gib. Doctor, you talk very good Engliſh, but 
you have a mighty Twang of? the Foreigner. 

Foig. My Engliſh is very vel for the vords, but 
we Foregners you know cannot bring our Tongges 
about the Pronunciation ſo ſoon. - 

Aim. A Foreigner! a down right Teague by 4 
Light. ¶ Aſide.] Were you born in France, Doctor? 
Foig. I was educated in France, but. I was borned 
at Bruſſels, I am a Subject of the * of Spain, 


'Gib. what King of hain, Sir „ ſpeak ? i m 
Foig. Upon my Shoul Joy, , I cannot tell you as 


yet. 

Aim. Nay, Captain , dar n. was too hard upon | 
the Doctor, he's a Stranger. | 
Foig. O let him alone, dear joy, Iam ofa 
Nation that is not eaſily put out of Countenance. 
Aim. Come, Gentlemen, III —_— 

Here: » Landlord, is Dinner ready? 
Bon, Upon the Table, as the ſaying is. 
Aim. Gentlemen .. pray .. that Door... 
Forg. No, no fait, the Captain muſt lead. -- 
Aim. No, Doctor, the Church i is our Guide. | 
Cib. Ay, ay» ſo it Is... 


[ Exit firemeft , they Ro 


SCENE, 
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SCENE, Changes to the Gallery in 


Lady Bountyful's Houſe. - 
Enter Archer and Scrub finging „ and hugging 


one another, Scrub with a Tankard in his 


Hand, Gipley liſtning at a diſtance. 


14 is Scrub, 
All, all dall... Come, my dear Boy... Let's 
have that Song once more. | 
Arch. No, no, we ſhall diſturb the Family; .., 
But will you be ſure to keep the Secret? 
Scrub. Pho! upon my Honour, as I'm a Gentle» 
man, } [73 Said 31) 3 ; | & & . 
Arch. 'Tis enough.. You muſt know then that 
my Maſter is the Lord Viſcount Aimwell; he fought 
a Duel r'other day in London, wounded his Man fo 
dangeroufly, that he thinks fit to withdraw till he 
hears whether the Gentleman's Wounds be mortal 
or not: He never was in this part of England before, 
ſo he choſe to retire to this place, that's all. | 
Grp: And that's enough for me. Exit. 


. Scrub. And where were you when your Maſter 


fought ? | 

Arch. We neverknow of our Maſters Quarrels. 

Scrab. No ! if our Maſters in the Country here 
receive a: Challenge, the firſt thing they do is to tell 
their Wives; the Wife tells the Servants, the Servants 
alarm the Tenants, and. in half an Hour you fhall 

have the whole County in Arms. 2 
Arcb, To hinder two Men from doing what they 
have no mind for:. . But if you ſhoul chance to 
talk now of my Buſineſs ? 


* wv vx + 


Scrub, Talk! ay, Sir, had I not learn't the 1 


0 


/ 
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of holding my Tongue, 1 bad ne ver liv d ſo long in 


a great Family. 


Arch. Ay, ay, to be fure there are Secrets in all 


Families. 


Scrub. Secrets, ay ; But PII ſay 1 no more... . 
Come, fir down, we'll makeanendof our Tankard: 
Here. 

Arch. with all my Heart; who knows but you dad 
I may come to be better acquainted, ch... Here's 
your Ladies Healths; you have three, I chink, and 
to be ſure there muſt be Secrets among em. 

Scrub. Secrets! Ay, Friend; I wiſh 1 had a Friend. 


Arch. Am not I your Friend? Come, you and I 
will be ſworn Brothers. 


Scrub, Shall we? 
Arch. From this Minute. Give me a 1b: 


And now Brother Scrub. 


Scrub. And now, Brothet Martin, [willeell you 
a Secret that will make your Hair ſtand on end: 
You muſt know., that Lamconſumedly in Love. 

Arch. That's a terrible Secret, that's the Truth 
on't. 

Scrub. That Jade, Gipſey, that was with us juſt 
now in the Cellar, is the arranteſt Whore that ever 
wore a Petticoat; and I'm dying for love of he. 

Arch. Ha, ha, ha... Are you in love with her 
perion, or her Vertue, Brother Scrub? 

Scrub. I ſhould like Vertue heſt, becauſe it is more 
durable than Beauty; for. — holds good with 


ſome Women long, and many a A they have . 


loſt it. 
Arch. In the Country, I grant ye, where no Wo- | 
man s Verrue is loſt, till a Baſtard be found. 
Scrub. Ay, cou'd Ibring her to a Baſtard , Lihou'd: 
have her all to my felf; Sur [dare not put it upon 
that Lay, for fear of being ſent for a Soldier... Pray, 


Brother, how do you Gentlemen in London like that 
— Act: Arch. 


| N 
46 THE BEAUX STRATAGEM. 
Arch. Very ill, Brother Scrub: Tis che worſt 
that ever was made for us: Formerly I remember the 
ood Days, when we cou d dun our Maſters for our 
ages, and if they refuſed to pay us, wecou'd have 

a Warrant to catfy em before a juſtice; but now if 
we talk of eating; they have a Warrant for us, and 
carry us before t ree Juſtices. 

Feral. And to be ſure we go, if we talk of eating; 
for the Juſtices won't give their own Servants a bad 
Example: Now this is my Mis fortune... Idare not 
ſpeak in the Houſe, while that jade Gipſey dings 
about like a 1 Once I had the aner end of 

the Staff. 1 
Arch. And how comes 5 5 Change now? | 

| Scrub, Why > 7 Mother of I this Miſchief i is a 
Prieſt. bh 
arch. A Prieſt ! g 
Scrub. Ay, a damn'd Son of a Whore of babe, 
chat came over hither to ſay Grace to the French 
Officers, and eat up our Proviſions.. There's not 
a Day goes: over his Head without Dinner or Supper 
in this Houſe. 

Arch. How came he ſo familiar in the Family ? 

2 #cx#6,/ Becauſe he ſpeaks Englich as iche hald liv'd 
here all his Life; and tells Lies as if he had been a 
Traveller from his Cradle. 

Arch, and this Prieſt, I'm afraid has converted 
che Affections of yout Gies. 

Goriab. Converted ! ay and perverted, ay dear 
Friend: ... For I'm afraid he has made hey a Whore 
and a Papiſt... But this is not all, there's the 
French Count and Mrs. Sullen, they're in the Con - 
Federacy, and for ſome privare Es * cheir own 


do be ſure. 


Arch. A very hope ful Nang) ours „ Brother 
art; 1 ſuppoſe che © Maiden r bas ber Lover 
N 0 ; 1 in 
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Scrub. Not that Ino; „ She' * beſt on em, 
that's the Truth on't: But they take care to prevent 
my N by giving me ſo much Buſineſs, that 
ma perfect Slave. What oye think is my Place 
in this Family 2 5 

Arch. Butler, 1 ſuppoſe. 95 . 

Scrub. Ah; Lord — you ... II tell you. ot 
a Munday , I drive the Coach of a Tueſday, I drive 
| the Plough; on Wedneſday, I follow the Hounds; ; 

a Thurſday, I dun the Tenants; on Fryday, I 
to Market; on Saturday, I draw Warrants; ae 
Sunday » I draw Beer. 

Arch. Ha, ha, ha! if variety be a Pleaſure in 
Life; you have enough on't, my dear Brother. — 
zut what Ladies are thoſe? 

Scrub, Ours, ours; that upon the right Hand is 
Mrs. Sullen, and the other is Mrs. Horinda. * Don t 
mind em, fir ſtill, Man... 


Enter 2 sullen, and Dorinds 


Me all. I a heard my Brother talk of an 
Lord Aimwell; but they ſay that wat: Brother i is the 
iner Gentleman. Fa 

Dor. That's impoſſible , Siſter, - 

Mrs. Sal. He's vaſtly rich, but very cloſe, they ray. 

Dor. No matter for that; if I can creep into his 
Heart, I'II open his Breaſt, I warrant him. I have 
heard ſay, that People may be gueſs'd at by the Be- 
haviour of their Servants; I cou'd wiſh we mighe 
alk to that Fellow. 

Mrs, Sul i. So do I; for, I think he $a very pretty 
Fellow : Come this way „III throw out a Lure for 
tim preſentlj y 
They walk a turn 3 the oppoſete ſide of the snake, 
Mrs, ollen drops ber Glove, aer runs , tales it 
nun t e 8 

Arch, 
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Arch. Corn, Wine, and Oil, indeed. But, 
4 think, the Wife has the greateſt plenty of = 
and Blood; ſhe ſhould be my Choice... Ah, a, 
ſay youſo .. Madam .. Your Ladyſhip's Glove. 
To Mrs. Sall. O, Sir, I thank you «++» What a hand. 
ſom Bow the Fellow has? 
Dor. Bow! why I have known Ca Footmen 
come down from Landon ſer up here for Dancing. 
Maſters , and carry off the beft Fortunes in the 
Country. 
ty LA (et. That Project, for ougbt Iknow, 
had been better than ours, Brother Scrub... Why 
= don't you introduce me. 
Scrub. Ladies, this' is the tirange Gentleman's 
| Servant that you ſee at Church to Day; I underſtood 
14 he came from, London, and fo I invited him to the 
Cellar, chat he might ſnow me the neweſt Flouriſh 
þ in whetting my Knives. 
Dor. And I hope you have made 3 ofhim? 
Arch, O yes, Madam, bur the Strength of your 
Ladyſhip' s Liquor is a little too potent or the Con- 
ſtitution of your humble Servant. 
Mrs. Suli. What, then you don't uſually drink Ale? 
Arch. No, Madam, my conſtant Drink is Tea, 
| or a little Wine and Water; *tis-preſcrib'd me by the 
<p Phyſicians for a Remedy againſt the Spleen. 
Serub. O la, Ola! . a Footinan have the 
Spleen. . . | 
Mrs. Sall. 1 thought that Diſtemper had been 
only proper to People of Quality. 
Arch. Madam, like all other Faſhions it wears 
out, and ſo deſcends to their Servants; tho in 2 
great many of us, I believe it proceeds from ſome 
— Particles in the Blood, occaſion 'd by 


_ the Stagnation of Wages. | 
| Dor. How affectedly the Fulby ralks.... How 
9 hug . Pray, have you ſerv d your preſent Maſter 5 

Arch. 


— * —_ 
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Arcb. Not long; my Life has been moſtly ſpent in 
the Service ofche Ladies, 9 8 

* Sull. And pray, which Service do you like 
nn 5 

Arch. Madam, the Ladies pay beſt; the Honour 

of ſerving them is ſufiien Wages. There is a Charm 
in their looks that delivers a Pleaſure with their Come 
mands, and gives our Duty the Wings of Inclina- 


tion. . 


| Mrs. Sull. That Flight was above the pitch of a 
Livery. And, Sir, wou'd not you be ſatisſied to 
ſer ve a Lady again? | 

Arch. As a Groom of the Chamber, Madam, bur 
not as a Footman. 15 | 
Mrs. Sall. I ſuppoſe you ſerv d as Footman before? 
Arcb. For that Reaſon I wou'd not ſerve in that 
Poſt again; for my Memory is too weak for the load 


of Meſſages that the Ladies lay upon their Servants 


in London. My Lady Hewd'ye, the laſt Miſtreſs I 
ſerv'd, call'd me up one Morning, and told me, Mar- 
tin, go to my Lady Alinight with my humble Service; 

tell her I was to wait on her 1 yeſterday, and 
left word with Mrs. Rebecca, that the Preliminaries 
off the Affair ſhe knows of, are ſtopt till we know 

the concurrence of the Perſon that I know of, for 
which there are Circumſtances wanting which we 
ſhall accommodate at the old Place; but that in the 
mean time there is arſon about her Ladyſhip, that 
from ſeveral Hints and Surmiſes, was acceſſary at a 
certain time to the diſappointments that naturally. | 
attend things, that to her knowledge are of more 

Importance... 55 | | 
Mrs. Sall. ) Ha, ha, ha! where are you going, 
Dor. Sir? 5 

Arch. Why, I han't half done.. The whole 

Howd' ye was about half an Hour long; ſo I hapned 

to miſplace two Syllables, and was turn d off, and 


tender d incapable. D Dar. 
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Ber. The pleaſanteſt Fellow , Siſter, Ieverſaw.., £ 


"Bur, Friend, if your. Maſter be marry'd, . 1 2 


: preſume you ſtill ſerve a Lady. Io 
Arch. No, Madam, I take care never to come Li 
into vr} he Family; the Commands of the Maſter 


and Miſtreſs are always ſo contrary, that tis impoſſi - 2 
ble do pleaſe both. 0 ? j BAY up 
Dar. There's a main point gain d.. My Lord is bc 
not marry d, I find. | ae. on 


Mrs. Sali. Bur, I wonder, Friend, that in ſo 
many good Services, you had not a better Proviſion MW © 
made for you. | | 65 
Arb. I don't know how, Madam... I had a | 
 Lieutenancy offer'd me three or four times; but that 2g 
is not Bread, Madam . .. I live much better as I do. to 
Ferub. Madam, he ſings rarely. . I was thought 1 
to do pretty well here in the Country till he came; ſel 
but alack a day, I'm nothing to my Brother Martin. 5 
Dor. Does he? Pray, Sir, will you oblige us Lo 
with a Song? wo | abe 
Arch. Are you forPaſſion, or Humour? 
Scrub. O le! he has the pureſt Ballad about 4 MW Qu 
Trifle... | * ver 
Mrs. Sull. A Trifle! pray, Sir, let's have it. tin 
loy 
yot 


Arch. I'm aſham'd to offer you a Trifle, Madam: 
But ſince you command me.. 5 
| | Sumgs to the Tune of Sir Simon the Ning: cor 


1 7 5 Ja 
A triſting Song you shall hear, 
Begun with a Trifle and ended, &c: Nor 


| 4 
Mrs. Sall. Very well, Sir, we're obliged to you... ſelt 
Something for a pair of Gloves. [ Offering him Money. cor 
Arch. I humbly beg leave to be excuſed : My ; 
Maſter, Madam, pays me; nor dare I take Money Wl 
from any other Hand without injuring his Honour, - 
and diſobeying his commands. IE.. 


| Dor: 


7 1 © 
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Doe. This is furprifing : Did yoaeret ſino prigy 


T 83 bred Fellow? 


Ho Sul. The Devil take: him. for — that 
ver 

— Ihancy, Siſter, he may be ſome G 
2 Friend of my Lords, hae h3s Lordſhip has plac 
upon for his Courage, Fidelity, and Diſcretion to 
bear kim Company in this Dreſs 3 and who, ten to 


one was his Second too, 


Mrs; Said. It is fo, it muſt be ſo, and it all be 


ſo: . .. Fer L like him. 

Dor. What ! better than the Count? 

Mrs. Sall. The Count happen d to be the moſt 
agreeable Man upon the Place; and ſo I choſe him 
to ſerve mein my Deſign upon my Hus band.. But 
| Gor like this Fellow better in a Deſign upon my 
0 c 
Dor. a Sifter , for an Interview with this 
ond. and this Gentleman; how ſhall we bring that 

ut 

Ns, G. Patience! you country Ladies gi ive no 
Quarter, if once you be enter d.. Wou'd you pre- 
vent their Deſires, and give the Fellows no wiſhings 
time.. Look'ye, Dorinda, if my Lord Aimwell 
loves. you or deſerves you» he'll find a way to fee 
vou, and there we muſt leave it... My Buſineſs 


comes now upon the Tapis... Have you prepar'd 


your Brother? 
Dor. Les, yes. 
. Mrs. Sul. "And how did hereliſhir? | 
Dor. He ſaid little, mumbled ſomething to him- 
ſelf, promis'd to be guided by me: But here he 


comes. . 
| 4 | Enter Sollen. 
Gull, What finging » was that l heard juſt now ?. 


A D 2 Mr " 
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Mrs. Sall. The ſinging in your Head, my Dear, 
you complain'd of it all Day. | 
: all, You're impertinent. N 
Mrs. Sul, I was ever ſo, ſince I became one Fleſn 
with you. e . 8500 
Sull. One Fleſh! rather two Carcaſſes join d un- 
naturally together. ä en 33% 
Mrs. Sull. Or rather a living Soul coupled to a 
dead Body. TO F; 275 

Dor. So, this is fine Encouragement for me. 
Sull. Yes, my Wife ſhewsyou what you mult do, 
Mrs. Sull. And my Husband ſhews you what you 
muſt ſuffer. 1 5 

Sull. S death, why can't you be ſilent? 

Mrs. Sell, S'death, why can't you talk? 

Sull. Do you talk to any purpoſe? 

Mrs. Sali. Do you think to any purpoſe? 
Suall. Siſter, heark ye; [ Whiſpers. | I ſhan't be 
home till it be late. I [Exit 
Mrs. Sull. What did he whiſper to ye? 

Dor. I hat he wou d go round the back way, come 
into the Cloſer, and liſten as I directed him... But 
let me beg you once more, dear Siſter, to drop this 
Project; for, as I told youbefore, inſtead of awaking 
him to Kindneſs, you may provoke him to a Rage; 
_ then who knows how far bis Brutality may carry 

? | | 

Mrs. Sull. I'm provided to receive him, I warrant 

you: But here comes the Count, vaniſh. - 
| | [Exit Dorinda. 
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Don't you wonder, Monſieur le Count, that I was 

not at Church this Afternoon? | 

Count. I more wonder, Madam, that you go 

dere at all, or how you dare to lift thoſe 5 " = 
N ca v 


lancy can K to defend a Place, where 
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Heaven that are guilty of ſo much killing. 

Mrs. Sell. If Heaven, Sir, has given to my Eyes 
with the Power of killing, the Virtue of making a 
Cure, I hope the one may atone for the other. 

Co. O largely, Madam; wou'd your Ladyſhip be 
as ready to apply the Remedy as to give the Wound. . . 
Conſider, Madam, I am doubly a Priſoner; firſt to 
the Arms of your General, then to your more con- 
quering Eyes; my firſt Chains are eaſy , there a 
Ranſom may redeem me, but from your Fetters I 
never ſhall get free. | | 

Mrs. Sall. Alaſs, Sir, why ſhou'd you complain 
to me of your Captivity , who am in Chains my ſelf? 
you know, Sir, that I am bound, nay, muſt be 
tied up in chat particular that might give you eaſe: I 


am like you, a Priſoner of War, . . Of War indeed 


I have given my Parole of Honour; wou d you break 
yours to gain your Liberty? | | 
Co. Moſt certainly I wou'd, were I a Priſoner 


among the Turks; dis is your caſe ; you're a Slave, 


Madam, Slave to the worſt of Terks, a Husband. 
Mrs. Sall. There lies my Foible, I confeſs; no 

Fortifications, no Courage, Conduct, nor — 2 
* 


Cruelty of the Governour forces the Garriſon to 
Mutiny. | 3 34 | 
Co. And where de Beſieger is reſolv'd to die before 
de Place... Here will I fix; | Xzeels.) With Tears, 
Vows, and Prayers aſſault your Heart, and never 
riſe till you ſurrender ; or if I muſt ſtorm... . Love and 
St. Michael... And ſol begin the Attack. | 
Mrs. ll. Stand off... Sure he hears me not 
And I cou'd almoſt wiſh he . . . did not. . . The Fel- 
low makes love very prettily. [ Aſide.] But, Sir, 
why ſbou'd you put ſuch a Value upon my Perſon , 


when you ſee itdeſpis'd by one that knows it ſo much 


D 3 h Co. 


lv Is 
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Co. He knows it not, the! he poſſeſſes it; if he 
— knew the Value of the Jewel he is Maſter of, he 
ou'd always wear it next his Hrart, and ſleep with 
2 in his Arms. 
Ms. Sal. But ſince he throws me unregarded from 
Im... 
| Cart. And one that knows your Value vel, 
comes by, and takes you up, is it not Juſtice... ,? | 
| Goes to lay bold on ber. 


Enter Sullen with bis Sword drawn. 


- Call. Hold Villain 5 hold. 

Mrs. Sull. Preſenting a Piſtol.] Do you hold ”; 

Sul}, What | Murther your Husband, to defend 
your Bully > 

Mrs, Sl Bully! for ſname, Mr. gallen; Bullics 
wear long Swords, the Gentleman has none, he's a 
Priſoner you know , . Iwas aware of your Outrage, 
and prepar'd this to receive your Violence; and, if 
Occaſion were, to preſerve my ſelf againſt the Foro: 
of this other Gentleman, _ 

Count, O Madam, your Eyes be bettre Fire Arms 
than your Piſtol , they nevre miſs. 
.  Sull, What! court my Wife ro my Face! 


Mrs. Sull. Pray, Mr. Sullen, put up 3. ſuſpend 


your Fury for a Minute. 
Sull. To give you time to invent an Excuſe : 
Mrs. Swll. I need none. 
Sull. No, for heard every Sillable of your Dif: 
courſe. 
Coant. Ay! and beer, I tink de Dialogue was 
vera pretty. 
Mrs. Sul, Then 1 ſuppoſe, Sir, you beard ors 
thing of your own Barbarity ? 
Sul. Barbarity ! oons what does the Womancall 
W do ever meddle with you? «+ * 
5. 
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Mrs.Swil. No. . 2 3 
Sull. As for you, Sir, I ſhall take another time. 

Count. Ah, begar, and fo muſt I. | 
Sull. Look e, Madam, don't think that my 
pom from any Concern I have for your Honour , 
ur for —— kg and if you can contrive any way of 
being a Whore without making me a Cuckold, do it 
and welcome. 


ank you kindly , you wou'd 


Mrs. 

Count. No, Sir, ... Garzoen, Madam, I am 
not your Husband. 

Mrs. Sall. Tis time to undeceive you, Sir, . I 
believ'd your Addreſſes to me were no more than an 
Amuſententc „and I hope you will think the ſame of 
my Complaiſance; and to convince you that you 
ought, you muſt know, that I brought you hither 
only to make you inſtrumental in ſetting me right 
with my Husband, for he was planted to liften by 
my Appointment. | 

Count. By your Appointment ? 

Mrs. Sull. Certainly. 9 | 
Count. And fo, Madam, while I was telling 
twenty Stories to part you from your Husband, begar , 
I was bringing you together all the while. | 
Mrs. Sull. I ask your Pardon, Sir, but I hope this 
71 give you a Taſte of the Vertue of the Engliſh 
Ladies. | 7 20h 

Count, Begar, Madam, your Vertue be vera 

04 great, 
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great, bur Garzoon your Honetete de vera little. 


Enter Dorinda. 


Mrs. Sull. Nay , now you're angry, Sir. 
Count, Angry ! Fair Dorinda | Smgs Dorinda rhe 
Opera Tune, and addreſſes to Dorinda, ] Madam, 
when your Ladyſhip want a Fool, ſend for me. Fair 
Dorinda, Revenge; (C. Exit. 
Mrs. Sull. There goes the true Humour of his 
Nation, Reſentment with good Manners, and the 
height of Anger in a Song,. Well Siſter , you 
muſt be Judge , for you have heard the Trial. 
Dor. And I bring in my Brother Guilty. 
Mrs. Sl. But I muſt beat the Puniſnment, 
Tis hard Siſter. WET ED 
Dor. 1 own it. . . but you muſt have Patience. 
Mrs. Sull. Patience! The Cant of Cuſtom... Pro- 
vidence ſends no Evil without a Remedy... ſhou d I 
lic groaning under a Yoke I can ſhake off, I were 
acceſſary to my Ruin, and my Patience were no better 
than ſelf· Murder. | | | 
Dor. But how can you ſhake off the Yoke?....Your 
Diviſions don't come within the Reach of the Law 
- fora Divorce. 10 1 25 
1 Mrs. Sull. Law ! What Law can ſearch into the 
B remote Abyſs of Nature ?what Evidence can prove 
the unaccountable, Diſaffections of Wedlock?... can 
a Jury ſum up the endleſs Averfions that are rooted in 
our Souls, or can a Bench give judgment upon 
Antipathies ? | 
Diaor. They never pretended Siſter, they never 
meddle but in caſe of Uncleanneſs. 
Mrs. $4. Uncleannels ! OSiſter, caſual Viola- 
tion is a tranſient Injury, and may poſſibly be repai- 
red, but can radical Hatreds be ever reconcil'd?... 
No, no, Siſter , Nature is the fuſt Lawgiyer , od 
: when 
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3 ) ”m= 


THE BEAUX STRATAGEM. 37 


when ſhe has ſer Tempers oppoſite , not all the golden 
Links of.Wedlock , nor Iron Manacles of Law can 
keep um faſt. e inn 


Wedlock, we own ordain'd by Heavens Decree , 
But ſuch as Heaven ordain d it firſt to be; 
a Concurring Tempers in the Man and Wife 
As mutual Helps to draw the Load of Life, 
View all the Works of Providence above, 
The Stars with Harmony and Cencord move; 
View all the Works of Providence below , ; 
The Fire the Water, Earth 5 and aur, we my , 
All in one Plant agree to make it grow. 2 
Muß Man the chiefeſt Work of art Divine, 
' Be dom d in endleſs Diſcord to repine? 
Nos, Weibou'd injure Heavenby that ſurmiſe 
Omnipotence is juſt, were Man but wiſe, 


End of the Third Act. 
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SCENE, TheGalliry in Lady 
 Bountyful's Houſe. 
Enter Ars. Sullen. 


5 Mrs. Sall. . 

'FEre I born an humble Turk, where Women 
have no Soul nor Property, there I muſt fit con- 
rented. . . But in England, a Country whoſe Women 
are it's Glory, muſt Women be abus d? where 
Women rule, muſt Women be enflay'd ? Nay, 
cheatedinto Slavery, mock d by a Promiſe of com- 
fortable Society into a Wilderneſs of Solitude... I 
dare not keep the Thought about me.. O, here 
comes ſomething to divert me. 2 


Eater à Cf om. 

Mont. I come awt pleaſe your Ladyſhip, you're 
my Lady Boum ifi; 1 1 | 

Mrs. Sull. Well, go od Woman goon. 

Wom. I come {eyente ng Mail to have a Cure 
for my Husband's ſore Eeg. 5 

Mrs. Sall. Your Husband! What Woman, cure 
your Husband 
Vom. Ay, poor Man, for his Sore Leg won't 
let him tir from Home. | 

Mrs. Sell, There, Iconfeſs , you have given me 
a Reaſon, Well good Woman, I'Il tell you what 
7 N 8 you 
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you muſt do. You muſt lay your Husbands Leg 


upon a Table, and ater from e you mi 
lay it open as broad as you can, then you muſt rake 
out the Bone, and beat the Fleſh ſoundly with a 
rowlingpin, then take Sac; Pepper, Cloves' ; 
Mace and Ginger, ſome ſweet Herbs, and ſeaſon it 
very well, then row it up like Brawn, and pur it 
into the Oven for two Hours. 

am. Heavens reward your Ladyſhip. .. I have 
two little Babies too that are pitious bad with the 
Graips» an' t pleaſe ye: 

Mrs. Sall. Put a little Pepper and Salt in their 
Bellies, good Woman. I beg your Ladyſhip's ¶ Eurer 
Eady Bountiful.] Pardon for taking your Buſineſs 
out of your Hands, I have been 4 tampering here a 
little with one of your Patients. 

L. Boun. Come, good Woman, don't mind this 
mad Creature, I am the Perſon that you want, I 
ſuppoſe. .... What wou d you have, Woman? f 

Mrs. Full. She wants ſomething for her Husband's 
ſore Leg. wa 

Z. Boun. What's the matter with his Leg, Goody? 

Wom. It came firſt as one might ſay with a ſort of 
Dizzineſs in his Foot, then he had a kind of a Lazi- 
neſs in his Joints, and then his Leg broke out, and 
then it ſwell'd, and then it blos d again, and then it 
broke out again, and then it feſter'd, and then it 
grew better, and then it gte worſe again. 

Mrs. Sall. ha, ha, ha. h | 
I. Boun. How can you be merry with the Misfor- 
tunes of other People ? 2 We. 

Mrs. Sall. Becauſe my own make me ſad, Madam. 
T. Boun, The worſt Reaſon in the World, Daugh- 
ter; your own Misfortunes ſhou'd teach you to pitty 
others, | | | | 
. Mrs.Satl. But the Woman's Misfortunes and mine 
are nothing alike , her Husband is ſick, and mine, 
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5 Foun. What ! Wou'd you wiſh your Husband 
Mrs. Sail. Not ofa ſore Leg, of all things. A 
Ti. Boun, Well, good Woman, go to the Pantrey, n 
t your Belly full of Victuals, then I'll give you a 0 
e of Diet · drink for your Husband. . . But d'ye a 


hear Goody, you muſt not let your Husband move i 
too much. LIC BE 
Wom. No, no, Madam, the poor Man's incli- W © 
nable enough to lye ſtill, ' © Exit. a 
Li. Boun, Well, Daughter Sallen, rho' you laugh, 
I have done Miracles about the Country here with my c 
| Receipts. | dove 
Mrs. Sull. Miracles, indeed, if they have curd 
any Body; but, I believe, Madam, the Patients b 
Faith goes farther toward the Miracle than your 
Preſcription. | 1955 | 
T. Baun. Fancy helps in ſome Caſes, bur there's 
your Husband who has as little Fancy as any Body, C 
brought him from Dearh's door. 


Mrs. Sall. I ſuppoſe 3 Madam » you made bim 
drink plentifully of Aﬀe's Mix. 


Enter Dor. ran to Mrs, Sull. 


Dor. News, dear Siſter, news, news. 


mY A G A. 


Enter Archer running, 


L Arch. Where, where is my Lady Bountiful. . ; 
| Pray which is the old Lady of you three? 
T. Boun. Tam. . | 

Arch. O, Madam, the Fame of your Ladyſhip's 
Charity, Goodneſs, Benevolence, Will and Ability 

| have drawn me hither to implore your Ladyſhip's 

Help, in behalf of my unfortunate Maſter , who is thi 

Moment breathing his laſt, 


T. Boun. Your Maſter | Where is he? 


_ + 


THE BEAUX STRATAGEM. iy ' 


Appearance of your handſome Houſe to view it 


nearer , and wal ing up the Avenue within five Paces 

of the Court · Lard, 

a ſort of I know not what, but down he ſell, and 

there he lies. | | | '> 
L. Bean. Here, Scrub, Gipſey, all run, get my 

eaſie Chair down Stairs, put the Gentleman in it, 

and bring him in quickly, quickly. [7 net 
Arch. Heaven will reward your Ladyſhip for this 


charitable Act. 


L. Boun. Is your Maſter us'd to theſe Fits? 


Arcb. O'yes, Madam, frequently... Ibaveknown 
him have fiyeor fix ofa Night. 


L. Boun. What's his Name? 
Arch. Lord, Madam, he's a dying, a Minute's 


e was taken ill ofa ſudden with 


Care or Neglect may ſave or deſtroy his Life. 


T. Boun. Ah, poor Gentleman! Come Friend , 
ſhow me the way , El ſee him brought in my ſelf. 
| 2 0 [Ex#r.with Archer. 


Dor. O Siſter my Heart flutters about ſtrangely, 


I can hardly forbear running to Kis Aſſiſtance. 


Mrs. Sell, And [I'll lay my Life, hedeſerves your. 


Aſſiſtance more than he wants it; did not I tell you 
that my Lord wou d find a way to come at you. Love's 
his Diitemper, and you muſt be the Phyſician; put 
on all your Charms, ſummon all your Fire into your 
Eyes, plant the whole Artillery of your Looks againſt 
his Breaſt , and down with him. 11 


Der. O Siſter, I'm but a young Gunner, I ſhall 


be afraid to ſhoot, for fear the Piece ſhou'd recoil 
and hurt my ſelf. eee +, 


Mrs. Sal. Never fear, you ſhall ſee me ſhoot 


befpre you, if you will, | 
Dor. No, no, dear Siſter, you have miſs'd your 
Mark ſo unfortunately , that | than' care for being 


inſtructed by you. Enter | 


1 
"i 
| 
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| Entes aki os cht e aN Gabe of 
e I. Bountiſul, a E er e 
Ne | 
C 
E. Nur. Hera , here , lec's ſro the Haben 
drops HH Gipſeya Glaſs of fair Water, his Fir's very 
firong;. . Ble how his Hands are tlinch'd. 
Arch. For ſhame , Ladies, what dye do? Why 
don't you help us. ., Pray, Madam, | To Dorinda. ; 
take his Hand and open it if you can, whilſt I hold 
his Head. [ Dorinda tales bis Mand. 
Dor. Poor 5 Gentleman, * Ob. 9 he has S got 
my Hand within hia, and:{queezes it unmerciſully. 
eng Boun, "Tis the Violenee ob his Convulſion, 4 
C 
Arab. O, Madan; „ he's perfectly polſefs'd in 
theſe Caſes. . d Tins aaa vw Jou den thare a care. 0 
Dor. Oh, my Hand » my Hand. * | 
TL. Boum. What's 3 wih thee fooliſh Girl? 
* Hand open , 5 A, With a great 
ot E 
Arch. Ay, but , Madam, your Daughter's Hand 
is ſomewhat warmer than your Ladyſhip's, and the 
Heat of it draws the Force of the Spitits that way. 
Mrs. Sell, Ifnd, Friend, you're my learned in 
theſe ſorts of Fits. | 
Arch, 'Tis no wonder , Madam, for I'm often 
troubled with them my ſelf . I find my ſelf extreamly 


ill at this Minute. ¶ Loo bing hard at Mrs. Sull. | 
Mrs. Sul. | Aſide. Þ I fancy Icou d — a way to 
cure you. 2 


Z. Baan. His Fit holds him very long. 

Arch. Longer than uſual, Madam + Pray, 3 
young Lady , open his Breaſt, and give him Air. 

L. Boum. Where did his Illneſs take him firſt, To. ? 


. To Day at Church, Madam. 
ad T. Bots 
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Z. Bous. In hat manner was he taken??? 
Arch. Very ſtrangely, my Lady. He was of a 

ſudden rouch'd with jamrehiog in his Eyes, which at 

the firſt he only felt, but cou'd not tell whether 
tas Pain or Pleaſun ere. 

L. Boun. Wind, nothing but Wind. - 
Arch. By ſoft Degrees it grew and mounted to his 
Brain, there his Fancy caught it; there form'd. it ſo 
beautiful, and dreſs' d it up in ſuch gay pleaſing 
Colours, chat his tranſported Appetite ſeiz d the 


4 


fair Idea, and ſtraight convey'd it to his Heart. That 
hoſpitable Seat of Life ſent all its ſanguine Spirits 
forth to meet, and open dall its fluicy Gates to take 
the Stranger in. RW” 

TL. Bogn. Your Maſter ſhou'd never go without a 
Bottle to ſmell to.. Oh H. .. He recovers. . The 
Lavender Water. . . Some dene 195 erke under his 
Nofe. . . Hungary - water to rub his Temples... O, 
be comes to, himſelf. , Hem a little, Sir , hem. ., 


Gipſey, bring the Cordial-water. . 

I L Aimwell ſeems tu awake in a mate, 
Dor. How dye, Sir: 
aim. Whereaml? Kiſinę. 

Sure I have paſs'd the Gulph of ſilent Death, 
And no I land on the Eliſian Shore. 8 

Behold the Goddeſs of thoſe happy Plains, 

Fair Proſerpine .. Let me adore thy bright 

Divinity. | | 
| Kneels to Dorinda and kiſſes her Hand. 
Mrs. Sull. So, ſo, ſo, I knew where the Fit 
wou' d end. | | 
Aim. Earidice perhaps. . How cou'd thy Orphens 
' keep his word, | 

And not look back upon thee ? | 

No Treaſure but thy ſelfcou'd ſure have brib d 

him 0 

To look one Minute off thee. 1 

WY 1 75 T. Bown, 
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L. Boun. Delirious poor Gentleman. 

Arch. Very Delirious, Madam, very Delicious, 
Aim. Martins Voice, I thinn. 

Arch. Les, my Lord. . . How do's your Lordſhip? 

Z. Boun, Lord! Did you mind that, Girls? 
Aim. Where am? eee 

Arch. In very good Hands, Sir, .... You were 
taken juſt now with one of your old Firs under the 
Trees juſt by this good Lady's Houſe, her Ladyſhip 
had you taken in, and has miraculouſſy brought you 
to yourſelf, as you ſee. 5 ON 

Aim. lam ſo confounded with Shame, Madam; 
thar I can now only beg Pardon. . . And refer my 
Acknowledgements for your Ladyſhip's Care, till an 
Opportunity offers of making ſome Amends... I dare 
be no longer troubleſome. . . Martin, give two 
Buineas tothe Servants. | T5 [ Gorny, 

Dor. Sir, you may catch cold by going ſo ſoon into 
the Air, you don't look, Sir, as if you weteperfeRly 
recover d. e Niere 

[I Here Archer taliꝭ to L. Bountiful in dumb abe. 

Aim. That I ſhall never be, Madam, my preſent 
IIIneſs is ſo rooted, that I muſt expect to carry it to 
my Grave. . 

Mrs. Sull. Don't defpair , Sir, I hate known 
ſeveral in your Diſtemper, ſhake it oft, with a Fort- 
night's Phyſick. WON oh ok 

L. Boun. Come, Sir, your Servant has been tel- 
ling me that you're apt to relapſe if you go into the 
Air. . . Your good Manners ſhan't get the bettet of 
ours... You ſhall fir down again, Sir,... Come, 
Sir, we don't mind Ceremonies in the Country... 
Here, Sir, my Service t'ye... You ſhall taſte my 
Water; tis a Cordial I can aſſure you, and of my 
own making. . drink it off, Sir, [ Aimwel @renkz.] 
And how d'ye find yourſelf now, Sir? - 
Aim. Somewhat better... Tho” very faint Kill. 

2 L. Boun. 


. 
9891 
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T. Boum. fy a, People are always faint after 
the Fits. N25 Girls, you ſhall ſhow the Gentle- 
man the Houſe „tis but an old Family Building, _ irs 
bur you had better walk abour and cool by D 
than venrure immediately i into the Air... You'l Kad | 


ſome tolerable Pictures.. Dormda, ſhow the Gentle 
man the Way. 1 muſt goto the Poor Wwe below. 


Exit. 
Dor. This way, Sir. 
Aim. Ladies, ſhall I beg leave e my Servant to 
wait on you, for he underſtands Pictures very well? 
Mrs. Sali. Sir, we underſtand Originals, as well 
as s he do's Pictures, ſo he may come along. 
lex. Dor. Mrs. Sull. Aim. Arch. Aim; lead; Dor. 


115 Enter Foigardand Scrub, meeting. 


Poi. Save you, Maſter Scrub. 5 
Scrub. Sir, I won't be ſavd your wa b 
Prieſt, I abhor the French, and I defie be Devil... 
Sir, I'ma bold Briten, and will ſpill the laſt drop of 
my- Blood to keep ourPopery and Slavery. | 
Foig. Maſter Scrub, you wou'd put me down i in 


Politicks , and fo I wou'd be ſpeaking with Mrs. 
 Shrpſey. 


Scrub, Good Mr. Prieſt you can'r ſpeak with her, 
ſhe's" ſick, Sir, ſhe's gone abroad, Sir, ſhe's... 
dead two Months ago » . ir. 


* — — * $3 


Enter Spy. 


cin. How now, Impuſence! how dare you talk 
ſo ſaucily to the Boctor? Pray, Sir, don't take it 
ill; for the Common People of England are not ſo 
civil to Strangers, as 
Scrub. You lie, you lie... Tis che common 
People that are civileſt to Strangers. 


* 
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l Cup. Surah, I an eien 7 8 V4 

. ig out. I * 

Scrub. vor. W 2.8 

Gip, Lou won't, Sauce box. 1 Dodor, Gr. 

ng is the Capeein s Name that came to your Inn iy 
Ab a Cyoprain! Ah, the — chere ſhe Clc 


rs me . . The Captain has me on one 700 


\ 


1 


: fide , and the Prieſt on t other: .. Soberweenthe ber 
GownandtheSword , Ihave a fine time on'c... „But, £4 
eee Arma toge. L Geng. Jo 

it. What, Sirrah, won't you. march? 0 
Scrub. No, my Dear, I won't march. But 4 


I'll walk... And Ill make bold to liſten a little roo. Wl fab 
| Goes bebind the ſide · Scene, aud liftens, Cle 
Grp, Indeed, Doctor, the Count has been barba- wil 


ronly treated, chat s the Truth ont. Ch 
— 134 Ah, Mrs. _Grpſey » upon my Shoul, now, ( 
Gra; ngs wou d mollifie the Marrow Me 


in your Bones, —— move the Bowels of your Com- i fin 
3 miieration; he veeps, and he dances, and he fiſtles, die 
2 and he ſwears, and he laughs » and he ſtamps, and doc 
| he ſings: In Concluſion, Joy, he's afflicted, à ls be 
Frangoiſe , and a Stranger wou'd not know whider to I on 
cry, or to laugh with him. F) you 

Jip. What wou d you have me do, Doctor / 

Foig. Notin "gs Joy. but only hide the Count in 

Mrs. Sallew's loſer when it is dark. 

Gip. Nothing! Is that nothing? it wou'd be both 4 
a Sin and a ſhame, Doctor. of 
| Faig. Here is twenty Lewidores, Joy for your il © 
ſhame; and 1 will give you an Abſolution for the By 


Shin, | 
Jip. But won 'echar Money looklikea Bribe? En 
Foig. Dat is accordi ou ſhall tauk it. | 


If you receive the Money Before and, twill be Lo icè 


a Bribe; but if you ſta afterwards twi be 4 
only a Grarification... ns ; Gp, I 


B „ ͤ 2 ˙ IF 
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Ap. Well, Da&or, T'll rake it Logice. ... Bur 
what muſt I do with my Conſcience, Sf 9 Fo 
Fog. Leave dat wid me, Joy; I am your Prieſt , 
Cra; and your Conſcience is under my Hands. 
Gp. But ſhou d I put the Count into the Cloſer. .. 
Foig. Vel, is dere any Shin for a Man's being in a 
Cloſher } one may go to Prayers ina Cloſhet. 

Ci. Bur if the Lady ſnou d come into her Cham - 
ber, and go to Bed? ten 


Joy ? | ; 293A 
Gyp. Ay; but if che Parties ſhou'd meet, Doctor? 
Forg, Vel den.. The Parties mult be reſpon- 


fablecc. Do you be after putting the Count in the 


Cloſer; and leave the Shins wid themſelves. . I 
will come: with the Count ro inſtru& you in your 
Grp. Well, Doctor, your Religion is ſa pure... i 


Methinks I'm ſo eaſie after an Abſolution, and can 


lin afreſh with ſo much ſecuriry, that I'm reſa vd to 

die a Martyr tot.. Here's the Key of the Garden- 

door, come in the back way when tis late, . VI 

be ready to receive you; but dont ſo much as whiſper, 

only take hold of my Hand; I'Il lead you, and do 

jou lead the Count, and follow me. Exeunt. 
Enter Scrub. 


S:r«b, What Witchcraft row have theſe two lmps 
of the Devil been a hatching herc? ... There's 


twenty Lewidores, I heard that and ſaw the Purſe: 


But Imuſt give room to my Betters. 


Enter Aimwell leading Dorinda, and making Love 
iu dumb Show... Mrs. Sull, and Archer, 
Mrs Gall. Pray » Six, [To Archer. ] how d'ye like ; 
| E 2 


* 


chat Piece / 


Arch. 


Feig. Vel, and is dere auy Shin in going toBed , | 


— 
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Arch. O, tis Leda... You find, Madam, how 
Jupiter comes diſguis'd to make Lowe... 
Mrs. Sull. But what chink you there of Alexander's 
Battles? 
. Arch, We want only a Le Bran , Madam, todraw 
greater Battles, and a greater General of our own. 2 
The Danube, Madam, wou'd make a greater Figure 
in a Picture than the Granicus; and we Have our 
Ramelies to match their Arbela. | 
Mrs. Sul. Pray, Sir, what Head is that i in the 
Corner there? | 
| 3 O, Madam, tis Ovid in his Exile. 
Mrs. Sall. What was he baniſh'd for? 
Arch. His ambitious Love, Madam, Long] 
His Misfortune touches me. 
Mrs. Sall. Was * ſucceſsful in his Amouts? 
Arch, There he has left us in the dark... He was 
too much a Gentleman to tell. 8 
. Mrs. Sell. If he were ſecret, I pity him. 
Arch. And if he were ſucceſsful, Ienvy him. 
Mrs. Sali. How d'yc like. that Fanny over the 
Chimney? | 
arch. Venus). I proteſt, Madam, I ok ir for 
your Picture; but now L look again, "tis not hand- 
ſome enough. _ 
Mrs. all. Oh, what a Charm is Flewry! if you 
vuvou d ſee my picture, there it is, over that Cabinet; ... 
How d'ye like it? 
Arch. I muſt admire any thing, Madam; that has 
the leaſt Reſemblance of you. But, methieks, 
0 Madam... [Ae looks at the Picture and M 27 
— rbree or four times, a PL. 
Pray „Madam, who drew it? EY 
- Mrs, Gl. A 1 Hand, . gurl 3 93 
Here Aimwell an Dorindago a a 
"hath A famous Hand, Madam. Your EY * 
indecd , are ſeuard ciere * e ſparkling wa 


EW; * Moiſture f you 
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' BW Moiſture ſhining fluid, in which they ſwim. The 
Picture indeed has your Dimples ; but where's the 
$ Swarm of killing Cpids that ſhou'd ambuſh there? 
WH the Lips too are figur d out; but whete's the Carnation 
Dev, the pouting ripeneſs that tempts the Taſte 
in the Original? * 3 
8 Mrs. Sull. Had it been my Lot to have match d 
r WJ with ſuch a Man! 7 . ' | Aſide. 
Arch.” Your Breaſts too ', preſumptuous Man ! 
© W what! paint Heaven! a props, Madam, inthe very 
next Picture is Salmoneus, that was ſtruck dead with 
Lightning, for offering to imitate Fove's Thunder; 
Ihope you ſerv'd the Painter ſo, Madam? 
Mrs. Sull. Had my Eyes the power of Thunder, 
they ſhou'd employ their Lightning better. 
. arch, There's the fineſt rar Fry that Room, Ma- 
dam, I ſuppoſe tis your Ladyſhip's Bed · Chamber. 
Mrs. Sull. And what then 5 Sir? S 
Arch. I think the Quilt is the richeſt that ever I 
aW: . I é can't at this Diſtance, Madam, diſtin- 
guiſh the Eigures of the Embroidery; will you give 
me leave 1 Madam. 10 ' , 
Mrs. Sull. The Devil take his Impudence. .. Sure 
d- Hir! gave him an opportunity, he durſt not offer it. 
| have a great mind to try... [ Going. ] ¶ Kerarns.] 
u I S'death,, what am I doing?. And alone too! 
[ Runs out. 


» 


„ider, Siſter ? 


A For Where'a French man darſt attempt to ſtommm 
en 4 Briton ſure may well rbe Wor L perform. ¶ Ging. | 


"I Enter Scrub. 


F. Scrub, Martin, Brother Martin. | 
85 Arch. O, Brother Scrub, I beg your Pardon, 1 
vas not a going; here's a Guinea, my Maſter order d 
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- rub, A Guinea, hi, bi, hi, a Guinea! eh. 
by this Light it is a Guinea: z bur 1 ſuppoſe vou exped 
One and twenty 1 in change. 

* Arch. Not at all; I have another for Gipfey. 

- Serub, A Guinea 8 her! Faggorand Fines fr the 
Witch... Sir, give me that len PI diſcover 
„5 | | 
arch. A Plot! 

Scrub, Ay, Sir, and a horrid Plot... "Firſt, it 
muſt be a Plot becauſe there's a Woman in tz ſecondly, 
it muſt be a Plot becauſe there's a Prieſt in'r; ; thirdly, 
it muſt be a Plot becauſe there's French Gold in tzand 
fourthly, it muſt be a Plot, becauſe 1 don't know 
what to make on t. 

2 Nor any body elſe, I'm afraid, Brother 
Fer | 

Scrub. Truly I'm afraid ſo too for where theres a 
Prieſt and a Woman, there's always a Myſtery and a 
Riddle... This I know, that here has been the 
Doctor with a Temptation in one Hand, and an 
Abſolution in the other; and Gipſey has (old her ſelf 
ro the Devil; I ſaw the Price pad down, ay 195 
ſhall take their Oath on't. 

Arch. And is all this buſtle about Gipſey. 

Scrub. That's not all; I cou'd hear but a Word 
here and there; but I temember they mention d a 
Count, a Cloſet „ a back Door, and a key. 

Arch. The Count! did you hear nothing of Mrs. 
Sullen? 

Scrub. 1 did hear ſome word that ſounded that 
Fay; but whether it was Sullen or ng I cou'd 
. not diſtinguifh. 


4 > Arch. You have told this matter to no Body, 


Brother? 
Srrub, Told! No, Sir, I thankyou for that; Im 


reſol d never to ſpeak one word pro nor com till 
we 7 a Peace. 
4 


* 
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Arch, You're ith right Brother Scrub; here's 4 
Treaty a foot between the Count and the Lady.. 
The Prieſt and the Chamber · maid are the pleni 
tiaries.. . It ſhall go hard but I find a way to be 
included in the Treaty. Where's the Doctor 
now? 

Scrub. He and Gipſey are this moment devouring 


my Lady's Marmalade n in the Cloſet. 


Am. 55 rom without.) Martin. Martin. 
come, Sir, I come. 

Scrub, But you forget the other Guinea, Brother 
Martin. 

Arch. Here, I give it with all my Heart. [ Exit, 

Scrab. And I take it with all my Soul. 
Pcod I'll ſpoil your Plotting, Mrs. Grpſey; and if 
you ſhow'd ſer the Captain upon me, theſe two Gui» 
neas will buy me off, Exit. 


Enter Mrs. Sullen and Dorinda —_ 


Mrs. Suil. well, Siſter, 

Dor. And well, Siſter. 

Mrs. Sall. What's become of my Lord? 

Dor. What's become of his Servant? 

Mrs. Sell. Servant! he's a prettier Fellow, and a 
finer Gentleman by fifty Degrees than his Maſter. 

Dor. O'my Conſcience, I fancy you ccu'd beg 
that Fellow at the Gallows- foot. 

Mrs. Sull. O'my Conſcience , I cou'd, provided 
I cou'd put a Friend of yours in his Room. 

Dor. You defir'd me, Siſter to leave you, when 
you tranſgreſs'd the Bounds of Honour. 

Mrs. Sall. Thou dear cenſorious Country Girl... 
What doſt mean? youcan't think of the Man without 
the Bedfcllow, I find. | 

Dor. I don't find any thing unnatural; in that 
thought while the Mind i 5 convetſant with _— 

4 - IM 


a 
* of 


FN PR 


„ THE BEAUTSTRATAGEM. 
and Blood, it muſt conform to the Humours of the 
e off onde ng Tb anbn't 
Mrs. Sall. How a little Love and good Company 
improves a Woman; why, Child, you begin to 
live ... you never ſpoke before. 
Dor, Becauſe I was never ſpoke to... My Lord 
haas told me that I have more Wit and Beauty than 
i ny of my Sex; and truly I begin to think the Man is 
nere. ; | | . 


Mrs. all. You're in the right, Dorinda, Pride 


is the Life of a Woman, and Flattery is our daily 
bread; and ſhe's a Fool that won't believe a Man 
rbere, as much as fhe chat believes him in any thing 
clſe.., Bur I'll lay you a Guinea, that J had finer 
things ſaid tome than you had. oy 
Dor. Done... Whar did your Fellow ſay to'ye ? 

Mrs. Sall. My Fellow took the Picture of Venus 
{or mine. 

Dor. But my Lover took me for Venus her ſelf. 

Mrs. gull. Common Cant! had my Spark call'd 
me a Venus directly, I ſhoù'd have believ'd him a 
Idotman in good earneſt. 5 

Dor. But my Lover was upon his Knees to me. 


Mrs. Sull. And mine was upon his Tiptoes to me. 


Dor. Mine vow'd to die for me. 
Mrs. Sall. Mine ſwore to die with me. 
Dor. Mine ſpoke the ſafteſt moving things. 
Mrs. Sull. Mine had his moving things too. 
Dor. Mine kiſs'd my Hand Ten thouſand times. 
Mrs. Sull. Mine has all that Pleaſure to come. 
Dor. Mine offer'd Marriage. 6 | 
Mrs. Sall. O Lard! D'yecall that a moving thing? 
Dor. The ſharpeſt Arrow in his Quiver , my dear 
Siſter, . Why, my Ten thouſand Pounds may lie 
brooding here this ſeven Yeats, and hatch nothing 
at laſt but ſome ill natur'd Clown like yours: 
Whereas, If 1 marry my Lord Aimwell, there 5 
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be Title, Place and Precedence, the Park, the Play, 


and the Drawing - Room, Splendor; Equipage, Noiſe 
and Flambeaux... Hey, my Lady Aimwell's Ser- 


vants there.. . Lights, Lights tothe Stairs... My 


Lady Aimwell's Coach put forward... Stand by, 
make room for her Ladyſhip .. Are not theſe things 
moving? .. What! melancholly of a ſudden? 
Mrs. Sull. Happy, happy Siſter ! your Angel has 
been watchful for your Happineſs , whilſt mine has 
ſlept regardleſs of his Charge. . . Long ſmiling Years 
of circling Joys for you, but not one Hour for me! 
; On N | Weepsr. 
Dor. Come, my Dear, we'll talk of Orin 
Mrs. Sull. O Dorinda, 1 own my ſelfa Woman, 
fall of my Sex, agentle, generous Soul,. eaſie 


and yielding to ſoft Defires ; a ſpacious Heart, where 


Love and all his Train might lodge. And muſt the 
fair Apartment of my Breaſt be made a Stable for a 
Brute to lie in? 2 , 
Dor. Meaning your Husband, I ſuppoſe? 
Mrs. Sull, Husband ! no, . . Even. Husband is 
too ſoft a Name for him... But, come, F expect 
my Brother here to night or to morrow ; he. was 
abroad when my Father marry'd me; perhaps he'll 
find a way to make mceealy,  _ | 
Dor. Will you promiſe not to make your ſelf eaſy 


c 


in the mean time with my Lord's Friend? 


Mrs. Sull. You miſtake me, Siſter. .. It happens 
with us, as among the Men, the greateſt Talkers 
are the greateſt Cowards; and there's a Reaſon for 
it; thole Spirits evaporate in prattle , which might 
do more Miſchief if they took another Courſe; ... 
Tho to confeſs the Truth, I do love that Fellow 
And if I met him dreſt as he ſhou'd be, and I undreſt 


as I ſhou'd be... Look ye, Siſter, I have no ſuper- 


natural Gifts; ,.. I can't ſwear I cou 'd reſiſt the 
8 E ; Tempta- 


4 
e 
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Temptation, - . tho' Ican ſafely promiſe to avoid it 3 
nd that's as muchas thebeſt ws can do. 8041 

Ee; . [ Ex. Mrs. Sall-and Dor, 


| 80 EN E 6 anges to the Jun. 


Enter Aimwell and Archer laughing, 

h ont = Archer. 

A the awkard Kindneſs of the good mother]y 
old Gentle woman. 8 
Aim. And the coming Eaſineſs of the young one., 

S'death , tis pity to deceive her. 4 8 
Arch; Nay, if you adhere to thoſe Principles, 

ſtop where you are. . 

Aim I can't ſtop; for Ilove her to diſtraction. 
Arch. S'death, if you love her a hair's breadth 
beyond diſcretion, you muſt go no farther. 

Aim. Well, well, any thing to deliver us from 

ſauntering away our idle Evenings at Where's , Tom's, 

orWill's, and be ſtinted to bear looking at our old 

Acquaintance, the Cards; becauſe our impotentPockets 

can't afford us a Guinea for the mercenary Drabs. 

' Arch, Orbeoblig'dto ſome Purſe-proud Coxcomb 

for a ſcandalous Bottle, where we muſt not pretend 

to our ſhare of the Diſcourſe, becauſe we can't pay 
our Club o'th Reckoning;. ..dam it, I had rather 
ſpunge upon Morris, and ſup upon a Diſh of Bohee 


ſcor'd behind the Door. 


Aim. And there expoſe our want of Senſe by tal - 
king Criticiſms, as we ſhou d our want of Money by 
railing at the Government. he _ 

Arch. Or be oblig d to ſneak into the fide- Box, 
and between both Houſes ſteal two Acts of a Play, 
and becauſe we han't Money to ſee the other three, 
we come away diſcontented, and damn the whole five. 


Aim. And Ten thouſand ſuch raſcally Tricks r 


ready. ah BY, 


in the French Army: This is Death by our Law, and 
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had weourliv'dour Fortunes among our Acquaintan« 
ce... But now. 72 


Arch. Ay, now is the time to prevent all this, 


Strike while the Iron is hot. This Prieſt is the 
luckieſt part of our Adventure 3. He ſhall warry 
you, and pimp for me. e 15:26) EI 
Aim. BurIſhou'd not like a Woman that can be ſo 
fond of a Frenchman, _ ; 
Arch. Alas, Sir, Neceſſity has no Law; the 
Lady may bein Diſtreſs; perhaps ſhe has a confound- 
ed Husband, and her Revenge may carry her farther 
than her Love. .. Igad , Ihave ſo good an Opinion 
of her, and of my ſelf . that I begin to fancy ſtrange 
things, and we muſt ſay this for the Honour of our 
Women, and indeed of our ſelves, that they do ſtick 
to their Men, as they do to their Magna Cbarta. , It 
the Plot lies as I ſuſpect .. I muſt put on the Gen · 
tleman. . But here comes the Doctor... I fhall be 
Wei e [ Exit. 
| Enter Foigard. Ws 3 
- Foig. Sauye you, noble Friend. 15 
Aim. OSir, your Servant; pray Doctor may I 


crave your Name? 


Foig. Fat Naam is upon me? My Naam is Forgard, 
y. , "IF I | 

5 Aim. Forgard, a very good Name for a Clergyman: 

Pray, Doctor Forgard , were you ever in Ireland? 


_ © 'Forg. Ireland No Joy... Fat ſort of Plaace is dat 


ſaam Ireland? Dey ſay de People are catcht dere 
when dey are young. | 
Aim. And ſome of em when they're old; as for 
Example. [Tales Foigard by the Shoulder. 
Sir, Iarreſt you as a Traytor againſt the Government; 
you're a Subject of England, and this Morning ſhew d 
me a Commiſſion, by which you ſerv'd as Chaplain 


* 


your 


a. 


N — 


n+ ante STRATAGENE: 


= Reverence muſt hang fort. 

Foig. Upon my Shoul , Noble Friend, ds f is 
ſtrange News you tell me, Fader Forgard a Subject 
of Eng lend] de Son of a BurgomaFer of Bruſſels, a 
Subje of England l Uboo boo. 

Aim. The Son of a Bogtrotter in Ireland; Sir, 
your Tongue will condemn you before any Bench i in 
the Kingdom. 

Fon. And is my Tongue all your Evidenſh, Joy? 
Aim. That's enough. 
Forg. No, no, Joy 5 for I vill never ſpake W 
no more. 
Aim. Sir, I have other Evidence... Here, Martin, | 
u know this Fellow. [ Enter Archer, 
Arch. [ Ina Brogue. | Saave you, at Cullen, 
| how do's your Health? 
Foig. Ah ! Upon my Shoul dere is my e 
man, and his Brogue will hang mine. [ Aſide. 
Mynbheer, Ick wet neat art bey Lache ; ern 
. ewe nent, Sacrament. ; 
Aim. Altering your Language won'rdo , Sir this 
Fellow knows your Perſon, and will. er to your 
Face. 
Forg. Faace ! Fey is dear a Brogue upon my Foe 
wo?: 
Arch. Upon my Soul vation dere iſh Joy. But 
Cuſſen alt bes, vil you not put a remembrance 


| * me? | | 
Fẽ.öoig. a ee St. Patric ga 15 my Naame, 
ſhure eno [ Aſide. 


u 
Arm. 7.0 Archer, you have it. 
Foig. The Devil hang you, Joy... By fat Acquain- 
tance are you my Cuſlen ? 
Arch. O, de Devil hang your ſhelf, Joy „you 


Few we were little Boys togeder upon de School; 


5 our foſter Meder's Son was marry'd upon my 


urle's Chilter 4 Joys and ſo we are ps 
018% 


matter to the 
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Fog. De Devil taak the Relation! Vel, Joy, and 
fat School was it ? 

Arch. Sane a is vas. . Aay... "Twas Tipperary. , 

Foig. No, no, Joy, it vas P > a 

Aim. That” $enough for us... Self - Confeſſion... 
Come „Sir, we mult deliver you into the Lande of 
the next Magiſtrate. 

Arch He ſends you to Gaol, you're try'd next 
2 5 and away you go ſing i inro Purgatory. - 
| Peek: And is it ſo wid you, Cullen ? 

It vil be ſho wid you, Cuſſen, if you don't 

e el confeſs the Secret between you and Mrs. 
Gipſey... Look'e, Sir, the bes aa! or the Secret. , 
take your Choice. 
Foig. The Gallows! Upon my Shoul I hate that 
ſaam Gallow , for it is a Diſeaſſi dat is fatal to our 
Family... Vel den, dere is nothing, Shentlemens, 
but Mrs, Sbullen wou'd ſpaak wid the Count in her 
Chamber at Midnight; and dere is no Haarm, Joy, 
_ am to conduct the Count to the Plaſh ; ;, my 


. ** 
© x 


Arch, A „ no Have Jou communicated the 


ount ? 

Foig. Tha de hor ibeen hi fine; 2 
| pe. ws e agen; why then, Doctor, 7 vou : 
ſhall conduct me to che Lady inſtead ofthe Count. 

Forg. Fat my Cuſſen to the Lady! Upon my Shoul, 
gra. dat is too much upon the Brogue. 

Arch. Come, come, Doctor, conſider 'we have 
got a Rope about your Neck, and if you offer to 
iqueek, we'll ſtop your Windpipe , moſt certainly; 
we ſhall have another Job for you in a Day or two, 1 


"uy Here's ry end dg this way, ler's 
is my Chamber, and there concert our Affair far- | 
__ 


Arch. 


1 


* % ” * ; * 1 * 
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Arch. Come, nen.. n 3: 


Freun. | n 

Enter Bonniface 8 and Bagtotat one Dur 
| Gibbet at the oppoſere. : 4 

ib. Well, Gentlemen, ris akne Night for our b 
Enterpriſe. 7 


 Hounſ. Darkas Hell. 
Bag. And blows like che Devil; our Gi here is 

has ſhow d us the Window where we muſt break in, 

and tells us the Plate ſtands in the Wainſcoar ur 
Cupboard in the Parlou. ſe 

Bon. Ay, ay, Mr. Bagibot, as the ſaying i is, be 

Knives and Forks, and Cups, and Canns, and Tum- | 
blers, and Tankards, «+. There's one Tankard, as 2 

the laying is, that's near upon as big as me, it was 2 
a Preſent to the Squire from his Godmother, and 0 

ſmells of Nutmeg and Toaſt like an Eaft Indian th 


Ship. Pe 
Hun. Then you ſay we muſt divide: at the Stair- Le 
head? 4 


"Bon. Yes, Mr. Hounſlow , asthefaying is.. 1 
one end of that Gallery lies my Lady Boantiſall and 
her Daughter, and at the other Mrs. Sullen,. As 

for the Squire. 

Gib. He's ſafe enough, | Thave fairly enter d 1 : 
and he's more tban half ſcas over already... But ſuch 
a Parcel of Seoundrels are got: about him now , that 
I gad 3 to be ſeen in their Company. 
Bon. Tis now Twelve, as the ſaying is... Gen. 
ilemen, you muſt ſet out at One. 

Gib. Hounſlow, do you and Bagabot ＋ our Arms 

| fix'd, and I'll come to ou prefently,- | | 
| I" Y. > We will. [| Exeunt. 

Gib. Well, my dear Bonny. you aſſure me that 

Scrub ba Coward? * Ben. 


N 
of 
"> 
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Bon. A Chicken, as the ſaying is... You'll have 
no Creature to deal with but the Ladies. 
+ Grb, And J can aſſure you , Friend, there's a 

eat deal of Addreſs and good Manners in robbing a 

dy, I am thę moſt'a Gentleman that way that 
ever travell'd the Road... But, my dear Bonny, this 
Prize will be a Galleon , a Vg Bulineſs:,. I warrant 
you we ſhall bring off three or four thouſand Pound. 
Bon. In Plate, Jewels and Money, as the ſaying 
is, you may. 

Gib. Why then, Tybarn, I deſie thee , I'll get 
up to Town, ſell off my Horſe and Arms, buy my 
ſelf ſome pretty Employment in the Houſhold , and 
be as ſnug , and as honeſt as any Courtier of um all. 

. Bon, And what think you then of my Daughter 
Cherry for a Wife? - | | 

Gib. Look ce, my dear Bonny... Cherry it the 
Goddeſs Tadore, as the Song goes; but it is a Maxim 
that Man and Wife ſhou' d never have it in their 
Power to hang one another, for if they ſhould, the 
Lord have Mercy on um bob. [ Exeunt, 


End of the Fourth 44. 


* 


3 = 


6 C E N E wy continues = : 
"I without. 


* Ener Bonnlface. 


| Bonniface. yy ; | 
SOmies coming. „ A Coach and fix — 
Horles jar this time o'Night ! Some great Man, 
as the g 1s, . for he ſcorns to 9 n with other 
er., 15 | 
| | #7" F 


Enter Sir Charles Freeman, 


* ch What , Fellow ! 1A Publick-houſe , and 
abed when other pet le ſleep! - 

Ben. Sir, Ian't abed, as the ſaying is. 

Sir Ch. Is Mr. Sallen s Family abed, thinkey ? 

Bon. All but the Squire himſelf, Sir, as the laying 
is, he's in this Houſe. 

Sir Ch. What Company bac he? 

Con, Why, Sir, there's the Conſtable, Mr. Gage 
the Exciſeman, the Hunch· back d - Barber, and two 
or three other Gentlemen. 

Sir Cb. I find my Siſter” sLettersgave me che true 
Picture of her Neale. 


Euter Sullen Drunk, 


| Bon, Sir, here's the Squire. l | | 
5 Sull. 


J l, 


ell. The Puppies left me aſleep ; Sir. 


; * g F Y 1 
** . 
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Sir Ch. ell » Sir. 


Full. Sir, I'man unfortunate Man. . have three 
thouſand Pound a Year, and I can't get a Man to 
drink a Cup of Ale with me. at 


Sir ch. That's very hard. 3 
Sall. Ay, Sir... And unleſs you have pitty upon 
me, and ſmoke one Pipe with me, I muſt e en 


* to my Wife; and I had rather go to the Devil 


half. * 

Sir Ch. But, I preſume, Sir, you won't ſee your 
Wife to night : ſhe'll be gone to Bed ...you don't 
uſe to lye with your Wife in that Pickle? 7 <> 

Full. What! not lye with my Wife! why, Sir, 
do you take me for an Atheiſt or a Rake? 


Sir Cb. If you hate her, Sir, I chink you had 
better lye from her.. 


all. I think ſo too, Friend. .. Bur I'ma Juſtice 
of Peace, and muſt do nothing againſt the Law. 


Fir ch. Law! as I take it, Mr. Juſtice » no Body 


obſerves Law for Law's Sake; only for the good ot 
thoſe for whom it was made. | | 


Saul. Nut if the Law orders me to ſend you to Goal, 


you muſt ly there, my Friend. | | 
Sir Ch. Not unleſs I commit a Crime to deſerve it. 
Fall, A Crime! Oons an' t I marry'd? 
Sir Ch. Nay, Sir, if you call Marriage a Crime, 
you mult diſown it for a Law. - | 


+. Sull, Eh! . I muſt be acquainted with you, 


Sir.. But, Sir, I ſhou'd be very glad to know the 
Truth of this Matter. 8 
Six Ch. Truth, Sir, is a profound Sea, and few 
there be that dare wade deep enough to ſind out che 
bottom ont. Beſides, Sir, I'm a the Line of 
your Underſtanding mayn't be long enough. 
Sull. Look'es Fir, I have nothing to ſay to your 


Sea of Truth, but ifa good W of Land can intitle 
l | Ky” 2 


Tos! W 
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a Man to a little Truth, 1 have as much as any He 
in the Country. . Fx. 

Ben. I never heard your Worſhip , as the ſaying 
is , talk ſa much before. ee Gon tu PORTO 

Sull. Becauſe I never met with a Man that I lix d 
before. 8 | | | 
| Bon, Pray, Sir, as the ſaying is, let me ask you 

one Queſtion ? Are not Man and Wife one Fleſh? | 

Sir Ch. You and your Wife, Mr. Guts, may be 
one Fleſh, becauſe ye are nothing elſe ... but ratio 
Creatures have minds that muſt be united. 

Sull. Minds. | | 

Sir Cb. Ay, Minds, Sir, don't you thinkthat the 
Mind takes place of the Body? Tn 
Sull. In ſome People. by 

Sir Cb. Then the Intereſt of the Maſter muſt be 
conſulted before that of his Servant. | 
Sal. Sir, you ſhall dine with me to Morrow... 
Oons Lalways thought that we were naturally one. 


= 


Sir Ch. Sir, I know that my two Hands are natu- 


rally one , becauſe they love one another, kiſs one 
another, help one another in all the Actions of Life, 


but I cou'd not fay ſo much, if they were always at 


Cuffs. | W; 
Sull. Then *tis plain that we are two. 
Sir Ch, Why don't you part with her, Sir ? 
Sull. Will you take ber, Sir? 
Sir Ch. With all my Heart. 
a Veniſon · paſty into the Bargain. 
Sir Ch. You'lllet me have her Fortune too? 
Saul. Fortune! why, Sir, I have no Quarrel at 
her Fortune . . I only hate the Woman, Sir, and 
none but the Woman ſhall go. js, 
Fir Ch. But her Fortune, Sir... 
Sull. Can you play at Whisk, Sir ? 
Bir cb. No, truly, Sir. . 


Sali. You ſhall have her to Morrow Morning, and | 


gull. 


.». Is e 
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all. Nor at All- fours? 

Sir Ch, Neither " WT 

Sull. Oons1 where was this Manbred' 14 2.1 
Burn me, Sir, I cant go home, tis but two a Jock, 

Sir Ch. For half an Hour, Sir, if you pleaſe. bs 
Bur you muſt conſider tis late. 

Sell. Late! that's the Reaſon Ican tgo to ged. 2 
Come, Sir. .* © g * . 


Enter Cherry, rans een the Pe. and hnocks at 
 "Aimwells ; Chamber-door. Enter Aimwell 
in his Night. cap and Gown. 


Aim. What's the matter? you tremble, Child ; 
you're frighted. 
©. Cher. No wonder, Sir, . . But in ſhort, Sir, this 

very Minute „a Gang of moe are w_o! to rob my 
Lady Bountyſul's Houſe. 

Aim. How} 4 be D and 1 f 

Cher. I d em to the v oor, c 
em — oy 

Aim. Have, you alarnr'd any Body elſe with the 
News? 

Cher. No, no, Iu I wanted to have diſcover'd 
the whole Plot, and twenty other things to your 
Man Martin; but I have ſearch'd the whole Houſe 
and can't find him; where is he? 

Aim. No matter , Child , will you guide me 
immediately to the Houſc? 

Cher. With all my Heart, Sir; my Lady Roun- 
4 inc 4 my God · mother; and J love Mes. Dorinda 
o well... 


Aim. Dorinda! The Name inſpires me. the Glory 
and the Danger ſhall be all my own... Come, my 


Life, 191 me but bet my Sword. 


[ Exim, | | 


„ SCENE, 
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SCE NE, Changes 104 Bed chamber 
in Lady Bounryful's Houſe. 


Enter Mrs. ul. Dor. undreſi d. A Table | 


and Lights, 
| Qed | IP 
id very late, Siſter , no News of your Spouſe 
yer? 


"Ny Sull. No, I'm condemn'd to be alone till 
towards four, and then perhaps I may be executed 
with his Company. 

Dor. well, my Dear, I'll leave youro hourteſt ; 

ou'll go dire&ly to Bed, I ſuppoſe? | 

"Mrs Sull, I don't know what to do: hey: hoe. 

Dor. That's a deſiring Sigh, Siſter. 

Mrs. Sull. This is a languiſhing Hour, Siſter. 

Dor, And might prove a Critical Minute, if the 
pretty Fellow were here. 

Mrs. Sell, Here! what, in my Bed- indir 6 at 
two a Clock o'th' Morning, Lundreſs'd, the Family 
aſleep, my hated Husband abroad, and my lovely 
Fellow at my Feet... O gad, Siſter! - 

Os Thoughts are free, Siſter, and them I allow 
So, my Dear, good Night. 

"hw Sull. A good Reſt to my dear Dorinda. 
Thoughts free! are 1 ſo? why then ſuppoſe him 
here, Gel 'dlikea youthful, gay and burning Bride- 
. groom. | Here Archer ffeals out of the Cloſet. | with 
Tongue enchanting, Eyes bewitching, Knees implor- 
ing. ¶ Turms a little o' one fide, and ſees Archer in 
the Poſture abe deſcribes.) Ab! ¶ Shreeks, and runs 
to the other Side of the Stage. | Have my Thoughts 

rajs'd a Spice? qo What are Jou, Sit, a Man or a 
Devil? Arch. 


een =. 53 ww @©. 


M* 


THE BEAUX STRATAGEM. 8; 


Arch. A Man, a Man, Madam. [ Riſong. 

Mrs. Sall. How ſhall I be ſure of it? 
- Arch. Madam, I'Il give you Demonſtration this 
Minute. [ Takes ber Hand. 
Mrs. Sall. What, Sir! do you intend to be rude ? 
. T0 Yes, Madam, if you pleaſe. 

Mrs. Sall. In the Name of Wonder , Whence 
came ye? 

- arch. From the Skies, Madam... I ma Napier 
in Love, and you ſhall be my Alcmena. 

Mrs. Sall. How came you in? 
Arch. I flew in at the Window, Madam; your 
Coxen Capid lent me his Wings, and your Siſter 
Venus open'd the Caſement. | 

Mrs. Sall. I'm ſtruck dumb with Admiration. 

Arch. And I with wonder. [ Looks paſſionate! ly at ber. 

Mrs. Sali. What will become of me? 
Arcb. How beautiful ſhe looks, . The reeming 
Jolly Spring ſmiles in her blooming Face, and when 
ſhe was conceiv'd , her Mother ſrele to | 


look d an Lillies.. 


Lillies unfold their white, their — Charms „ 
When the warm Sun thus Darts into their Arms. 


Eu to ber, 
Mrs. Sall, Ah! Csbree ke. 


"Arch, Oons, Madam, what dye n mean? you 1 | 


_ the Houſe. 


Mrs. Sall. Sir, I'll wake the Dead before I * | 
this.. What ! approach me with the Freedoms of 


2 Keeper? I'm glad ond » your Impudence has cur d 


me. 

Arch, If this be Impudence [ Kneels] I leave to 
your partial ſelf; no panting Pilgrim after a tedious, 
painful Voyage, eder bow d before his Saint with 
more Devotion. ; 

. Mrs. Sull, Now , now , I'm ruin'd ) if he 


F 3 kneels! 
. 
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kneels! ¶ Aſide.] riſe thou proſtrate Ingineer; not 
all thy undermining Skill ſhall reach my Heart. 
| Riſe, and know, I am a Woman without my Sex, 
I can love to all the Tenderneſs of Wiſhes , Sighs 
and Tears,., Bat go no farther... Still to convince 
you that I'm more than Woman, I can ſpeak my 
* z confeſs my Weakneſs even for you... 
ut. | „„ 
Arch. For me!! [ Guong ro lay bold on ber. 
Mrs. Sall. Hold, Sir, build not upon that.. 
For my moſt mortal hatred follows if you diſobey 
what I command you now... leave me this Minute. 
If he denies, I'm loſt. lade, 
Arch. Then you'll prqmiſe... „ be rR 
Mrs. Sell. Any thing another time. 
Arch. When hall CEE 7 | 
Mrs. Sull. To Morrow when you will. 
Arch. Your Lips muſt ſeal the Promiſe. 
Mrs. Sul. Plhawl  - . 
Arch. They muſt, they muſt.¶ Xsſes ber ] Raptures 
and Paradiſe ! And why not now, my Angel? the 
Time} the Place, Silence and Secreſy, all conſpire... 
And the now conſcious Stars have preordain'd this 
Moment for my Happineſs, | Takes ber in bis Arms, 
Mrs. fl. You will not, cannot ſure. 
> earch. If the Sun rides faft, and diſappoints not 
Mortals of to morrow's Dawn, this Night ſhall 
crown my Joys. | i Set 
Mxs. Sall. 'My Sen 's Pride aſſiſt me. | 
Arch, My Sex's Strength help me. el 
Mrs. Sau. You ſhall kill me firſt. 
Arch. I'Il dye with you. [ Carry:ag ber off. 
Mrs. S/l. Thie ves, Thieves, Mauriher. ,@ 


| Ferub, Thieves, Thieves, Murther , Popery. 


\ 


\ 
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, Arch. Ha! the very timorous Stag will kill in 
jutting time, þ Draws and offers to Stab Scrub. 
Sera. eee O, Pray, Sir, pare all l 
have and take my Li 
N fall . Archer's Hand. whar do's 
ho Tal ow mean? 


Wo Madam, down upon your Kntes, your | 


Pereda He's one of um. 

Arch. Of „ln 1 

Scrub. One of the Rogues beg your banden, 
Sir, one of the honeſt Gentlemen chat juſt now are 
broke i into the Houle. | 
Arch. How 
Mrs. Sell. I hope, you did not come to rob me ? 
Arch. Indeed I did, Madam, but I wou'd have 


taken nothing but what you might ha ſpar d; but 


your crying Thieves has wak d this dreaming Fool, 
and ſo he takes em for granted. 
k Scrub. Granted } tis granted, Sir, take all we 
Ave. 
Mrs. Sull. The Fellow looks as if he were broke 
out of Bedlam. © 
Scrub. Oons, Madam, they're broke in to the 
Houſe: with Fire and Sword, I ſaw them, heard 
them, they'll be here this Minute. 2 
Arch, What, Thieves! _ | 
Seri. Under Favour, Sir, I think ſo. 
"Mrs. Sal. What ſhall we do, Sir > 


: arch, Madam, I wiſh your Ladyſhipag good Night. 


Mrs. Sell. Will you leave 

Aich, Leave yout Lord, Madam, did not you 
command me to be gone juſt now upon pain of your 
immortal Hatred? 


Mrs. Sull. Nay, but — Sir. [Takes bold of bim. 


Arecb. Ha, ha, ha, now comes my turn to be 


raviſ d. +» You ſee now, Makes od ſo * uſe 
y the way, 


das way or other; but take this 
. 4 good 


1 | 
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Madam, that none but a Fool will give you the 


t of his Courage, unleſs you'll rake his Love 
ng with it. . . How arethey arm'd, Friend? 


W With Sword and Piſtol, Sir. 496 97411 - 


Arch. Huſh... . I ſee a dark Lamhorn coming chic 
| the the Gallery. Madam, be aſſur d I will Protec 
| you, or loſe my Life. | & 
Mrs. Sell, Your Life! no, Sir, they can rob me- 


of nothing that I value balf ſo much; therefore , 


now. Sir, let me intreat you to be gone. | | 
Arch. No, Madam, Fl conſult my own Safety 


for the ſake of yours; I'll work byStratagem: Have 


I Courage enough t to Rand the Yr gps" of 


| "Mrs. gall. Yes, yes, f nce * have 6d your 
Hands. I can face an ything. | 


Arch. Come ber; Brother Scrub, don t you 
know me? 
| Scrub. Eh! my dear Brother, let me kiſs thee. 
Nes Archer. 
- Arch. This vy. br [Archer and Scrub 
| bras behind the Bed. 


Ae Gibber * Lark 4 in one 
| and a Piſtol in Potber, 


Gib. Ay » ay, this isthe Chamber , andthe Lady 


alone 
Mrs, Sell. We yen! Sir? what vou. you 
have? dye come to rob me? :. 
Gib. Kob you! alack a day; Madam — Tm 
younger Brother, Madam; and ſo, Ma 


2 . 
— — r * 


ig.” if > 


you make a Noiſe, I'll ſhoot you . rg 5 
but 8 75 be afraid, Madam. 
aying bis Luntharnand:Pifte upon the Table. 
Theſe Kings, Madam, don'tbe-concern'd, Madam, 
1 1 a profound 1 for yau „Madam; - your + 
' eys, 


- - Y 
* . MS 


alya \ 


«© 


keys, Madam, don 5 ends Madam, I'm the 
moſt of a Gentleman. [ Searching ber Pockets. 
This Necklace, Madam, I never was rude to a 
Lady; «+ . Thave a Veneration. ;. for this Necklace. 
{ Here Archer e come round and ſeix A the. 
- Piſtol, takes Gibbet by.the Collar, trips up 
IN, Heels, and claps the Piſtol to his Breaſt. 
Arch, Hold, profane Villain, and take the Reward 
wy — Sacrilege. 
| „Oh! Pray, Sir » done kill me, ant 
. 
Arch. How many is there of em, Scrub? * 
Serub. Five and Forty, Sir. 


Arch. Then I muſt kill the Villain 00 have him out 1 


of the way. 


Si. Hold, hold, Sir, we debut three upon my 
Honour. 
Arch. Scrub, will you undertake to ſecure him? 
Scrub. Not I, Sir; kill him, kill him. 
Arch. Run to Gipſeys Chamber. there you'll! bad 
_ Doctor, ; ring him bither preſently. | 
5 1 Scrub running. 
"Come, Rogue, if you have ort Prayer, ſay it. 
Gp. Sir, I have no Prayer at all; the Government 


has provided a Chaplain to ſay Prayers for us on theſe 


Occaſions. | 


Mrs. Sall. pray, Sir, don't kill. him; | 06.6 vo 


fright me as much as him. 


Arch. The Dog ſhall die, Madam, for being the 


Occaſion of my diſappointment... Sirrah , this 
Moment is your laſt. 
Gib. Sir, I'll give you Two hundred Pound to 
ſpare my Life. 
Arch, Have you no more Raſcal? 
Gib. Yes, Sir, I can command Four hundred; 
bur I muſt reſerve Two of em to ſave my Life at the 


dens, 


1 Enter 
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Enter Seb and Foigard. 


Ab. Hers „Doctor, I ſuppoſe wa and 
| Berween you may manage him. dou | 
im, Doctor. Foig. lays bolt "org 1 
ib. What! turn'l over to the Prieſt | 
Lock ye, Doctor, you 3 your time Pane 
condemn'd yer, I thank'y 
Forg. Come, my * | vill ſecure your 
Body and your Shoul too; 1 7 make you a good 
Catholick, and give you an Abſolution. 
„ Abſolution can you . me a Pardon, + 
Doctor? 
Foig. Vo, Joy. | 
Gik. Ihen you and your Abſolution may goto the 


Devil. 

Arch. Convey him into the Cellar, there bind 
him: .. Take the Piſtol, and if heoffers to reſiſt, 
ſhoot him thro” the Head, ++. and come back to us 
with. all the ſpeed you can. 

Scrub. Ay, ay, come, Dodtor, doyou hold him 
faſt, and I'll guard him. 

Mrs. Salli. But how came the Doctor: N 

| Arch. In ſhort, Mad TY [ Sbreekgn ng Without, 
S'death 1 the Rogues are at 15 28 the o 
Ladies. . I'm vex'd I parted with the Piſtol; but 1 
mult fly ro their Affiſtance. .. Will youſtay here, 
Madam, or venture your ſelf with mo 
Mrs. Sul. O, with you, dear Sir, with you. 


[Takes bim by the om and Baue. 


SS » 


SCENE, 


THE BEAUX STRATA GEM. op. 


SCENE, Changes 10 another 
 Afartment in the ſame Houſe,  - 
Enter. Hounſlow dragging in Lady Bounty- 
full, and Bagshot halling in Dorinda 
the: Rogues wird Sede dran. 
Hounſſeu. 
\Ome, come, your ſewels, Miſtriſs 


/ | Bag, Your Keys, your keys, old Gentle- 
woman ? & 747 1 Be 1913 HE. 4 £208 


Enter Aimwell and Cherry. 

. Aim. Turn this way, Villains; Idurſtengage an 

Army inſucha Cauſ. He engages em both. 

Dor. O, Madam, had I but a Sword to help the 
brave Man? ä 1 1 | 

Ti. Boun. There's three or four hanging up in the 

Hall; but they won t draw. I Il go fetch —— = 

| 70 O1JOT) - F ; Exif. 


n inn 12158. 


Arcb. Hold, hold, my Lord, every Man his 
Bird, pray. | They engage Mun to Man, the Rogues 

: ; + Tip : are thrown and diſarm d. 
© Cher, What! the Rogues taken! then they'll 
impeach my Father; I muſt give him timely Notice. 


2 1 f [ Runs out. 

Arch, Shall we kill the Rogues? ; I 
Aim. No, no, we'll bind them. 1 
Arch. Ay, ay; here, Madam, lend me your 
Garter? {To urs. Sullen who ſtands by him. 
5 ö | Mrs, 
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| Mrs. gull. The Devil's in this Fellow + be ights? | 
2 ne pon — in a = 1 a 
rd that the Rogues brought wi uppoſe 
Arch. Right, ts br „ the ogue Beli „Nope 
to hang himſelf, . . Come, my Lord, . . This is 
but a ſcandalous ſort of an Office, | Binding the 
Rogues together.] if our Adventures thou'd end in 
this ſort of Hangman work; but I "ps there is 


ſomething in proſpect that. 
Enter Scrub. 


Well, 1 1 1 d wir Tartar? 2 
Scrub. Yes, Sir » Ilefr She Prieſt and him diſputing 
about Religion. | 
Aim. And pray carry theſe Gentlemen to reap the 
* ofthe Controverſy. [ Delivers the Priſoners 
to Scrub, / wholeads em out. 
Mrs. Sull. pray , Siſter, how came my Lord here? 
Dor. And pray, how came the Gentleman here? 
Mrs. Sull. I 1 tell . L. greateſt piece 
Villany. .. 1097 . talk in dumb sbow, 
Hem. La Archer , — ave been more ſuc- 
ceſsful in your Adventures thanthe Houſe breakers. 
Arch. No matter for my Adventure, yours is the 
principal. .. Preſs her this Minute to mat᷑ty vou 
now while ſhe's hurry'd between the Palpitation of 
her Fear, and the joy of her Deliverance , now 
while zhe Tide of her Spirits are at highflood. .. 
Throw your ſelfat her Feet; ſpeak ſome Romantica 
Nonſenſe or other... Addreſs her like Alexander 
in the height of his Vicco „ confound her Senſes, 
bear down her Reaſon, an away with her.. The 


Prieſt is now in the Cellar , and dare not 5 0 to do 
the work. 


: * 


Enter 
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Euter Lady Bountifull. pie 


2 But "OY ſhall I ger off without _ ob- 
Terv'd? 

Arch. You a Lover Andnotfinda way to get off. 
Let me ſee. 

Aim. Lou bleed, Archer. 


Arch. Sdeath, Im glad on't; this Wound will 


do the Buſineſs. . . Il amuſe the old Lady and Mrs. 


Sul len about dreſling my Wound, while you carry 
off Dorinda. 


T. Bonn. Gentlemen, „ cou'd we e underſtand how 
you wou d be gratified for the Services... ? 


Arch. Come, come, my Lady, this is no time | 


for Complentuine; ; I'm wounded; Madam. 


L. Boun. ounded ! 
Mrs. Sull, * N 


Dor. Thope, Sir, you have recei d no Hurt? 
Aim. None but what you may cure. 
© | Makes Love in dumb chow. 
L. Boun, Let me ſee your Arm, Sir... I muſthave 
ſome Powder: ſugar to ſtop the Blood... O me ! An 


| ; ugly Gaſh upon my Word, Sir, you muſt 80 into 


Bed. 
Arch. Ay, my Lady a Bed wou'd do very well. 


Madam, To 5 Sull. 353 you do me che Favour 
to conduct me to a Cham | 


L. Boun. Do, do, Daughter... while get the 


| Lint and the Probe and the Plaiſter ready. 


Ran out one way; Aimwell carries off / 


Dorinda another. 
Arch. Come, Madam, why don't you obey your 
Mother's Commands? 


Mrs. Sull. How can you, after what! is paſt, have 


the Confidence to ask me? 


* And if you go to chat, how can you after 
what 


? 


*, 
Py 
* 
4 . 
<4 
4 3 
1 "4 9 * 
” Wo 


- —— ̃ — 


| 
| 
| 


| 

: 

C 

g 

: 

yﬀ 
4 


** ö 7 * * , 7 . * 
1 2 e * 
* 8 
. / pF 1 
. N x 


„% THEBEAUX STRATAGEM. 

what is paſt, have the Confidence to deny me? 
Was not this Blood ſhed in your Defence, and my 
Life expos'd for your Protection. char Madam, 


Fm none of your Romanticł Fools, that fi 
and Monſters for nothing; my Valour is down right 
S; I'm a Soldier of Fortune and muſt be paid. 


Mrs. Sull. Tis ungenerous in you, Sir, to upbraid 


me with your Services. 
Areb. Tis ungenerous in you, Madam, not to 
reward *em. | fo 
Mrs. Salt, How ! At the Expence of my Honour? 
Arch. Honour! Can Honour canfiſt with Ingratt- 
tude ? If you won'd deal like a Woman of Honour, 
do like a Man of Honour, d'ye think I wou'd deny 
you in ſuch a Caſe ? 855 


f 
Enter a Servant. 


Ser. Madam, my Lady order'd me to tell you that 
your Brother is below at the Gate: | 

Mrs. Sull. My Brother? Heavens be prais'd.... 
Sir, he ſhall thank you for your Services, he has it 
in his Power 

Arch. Who is your Brother, Madam? | 

Mrs. Sall. Sir Charles Freeman... . You'll excuſe 

me, Sir; I muſt go and receive him. ö 

Arch. Sir Charles Freeman! Death and Hell 1... 
My old Acquaintance. Now unleſs Aimwell has 
made good uſe of his time, all our fair Machine goes 
fouſe into the Sea like the EddiFone. [ Exit. 
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s CEN E, Changes to the Gallery 


{ 


Emer Aimwell and Dorinda. 


* 


. | Dorinda. 25 2 

VII, well, my Lord, you have conquer'd; 
| your late generous Action will I hope, plead 
for mycake yielding, tho' I muſt own your Lordſhip 
had a Friend in . before. : | ; 
Aim. The Sweets of Hybla dwell upon her Ton- 
gue. . . Here , Doctor. 


Enter Foigard with @ Book. 


Foig. Are you prepar'd boar? 
Dor. I'm ready: But, firſt , my Lord one Word ;... 
T haye a frightful Example of a haſty Marriage in my 
own Family ; when I reflect upon t, it ſhocks me. 
Pray, my Lord, conſider a little. | 
3 Conſider ! Do you doubt my Honour or my 

ove ? | 

Dor, Neither: I do believe you equally Juſt as 
Brave... And were your whole Sex drawn out for 
me to chuſe, lſhou'd; not caſt a look upon the Multi» 
rude if you were abſent. .. But my Lord. I'm a Wo- 
man; Colours, Concealments may hide athouſand 
Faults in me;,.. Therefore know me better firſt; I 
hardly dare affirm I know my ſelf in any thing except 
my Love. es? 8 : 
Aim. Such Goodneſs who cou d injure ; I find my 
ſelfunequal to the Task of a Villain; ſhe has gain'd 
my Soul, and made it honeſt like her own... I 
cannot; cannot hurt her, Aſide.] Doctor, retire- 
pe”: [ Exit, Foigard» 
Madam, 


** , 
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Madam, behold your Lover and your Proſelite, and 
Judge of my Paſſion by rie „Tm all a 
| Te hor dare I give a Fiction to your Arms; I'm all 
Counterfeit except my Paſſion. 

Dor. Forbid it Heaven: A Counterfeit! 

Aim. I am no Lord, but a poor needy Man, come 
with æ mean, a ſcandalous Defign to prey upon your 
Fortune: . But the Beauties of your Mind and Per- 
ſon have ſo won me from my ſelf, that like a truſty 
Servant, I prefer che Intereſt of my Miſtreſs to my 
own. | | - | 
Dior. Sure I have had the Dream of ſome 
Mariner, a ſleepy image of a welcome Port, and 
wake inyolv'd in Storms... Pray, Sir, who are 

ou ? | 
4 Aim. Brother to the Man whoſe Title I uſurp'd, 
but Stranger to his Honour or his Fortune. 

Dor. Matchleſs Honeſty... Once I was proud, 

Sir, of your Wealth and Title, but now am prouder 
that you want it: Now I can ſhew my Love was 


juſtly levell'd, and had no Aim but Loye, Doctor, 


come in. 


Enter Foigard at one Door, Gipſey at another, who 


whiſper 4 Dor inda. 


Your Pardon, Sir, we ſhannot; won't you now, 
Sir ? You muſt excuſe me... I'll wait on you pre- 
ſently. | e- with Gipſey. 
Ferg. Upon my Shoul, now, dis is fooliſh. [ Exit. 


Aim. Gone ! And bid che Prieſt depart... it has 


an ominous Look. 
; | Enter Archer. — 


— 


Arch. Courage, Tom... Shalll wiſh you Joy? 


Aim. No. 
| Arch. 


. 2 


THE BEAUX STRATAGEM. 57 
Arch. Oons, Man, what ha' you been doing? 
Aim. Os Archer , my Honeſty , I tear has ruin d 
me. 

Arch, How! 8 
Aim. L have 8 ell. 

Arch. Diſcover d! And — my conſene ? 
What ! Have I etabark'd my ſmall remains in the 
ſame bottom with yours , * you diſpoſe of all 
without my Partnerſhip? 

Aim. O, Archer, Town my Fault. | 
Arch. After Conviction. Iis then too late for 
Pardon... You may remember, Mr. Aimwell, that 

ou propos'd this Folly. .. As you begun, ſo end it. 
3 I'll hunt my Fortune lingle.. + So fare- 
Aim. Stay, my dear ther, but a Minute. 
Arch. Stay ! What to be deſpis d, expos d and 


3 No, I wou'd ſooner change Condi- 


tions with the worſt of Sale fro weljuſt now bound, 
than bear one ſcornful Smile from the proud Knight, 
that once I treated as my equal 

Aim. What Knight ? 

Arch; Sir Charles Freeman , 8 to ha Lady | 
chat 1 had almoſt. .. . But no matter for that, tis a 
curſed night's Work, and ſo I leave you to make 


your beſt on't. 3 Going. 


Aim, Freeman | One Word Archer. cal have 


: Hopes; methought ſhe receiv d my Confeſſion with 


Pleaſure, . 
Arch, S'death ! Who douben it! | | 
Aim. She conſented after to the Match; and Rill 
I dare believe ſhe will be juſt. 
Arch. To her ſelf, Lwarrans her, as you ſhou'd 
have been. 
Aim. By. all my Hopes, — 8 
comes. | 
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Enter Dorinda; mighe, 'y gays - 
4 


Dor. Come, my dear Lord, ... I fly wich 


tience to your Arms. . . The Minutes of my Abſence 


CE e Where's this regions Pr 
- Enter Foigard. 


Arch. Oons ,"abrave Girl. 
Dor. I ſuppoſe, my Lord , thi Gentleman i is 
privy to our Affairs? 
Arch. Yes, yes, Madam, Tm to de your Father. 
Dor. Come, Prieſt, do your Office. 
Arch. Make haſt, make haſt , couple'em bes, hae way. 
[ Takes Aimwell' „ Hahd. ] Come , Madam 
ve you...” | 
92 My Mind s alter'd, 1 won t. 
arch. Eh. 
Aim. I'mconfounded. - 
| Foig. Upon my Shoul, and ſho is my tel: 
Arch. What's the matter now, Madam? 
Dor. Look ye, Sir, one generous Action deſerves 


another. .. This Gentleman's Honour oblig'd him 


to hide nothing from me; my Juſtice engages me to 


conceal nothing from him: In ſhort, Sir, you are 


the Perſon that you thought you counterfeited; you 
are the true Lord Viſcount 41m well, and l wiſh your 
Lordſhip 7 now , Prieſt , you may be gone; if 

pleas'd now with the Match, let his Lord- 


ſhip marry me in the face of the World. 
Aim Arch. What do's ſhe mean? 
Dor. Here's a Witneſs for my Truth. 


To Ester Sir Ch. and Mrs, Sull. | 
Sir Charles. My dear Lord 4imwell, I wiſh you Joy: 


- 
5 Ae oath oo ole oem. wWWB_uw E.oooocE A. 


Bir Ch Of your Honour and Eſtate: Your Brother 
died the 1 bn 8 Lleft Lendonzand all your Friends 


wiſh you Joy .. I Gad, Sir Freeman, you're the 


. ſtrange airy upon this matter... My Lord, how 
vill amount to Five thouſand Pound? 
Arch. Ay, and Il cut your Throat again, if you 


ve ll divideStakes; take the Ten thouſand Pound. 


THE BEAUX STRATAGEM. , 
Aim. Of what? 


ha ve writ after you to Braſſels; among the reſt I did 
my ſelf che Honour. * f 
Arch. Hark' ye, Sir Knight, don't you banter now? 
Sir Ch. Tis Truth upon my Honour, © 
Aim, Thanks to the pregnant Stars that form'd 
this Accident. - 7 | 
Arch. Thanks to the Womb of Time that brought 7 
it forth; away with it. | 
Aim. Thanks to my Guardian Angel that led me 
to the Prize { Taking Dorinda's Hand, 
Arch. And double Thanks to the noble Sir Charles 
Freeman, My Lord, I wiſh you Joy. My Lady I 


honeſteſt Fellow living... S'death , I'm grown 
d'ye-?. .. a word, my Lord; Don't you remember 
ſomething of a previous Agreement, t — me 
to the Moyety of this Lady's Fortune, which, I think 


Aim. Not a Penny, Archer: Lou wou'd ha' cut 
my Throat juſt now, becauſe I wou'd not deceive 
this Lady. ; | 


ſhou'd deceive her now. Es 
Aim That's what LexpeRed; and to end the Diſ- 
pute, the Lady's Fortune is Ten thouſand Pound; 


or the Lady. | » 
Der. How | Is your Lordſhip ſo indifferent? 
Arcb. No, no, no, Madam, his Lordſhip knows 
very well, that I'll take the Money; I leave you to 
his Lordſhip, and ſo we re both provided for. 


4 «a + / 


G 2 


Enter 


1a * N 1 8 
100 1 ur nx rAAT AEN. 
Euer Count Bellair. NIE | 


Count. Meſdames, & Meſſieurs - I am your Ser 
vant trice humble: I hear you be rob, here. 
Aim. The Ladies have been in ſome danger, Sir. 
Count. And Begar our Inn be rob too. | 

Aim. Our Inn! By whom? 

Count. By the Lakdlded: begar. Garzoon he 

bas rob himſelf and run away ? 

Arch. Rob'd himſelf! 

Count. Ay, begar, and me too of ahundee Pound. 
arch. A hundred Pound ? y 
Count. Yes, that Iow'd him. | 

Aim. Our Money's gone, Frank, 

Arch. Rot the Money, my Wench is gone... Sga- 

VEL» VOUS quelque choſe de Uademojfely ** 


Enter a Fellow with a flrong Box and a Letter. 


Fell. Is chere one Martin here? h 
Arch. Ay, ay .. who wants him: 
Feli. T have a Box here and Letter for him. 
Arch. [ Taking the Box.] Ha, ha, ha, what's 

here ? Legerdemain! By this Light, my Lord, our 

Money again; but this unfolds the Ridd « | Openmg 

tbe Letter, reads, | Hum, hum, han «- O, tis 

for the Publick good, ene e to 
the Company, _ 


Mr. MARTIN 1 

M* Father being afraid of an Impeachment by the 
Rogues that are taken to night, is gone off; but if 

you can procure him a Pardon he will maake great Diſ- 
coveries that may be uſeful to the Country. Cou'd I haue 
met you inſtead of your Ma ter to night, I wou d have 
1 my ſelf into your H auds with a Sum that much 
ex- 


ö 
7 
* 
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exceeds that in gour ſtrong Box , Which 1 have ſent pan, 


with an Aſſurance to my dear Martin, that Iaball ever. 


be bu moſt faithful Friend till Death. 
Wt pg Lene eee, CHznnY BONNIFACE. 


there's 2 Biller-doux for you.. As for the Father l 
think he ought to be encouraged, and for the Daugh- 
ter... Pray , my Lord, perſuade your Bride to 


take her into her Service inſtead of Gipſey. 

Aim. I can aſſure you, Madam, your Delive- 
rance was owing to her Diſcovery. 

Dor. Your Command, my Lord, willdo withour 


the Obligation. I'Il take care of her. - 


Sir Ch. This good Company meets oportunely in 
favour ofa Deſign 1 have in behalfofmy unfortunate 
Siſter; I intend to part her from her Husband.. . 


Gentlemen will you afliſt me? 


Arch. Aſſiſt you! S Death who wou'd not. 
Count. Aſſiſt! Garzoon, ve all aſſeſt. 
: Enter Sullen. 

Sull. What's all this ?.. They tell me Spouſe that 
you had like to have been rob d. 

Mrs. Sull. Truly, Spouſe, I was pretty near it... 
Had not theſe two Gentlemen interpos'd. | 

Sull. How came theſe Gentlemen here? 

Mrs. Sull. That's his way of returning Thanks you 
muſt know. + = 

Count.Garzoon,theQueſtion bea propo, for all dat. 


Sir Ch. You promis'd laſt night, Sir, that you 


wou'd deliver your Lady to me this Morning. 
Sull. Humph. | 
Arch. Humph. What do you mean by humph. .? 
Sir, you ſhall deliver her.. In ſhort, Sir , we have 


3 


ſav'd you and your Family, and if you are not civil 


we'll unbind the Rogues, join with um and ſet fire 
to your Houſe. . . What do's the Man mean? Not 


part with his Wife: 
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Count. Ay, Garzoon de Man no underſtan Com | 


mon Juſtice. 


Mrs. Sull. Hold, Gentlemen all things heremuſt 


move by conſent, "Compulſi ion wou'd Spoil us, let 
m Dear and I talk the matter over, nor you ſhall 


dge it between us. 
Sull. Let me know firſt who are tobe our Judges. 


Pray, Sir, who are you? 


Sir Ch. 1 am Sir Charles Freemas',' come to take 


away your Wife, 


Sull. And you, good Sir. t 
Aim. Charles Viſcount Aim vell come to ke away 


your Siſter. 


Sull. And youpray, Sir ? 
Arch. Francis Archer, ſq; come... 
- Gull, To take away hs Mother, I hope... Gen- 


tlemen, you're heartily welcome; I never met with 
three more obliging People ſince l was born. And 
now, my Dear, if you _ you ſhall have the 


firſt word. 


Arch.” And the laſt for five Pound, 
Mrs. Sull. Spoule ? 


Sull. Ribb. 


Mrs. Sull. How long have we been marry'd ? 
Sull. By the Almanak fourteen Months. . . But by 


my Account fourteen Years. * 


Mrs. Saf. 'Tis there about by my reckoning. | 


- Count, Garzoon , their Account will agree. 


Mrs. Sull. Pray, Spouſe, what did you marry 25 
Sull. To get an Heir to my Eſtate. 


Sir ch. And have you ſucceeded p 
Sull. No. 


Arch. The Condition fails of his fi de. . , Arup > 


Madam, vhat did you marry for? 


Mrs. Sali. To ſupport the Weakneſs of my Sex by | 


theStrengthofhis, and to MAE the nn of an 


agreabie Society. a, 


Sir 
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Sir Ch. Are your Expectations anſwer'd? 
Mrs. Sall. No, py 3 
Count. A clear Caſe, a clear Caſe. 
Sir Cb. What are the Bars to your nel Gin Ws 
tentment ? b Chim. 
Mrs. Sull. In the firſt place 1 can't drink Ale with 
- © Sall, Nor can I drink Tea withher. 
Mrs. Sull. I can't hunt with you. N 
Fall. Nor can I dance with you. „ 
Mrs. Swll. I hate Cocking and Racing. > 
Sull. And I abhor Ombre and Piquet. | 
Mrs. Sull. Your Silence is intollerable. 
Sull, Your Prating is worſe. 
Mrs, Sull, Have we not been a perpetual Offence 
to each other.. A gnawing Vulture at the Heart Þ 
Sull. A frightful Goblin to the Sight. ; 
New Sull. A Porcupine to the Feeli 7 
Suli. Perperual 2 [ind 1 
Mrs Sull. Is there on Earth a thing weecoud 4 
Full. Les. . Io part. 
Mrs. Sall, With all my Heart. 
Full. Your Hand, 
Mrs. Sall. Here. [away 
Sull. Theſe Hands aue, 5 cheſ ſhall art us.. . 
Mrs. S«ll. North. 
Sell.” South. 3 
Mrs. Sail. Eaſt, ' 
Sull. Welt... far as he Poles aſunder. 
Count. Begarthe Ceremony be vera pretty. 

Sir Ch. Now, Mr. gullen, there wants only my 
Siſter's Fortune to make us eafie. 
Sail. Sir Charles, you love ver Silber and I love 2 ; 
her Fortune; every one to his Fancy. N LY 
Arch. Then you won't refund? | 

Sull. Not a Stiver. 
Count. What is the Portion. 


Sir cb. Ten chouſand Pound, Six. 
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5 know Sir, r 


* r your Beautics and heir 


e Lady, Bills: Bond 


| ding; and my Divorce, you may command my 


| yerance from anexperienc d Mi 


— 


1 THE DEAVE Nags bee. 


| — 
Arch. Ha, ha, ha,. French all over; Do * 


Count. No, begar, not juſtement. 


Arch. 7 1 Sir, tis a hundred thouks 
Count, A 4 touſand Livres. . & 


1 
, 8 k 
Garzoon | 3 
. ' 1 
Ad Y 1 
F * 


both too much for me. - e 
Arch. Then L will... This dighes & ö 
Tov'd ſtrangely lucky to 22 2 e 
his Walk . bold 5 

Study and Eſcritore, and — 8 ken 277 ale 

of your Eſtate ,. n 


infinite Value; 1 ek N. 1 

them to Sir e 0 wie 

951 { Gives hem a N 
all. How, , Writing! My akes con- 

"= well, Gentlemen you thall * 

Fortune, but I cant talk. If you have a mind, 

Charles, tobe merry, and celebrate my Siſter s Wed. 


. Houle, = n. FE: akes conlumedly, * n, 


5. M % Mrs. Sull. 1 there's a Coun · 


"arch. Madam, 
1 gr "fe thar f fang wo Day; your 
[Here s Dance. 


Hand, and we Head it u. 
Arch. *Twou'd be bard o gueſs which of theſe 
2 better pleas d the Couple Join'd, or 
Couple Parted. one rejoycing in hopes of 
Spotted Heppineſs, and the othex i in Weir * 


2 I 


Both bappy in theix ſeveral 5 | 
. Thoſe parted by conſent , [4 Na N e 
Conſent , if mutual, ſave 25 
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